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Dramatis    Perfonaj* 

KING  Hmry  the  Sixth. 

Humphry  Duke  ^/Glouceftcr,  Uncle  to  the  King. 

Cardinal  Bcaufatd,  Bijhop  of  Winchcfter,  great  Uncli 

to  the  King. 
Duke  tf/ York  pretending  to  the  Crown. 
Z)«ittf  ^/ Buckingham,  ^ 
J)«*^(?/Somcrfct,  C   Of  the  King^s  Party^ 

Duke  of  SuSoXk^  5 

Lord  Clifford,  of  the  Kin^s  Party. 

Lord  Say. 

Lord  Scales^  Governor  of  the  Tower. 

i!pr  Huxpph^y  Swffbrd.  ,   ^  .,      ^> 

Taung  Slaffimi,  bb  Brother^  .  ..      ^ 

Alexander  Iden,  a  Kentifh  Gentleman. 

T'oung  ClifFord,  Son^to  the  Lord  CliflTord. 

Vaux,  a  Sea  Captain^  and  Walter  Whitmore,  Piratex 

A  Herald.     Hume  and  Southwcl,  two  Priefts. 

Bolingbrook,  an  AJlrologer. 

A  Spirit,  atUnding^mJordsLS^  the^ Witch.  ,   .  , 

ThomaB  l^rnec,  art  Armourer.     I?fe«:er,  hhMal^ 

Clerk  of  Chzih^Lm.     Mayor  of  St.  A^b^Lns^ 

Simpcox,  an  Impoflor. 

Jack  Cade,  Bevis,  Michael,  John  Holland,  Dick  the 

Butcher^  Smi^the  Weaver^  and  fever al  others^  Rebels.. 
Margaret,  ^een  to  King  Henry  VI.  fecretly  in  Love 

with  the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 
Dame  EleanDr,  JVifefo  the  Duke  ^/Gloucefter. 
Mother  Jordan,  a  fVitcb  employed  by  the  Dut chefs  of 

Gloucefter. 
IVife  to  Simpcox. 
Petitioners^  Aldermen^   a  Beadle^    Sheriff  and  Officerr^ 

Citizens^  with  Faulconers,   Guards^   Mejfengers^   and 

other  Attendants. 
The  SCENE  is  laid  very  difperfedly  in  fever al  Parts^ 
of  England. 
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4  The  SficoND   JPart    of 

King     H  E   N  R  r    VL 


ACT     i.        SCENE    I. 


The    PALACE. 

Fkurijh  of^^nmpets:  then^  Hautboys.  Enter  King 
Henry,  JDfait^  Humphry,  Safiftmty,  Warwick,  dnd 
Beauford  on  the  one  fide :  The  ^een^  Sirffblk^  York, 
Somerfet^  and  Buck^gAsttn  on  the  other. 


A 


S  by  your  l%h  itnpmzi  Majefty  * 
I  had  in  charge  ac  my  depart  for  Rraneo^ 
As  procurator  fior  your  ExceUence, 


"  The ftcond part ^  &c.]  This 
and  th^  tWitdr  pirf  v^tte  kxtLyOfj^ 
ten  nnder  tbe  tkb  of  tKe  £011^ 

tfra/foff  of  York  <t«^  Lancaikr, 
printed  in  1600,  bat  fibce  vaftly 
improTtd  by  the  autiior.  J^opfi. 
TheftcmulBartofKMetxy  VI.  J 
This  and  the  Third  part  of  King 
UemyVh  conrain  that  troublefome 
Pcsiod  of  this  Prince's  Reign, 
which  took  in  the  whole  Cwten- 
tion  betwixt  the  two  Houfes  of 
Tork  ziR^  Lammfter :  And  nnder 
that  title  were  thefe  two  Flays 
iiril  afled  and  pobfifhed.  The 
prefent  Scene  opens  with  K.  Hen^ 
rfz  Marriage,  which  wa's  in  th6 
23d  Year  of  his  Reign ;  and 
clofes  with  the  firft  Battle  fought 


at  St.  Albans^  and  won  by  the 
IViFaaion,  in  the  3^d  Year 
of  Hitf  Reign.  So  that  it  com- 
prizes the  Hiflory  and  Tranfac* 
tionsof  10  Ydars.    Theobald, 

*  At  lyy9uf  high,  &c.)  Vide 
ttmlti  Chronid^  Fd.  66.  Year 
2j.  Init.  Popf^ 

It  is  apparent  that  this  play 
begins  where  the  former  ends, 
and  continues  the  ferics  of  tranf- 
a£lions>  of  which  it  prefuppofes 
the  iirfl:  part  alread)^  known. 
This  if  a  fi>fficicnt  proof  that  the 
fecond  and  third  parts  were  not 
written  without  depend ance  on 
the  firft,  tho'  they  were  printed 
as  containing  a  complete  period 
of  hillory. 
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4         THE   SECONDPART    OF 

To  marry  Princcfs  Margaret  for  your  Grace  5 

So  in  the  famous  ancient  city,  7ours^ 

In  prefence  of  the  Idngs  oi  France  and  Sicily 

The  dukes  of  Orleans^  Calaber^  Bretaigne^  Alanfon^ 

Seven  Earls,  twelve  Barons,  twenty  reverend  Bifliops, 

I  have  performed  my  ta(k,  and  was  efpous'd  : 

And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 

In  fight  oi  England  and  her  lordly  peers 

Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  Queen     " 

[Prefenting  the  ^een  to  the  King.^ 
To  your  moft  gracious  hand  ;  that  are  the  fubftance 
Of  that  great  fliadow  I  did  reprefent ; . 
The  happicft  gift  that  ever  Marquefs  gave. 
The  faircft  Queen  that  ever  King  rcceiv*d. 

K.  Henry.    Suffolk^  arife.     Welcome,  Queen  Mar- 
garet-, 
I  can  exprcfs  na  kinder  fign  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kifs.     O  Lord,  that  lend'ft  me  life^ 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulnefs! 
For  thou  haft  giv*n  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  bicflings  to  my  foul  ; 
If  fympa,thy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

Q^Mar.  Grcsit  King  oi  England^  and  my  gracious. 
Lord, 
The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had, ' 
By  day,  by  night,  wakingand  in  my  dreams^. 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads, 
"With  you,  mine  alder-licfcft  Sovereign,  * 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  my  King 
With  ruder  terras,  fuch  as  my  wit  affords, 

•  3   ne  mutual  conference ]  1;^  attached:    LU^efi  being  tHc 

I  am  the  bolder  to  addrefs  yoo^  ibpeflatkc  of  the  comparative, 

having  already  familiarilicd  yoa  U'vary  rather^  from  lief.    So  Halt 

to  my  imagination.  in  his   Chronicle^  Henry  VI.  Fo- 

♦  .  mine  alder-licveft  So^  lio  i  z.    Ryght  byghe  and  mighty 

vereign  ;  ]     jiUer'lie*veft  is  Prince,   and  my  ryght  noble,  and^ 

an  old  Englijh  word  given  to  him  after  one,  leveft  Lord. 
to  whom  the  fpeaker  is  fupreme-  Wa  r b  URTOtr. 

And 
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K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    VL  5 

And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minifter, 
K.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravifh,  but  her  grace  in 
fpcech. 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wifdom^s  majefty, 
Make  me  from  wondring  fall  to  weeping  joys, 
Such  is  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart's  content.  '  '  ^ 

Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  Love/     ^ 
Jll  kneel    Long   live  Queen  MargWeti  Engiand^% 

happinefs! 
Q^  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [Flourijh. 

Suf.  My  Lord  proteftor,  fo  it  pleafc  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contrafted  Peace, 
Between  our  Sovereign  and  ih^Frencb  King,  CbarleSj 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  confcnt. 

Glo,  reads,]  Imprimis,  It  is  agreed  between  the  French 
King^  Charles,  and  William  de  la  Pole  Marquefs  of 
Suffolk,  Amhajfador  for  Wtzix^  King  ^/England,  that 
ibefaid  Henry Jhall  efpoufe  the  Lady  Margaret,  daughter 
unto  Reignier  King  of  Naples,  Sicilia,  and  Jerufalem, 
and  crown  ber  ^len  of  England,  ere  the  thirtieth  of 
May  next  enfuing. 

Item,  7hat  the  Dutcby  of  An]OV9  and  the  County  of 
Maine,  flfall  be  releafed .  and  delivered  to  the  King  her 
father.  [Lets  fall  the  Paper. 

K.  Henry,    Uncle,  how  now  ? 
Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  Lord ; 
Some  fuddcn  qualm  hath  ftruck  me  to  the  heart. 
And  dimm*d  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 
K.  Henry.  L^nclc  of  IVincbefter^  I  pray,  read  on. 
Win.  Item,  That  the  Dutchies  of  Anjou  and  MsiiM 
fhall  be  releajed  and  delivered  to 'the  King  her  father^  and 
Jhe  fent  over  of  the  King  of  England^  own  proper  cdft 
and  charges^  without  having  any  dowry. 

K.  Henry.  They  pleafe  us  well.     Lord  Marquefs, 
kneel  you  down  \ 
•  We  here  create  thee  the  firft  duke  of  Suffolk^ 
And  gird  thee  with  the  fword.     Coufin  of  Tcrk^ 
We  here  difcharge  your  Grace  from  being  Regent 

B  3  I'th' 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


(        THM  SECpND  FAULT  OP 

rih*  parts  of  Franc£^  till  Xf^rm  of  cSghtecainpiuh^ 
5c  full  cxpir'd,    Th«^5,  uncle  Wincifejiery 
CIo^JieTy  Tork,  Buckingham^  and  Somerfet^, 
Salijbury  and  Warwick  \ 

We  thank  you  for  all  tWs  great  favour  dow,    . 
In  cmcrtainnicnt  to  my  princely  Qyan* 
Con>c,  let  u^  in,  ^i)d  .wi^th  ajl  fpced  provide 
f  o  fee  her  coronatipn  be  perfprnfi'd, 
/  [Exeunt  Mng^  ^em^  an^tyJi^oW;,^ 

SCENE-      11. 

Manent  tberejl. 
,€h.  "Br^^cpttrsof^glawi^  pijl^fs  of  the  ftatc^ 
To  you  Duke  Humphry  nuuft  unload  his  grief. 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  Tasd, 
What!  did  my  hrather  Henry  fpcnd  his  youth, 
His  v^ur,  coin,  and  people  in  the  wars  ? 
Did  he  fo  often  lodge  in  ©pen  field, 
In  winter'3  cold,  ^nd  funiroer's  par^ching  hea(t, 
Xo  conquer  Francs^  bis  true  inhericance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  you  yourfeivcs,  Smerfet^  Buckingham, 
Brave  JGsri,  and  Safijhury,  viftorious  IVarwick^ 
iR.eceiv*d  deep  fears  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
Or  hath  mine  unclp  Beaufsrd,  and  mvfejf. 
With  ail  the  Icaraed  council  of  the  realm. 
Studied  fo  long,  fat  in  the  council  houfe. 
Early  and  late,  defeating  to  and  fro. 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  ? 
And  was  his  Highnefs  in  his  infancy 
Crowned  in  Paris,  in  dcfpight  of  foes  ? 
And  (hall  thefc  labours  and  thcfe  honours  die ! 
Shall  Henry' ^  Conqueft,  Bedford'^  vigilance. 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counfel  die  I 
O  peers  oi  England,  fhameful  is  this  league. 
Fatal  this  marriage ;  cancelling  your  fame,' 
]^lQtting  yovir  names  from  books  of  memory ; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


^asdog  (&e  chttraidberB  of  your  leniMm, 
Defacing  monuments  of  conqucr'd  France^ 
Undoing  ^U  as  aH  htd  4icTer  been. 

Car.  Nephew,  iKhat  meaos  this  pafiottaite  diffcraife^ 
This  pevomci^n  wMitfudickicumminass?  ^ 
For  France,  His  ours ;  and  we  frill  keep  it  ftiil. 

(?/<7,  Ay,  4inde,  we  ^ill  fceep  it  if  wc  en  ; 
But  now  tit  i(  iir^oflible  we  flirndd. 
SuffoH,  the  new-tnade  Dukt  that  niks  tiie  naft^ 
Hath  giv'n  the  dmchy  of  Af^m  aod  Micrn^ 
Unto  the  "^oor  Kfai^  fid^'aT)  whofclai^  ftife 
Agrees  not  with  i4ie  leanaeft  of  Wis  parfe. 

Sal.  N'pw,  by  the  death  of  hi<n  wbo  df 'd  fi>r  aH» 
Thefe  counties  vt^^re  the  ka^tcfMorMan^. . 
-«— But  wherefore  weeps /i^^r^/rii:  |ny  iralianrlbai 

ff^ar.  For  grief  that  ti>cy  ar«  paft  recovery. 
For  were  there  hope  «o<!onqcier  tbcoa  again. 
My  fword  Ihoukl  (bed  ^t  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears* 
^njou  and  Maine  1  ttiyfiilf  did  win  them  both, 
Thofe  province  thefe  arms  of  mine  did  conquer* 
And  are  the  cities,  thac  1  ^  with  wounds, 
Delivc^d  up  Again  with  peaceful  words  ?  * 

Tork.  For5«^*'sDukc,  mayhebcfuffbcaw. 
That  dims  the  tionourof  this  warlike  i(ie1 
France  fliouW  have  tom  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
1  never  read,  but  England^^  Kings  have  had 
Large  fums  of  gold,  and  dowries  with  xbeir  wive$; 
And  our  King  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  than  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo*  A  proper  jeft,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suffolk  (hould  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 
for  coit  and  charges  in  traiifporting  her, 

«  7bi^  ptrcrafiwvoith/ufhdr-  nvick  is  nataral,    ami  I  wifh  It 

cumfiafieesF^     Thisfpccch  had     been     better     cxprefled « 

erowded  with  fo  many  inftances  there  is   a    kind  of  jingle  in* 

A^aggravaiion.  tended  ia  *wounds  and  ivor^j. 


•  The   iodigtiation  of  ^V- 
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I  THE  SECOND  PART  OF 

She  (bould  have  (laid  ^n  Francei  and  ftarv'd  in  France^ 
Before 

Car.  My  Lord  of  Glo^fier^  now  ye  grow  too  hot. 
It  was  the  pleafure  of  my  Lord  the  King, 

Glq.  My  Lord  of  Winchtfiiri^  I  know  your  niindi. 
^Tis  not  my  fpeeches  that  you  do  miflike,         • 
But  'tis  my  prefence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out.    Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  fee  thy  fury ;  if  I  longer,  ftay. 
We  fhall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings, 
LordingS,  farewcl ;  and  fay,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  prophefy'd,  France  will  be  loft  ere  long.  \ExaU 

Car.   So^  there  goes  our  protedlor  in  a  rage. 
*Tis  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemy. 
Nay  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all, 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  King^ 
Confider,  Lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Englijb  crowq. 
Had  Henty  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  weft,  *5 
There's  res^fon  he  (hould  be  difplcas'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it.  Lords,  let  not  his  fmoothing  words; 
Bewitgh  your  hearts  ;  be  wife  aqdcircumfpeft. 
What  though  the  common  people  fayour  him. 
Calling  him  Humphry ^  the  good  Duie  of  Glo'fter, 
Clapping  their  hands  and  crying  with  lov»d  voictt," 
Jefu  maintain  your  royal  excellence ! 
With,  God  preferve  tie  good  Duke  H^xnjphvy  I 
I  fear  me,  Lords^  for  all  this  flattering  glofs. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  proteftor. 

Buck.  ,Why  fhould  he  then  proteft  our  fovert jgn^ 
^e  being  of  age  to  govern  ot  himfelf  ? 
poufin  of  Somerfetj'pln  you  with  me^ 

^  And  ail  the 'weedthyi  ki;tgdQm  ii>  the   tV4fi  as   wjell  as  in  ihc 

of  {he   WEST,]     C«rcainly  fiafly     and    the    W^.ftern   king- 

tiffaif/pedrtyitott  east.  doms  were  more  likely  to  b^  \i^ 

.  *      "           Warbvrtok^  the  thought  of  ihe  speaker* 
Tbetd  are  wealthy  kingdoms 

.    ^-^■  ■■-,••[      !       .         •    ■  Aa4 
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Aiid  all  together  with  the  Duke  of  Suffolk^ 
We'll  quickly  hoift  Duke  Humphry  from  his  feat. 

Car.  This  weighty  bufinefs  will  not  brook  delay* 
Fil  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  prefcntly.  \^Extt^ 

Sm.  Cou&n  6{ Buckingbamy  though //i/ojpiry's  pride 
And  greatnefs  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us. 
Yet  let  us  watch  the  haughty  Cardinal : 
His  infolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  befide. 
If  Gloyi^r  be  difplac'd,  he'll  be  proteftor. 

Buck.  Or  Somerfety  or  I,  will  be  protedor. , 
Defpight  Dukt  Humphry  J  or  the  Cardinal. 

.  lExeupf  Buckingham  and  Somerfe^ 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
While  thcfe  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment. 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  faw,  but  Humphry  Dukt  of  Ghyifr 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  1  fcen  the  haughty  Cardinal 
More  like*  a  foldicr,  than  a  man  o*th'church. 
As  ftout  and  proud  as  he  were  Lord  of  all. 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himfclf 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common-weal. 
Warwick  my  fon,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
Tfey  deeds,  thy  plaipnefs,  and  thy  houfc-kerping, 
Have  won  the  greateft  favour  of  the  commons. 
Excepting  npne  bgt  good  Duke  Hunfpbry. 
And  brother  Tork^  thy  afts  in  Ireland^ 
In  bripging  them  to  civil  difciplioe, 
Thy  late  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France ^ 
When  thou  wert  regpnt  for  our  fovercign. 
Have  m^dp  fhce  fcar*d  and  hopour'd  of  the  people, 
Join  we  together  for  tl}e  publip  good, 
in  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  fupprcfs 
T-he  pride  of  Suffolk  ^  and  the  Cardinal, 
With  Scmerfei^s  and  Butkwgham's^  ambition  ; 
And^  as  wJ  may,  cherilh  Duke  Humphry  ^  deeds, 
^hile  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  che  land. 
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ff^ar.  So  JGod  help  H^arwidt^  as  he  iovn  the  !Uiul, 
And  common  profit  of  his  country ! 

Tork.  And  fo  fays  Tcrky  for  he  haph  gfcatcft  caafe. 

'    Sal.  Thf  n  let's  make  hafte,  and  look  unto  the  main. 
"^    fFar.  Untp  the  main?  Oh  father,  Maine  k  toft ; 
That  Maine^  which  by  m<iUi  force  WarwUk  did  win. 
And  would  have  kept,  fo  kmg  as  breath  xlid  laft : 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant;  but  I  meant Mzrinr^ 
Which  I  will  win  from  France^  or  eife  be  flain, 

[Exmnt  Warwick  and  Safifljury^ 

SCENE      III, 

Manet  York, 

Tork.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French  j 
Farts  is  loft  •,  the  ftate  of  Nermantfy 
Stands  on  a.  tickje  point,  now  they  are  gone, 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles. 
The  peers  agreed,  and  Henry  was  well  pleas*d 
To  change  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke's  fair  daughter* 
I  cannot  blame  them  all,  what  is't  to  them  ? 
•Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  pillage^ 
And  purchafe  friends,  and  give  to  courtezans. 
Still  revelling,  like  Lords,  till  all  be  gone. 
While  as  the  filly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  baplefs  hands. 
And  (hakes  his  head,  and  trembling  ftands  aloof. 
While  all  is  Ihared,  and  all  is  borne  away. 
Ready  to  ftarve,  and  dares  not  touch  his  own. 
So  Tork  muft  fit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 
While  his  own  lands  are  bargained  for,  and  fold. 
Methinks,  the  realms  of  England^  France  and  Ireland^ 
Bear'that  proportion  to  my  flefli  and  blood. 
As  did  the  fatal  brand  Jltbea  burnt, 
Untp  the  prince's  he^rt  of  Calydon. 

Anjoti 
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4njou  and  Mamt^  h()lk  giv'n  ujoto  the  Frmh  ! 
Cold  new;j  for  me,  for  )  h»d  hope  sdFnme^ 
Ev'n  as  I  have  of  fertile  Engfxma'^  foij. 
A  day  will  come,  wtco  T^rk  flwll  claim  his  ,qw«  | 
And  therefore  I  wiU  take  thi?  NsviUs^  parts, 
And  make  a  (bcw  pif  love  lo  proud  Duke  Hfimfbry^ 
And,  when  I  ipy  advam^e,  claim  the  Crown,' 
For  that's  the  gpjdftn  ,m^rk  I  feck  to  kit. 
Nor  Ihall  ^vxm  Laf^jC^xr  i|i(urp  my  right, 
]!^or  hold  the  fceptcr  in  his  childifl)  fift;^ 
Nor  wear  thf  diadem  upon  his  hc;ad, 
Whpfc  (church-Uke  humour  fits  not  for  a  Crown, 
Then,  Tork^  be  ftill  a  while,  tUl  time  do  krvc  5 
"Watch  thoup  and  wake  wheoothiers  be  afloep, 
To  pry  into  the  fecr^.ts  of  the  State  j 
Till  Henry,  fur&iting  in  joys  of  bve, 
With  his  jicw  bride;,  and  Engkni^^  dear-^bought  Quecjoir 
And  Humphry  with  the  jPeers  be  falj*n  at  jar>. 
Then  will  I  raife  aloft  the  milk-white  Rofc, 
With  whofc  fweet  fmell  the  air  fljaU  be  perfum'd  j 
Ajid  10  my  ftaqdard  t>etr  the  Ar,ms  of  Tork^ 
To  grapple  with  the  houfe  of  Lancajler\ 
And,  fojcc  peiforce,  J'U  n)iake  him  yield  the  Crowp, 
"Vyhofe  bookifh  Rule  bath  puird  fair  England  Aown^ 

[Exit  Yorkt 

SCENE      IV, 

Qbwges  to  the  Duk^  ^  Gbuceftcr ■  j  Hsufe-. 

Enter  Duke  Humphry,  and  bis  Wife  Eleanor. 

Elean.  \\T^^  dfoops  my  Lord,  like  over-ripen'd 

YY  corn 

ftaiigipg^hc  head  with  Ceres'  plenteous  load  i 
Why  doth  the  gr^at  Duke  Humphry  knit  his  bro-ws. 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world? 
Why  are  thif^e  pyes  fi»t  to  the  frUen  earth, 
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Gazing  at  that  which  fecms  to  dim  thy  fight  ? 

What  fecft  thou  there  ?  King  Henry^s  Diadem, 

Inchas*d  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  ? 

If  fo,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  the  face. 

Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  fame. 

Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  Gold.— 

What !  is't  too  fhort  ?  Til  lengthen  it  with  mrne. 

And  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up, 

Wc*ll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven  ; 

And  never  more  abafe  our  fight  fo  low. 

As  to  vouchfafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Gtor.  O  Nell,  fweet  Nell,  if  thou  doft  love  thy  Lord, 
Banilh  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts ; 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  111 
Againft  my  King  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  laft  Breathing  in  this  mortal  world  ! 
-r-  My  troublous  dreams  this  night  do  make  me  fad. 

Elean.  What  dream'd  my  Lord ;  tell  me,  and  V\\ 
requite  it 
With  fiveet  rehcarfal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Glo.  Mcthought^  this  Staff,  mine  office- badge  \% 
Courtj^ 
Was  broke  in  twain  5  by  whom  I  have  forgot ; 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  th'  Cardinal ; 
And,  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand. 
Were  plac*d  the  heads  of  Edmund  Duke  oi  Somerfet^ 
And  William  de  la  Pole  firft  Duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  the  dream ;  what  it  doth  bode,  Go4  knows, 

Elem.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument. 
That  he,  that  breaks  a  ftick  of  GWJier'%  grove, 
Shall  lofc  his  head  for  his  Prefumption. 
But  lift  to  me,  my  Humfbry,  my  fweet  Duke  ; 
Mcthought,  1  fat  in  feat  of  Majefty, 
In  the  Cathedral  church  of  tVeJiminfter, 
And  inthatchair  where  KingsandQueenswereciown'd, 
Where  Henry  and  Margaret  kneePd  to  me, 
^nd  on  my  head  did  fct  the  Diadem. 

^lo.  Nay,  Eleanor^  then  miift  I  chide  outright. 

P*e- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


KING     HENRY     VI.  ti 

trefumptuous  Dame,  ill-nurtur'd  Eleanor^  - 
Arc  thou  not  fecond  woman  in  the  Realm, 
And  the  Prote6lor*s  wife,  bclov*d  of  faim  ? 
Haft  thou  not  worldly  plcafureat  command. 
Above  the  reach  or  compafs  of  thy  thoughc? 
And  wilt  thou  ftill  be  hammering  treachery. 
To  tumbledown  thy  hulband,  and  thyfelf, 
Froni  top  of  honour  to  difgracc's  feet  ? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Ekan.  What,  what,  my  Lord !  are  you  fo  cholerick 
With  Eleanor  J  for  tejling  but  her  dream  ? 
Next  time.  Til  keep  my  dreams  unto  myfelf. 
And  not  be  checked, 

Glo.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleasM  again. 

Enter  Mejfmgtr, 

JMkf.  My  Lord  Protestor,  'tis  his  Higbnefs'  pleafare. 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  St.  Albans^ 
Whereas  the  King  and  Queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Glo.  I  go.    Come,  Nell^  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 

Elean.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  Til  follow  prefendy* 

[Emt  Gloucefter. 
Follow  I  muft,  I  cannot  gp  before. 
While  Glo*fter  bears  this  bafe  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  Duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  thefe  tedious  ftumbling  blocks  % 
And  fmooth  my  way  upon  their  headlefs  necks. 
And  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  (lack 
To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  pageant. 
—-Where  are  you  there.  Sir  John?  Nay,  fear  net,  man. 
We  are  alone  \  here's  none  but  thee  and  I. 

Enter  Hume. 

Hume.  Jcfus  prcferve  your  Royal  Majefty ! 
Elean.  What  fay*ft  thou  ?  Majefty?  I  am  but  Grace;. 
Hume.  But  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Uumeh  advice. 

Your 
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Your  Grace*s  titfe  ftaW  be  rtiuItiply^A 

£/^<^».  What  fayTr  thtft,  man  ?  haft  thdti  as'  ytt 
conferr'tf 
With  Margfty  Jordan,  ikt  durrmng  ^^itc'frj 
And  Roger  Botingirod  (hecrcfrrjuref. 
And  will  they  crndertdire  to  do  me  gpx>d  ? 

ifeiw^.  This  tfrdy  hare  prowifet,   to  Aet^  jrour 
Highnefs* 
A  Spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  artder-gfotrnd, 
Thit  fhart  mjike'anfivef  CO  fueh  qocTOons, 
As  by  your  Grace fliall  be  prOpotrnded  hifH. 

Elean.  It  i^  effoGgh,  1*11  xidhk  upon  the  qtieiSibns, 
When  from  St.  Albans  we  xlo  make  return, 
WcMl  fee  thofe  things  effefted  to  the  fuH. 
Here,  Hume^  take  this  reward.     Make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confederates  in- this  weighty  caufc, 

[Exit  Eleanor. 

Hum.  Hum  nftufl  ittake  ifietry  with  tl*e  t)uic&ds* 
gold; 
Marry,  arid  ftall.    Eut  hew  new.  Sir  Jdhn  0tm? 
Seal  up  your  lip^,  and*  givte  no  W€)rd^,  feut  n^m! 
The  bufinefe  afkcth  fiJent  fecrccy. 
TyzTPic  jEleMDf  p^ts  gold  to  bring  the  witch. 
Gold  cannot  come  amifi,  were  ffie  at  ddvil. 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flics  from  another  coaflf, 
1  dare  not  fay  from  the  rich  CardrnaJ, 
And  from  the  great  arid  new-made  T)\jke6tSuff^ki 
Yet  I  do  fhtd  it  fo  :  for  to  t>e  plain,      " 
They,  knowing  Datne  Eleanef%  afpiring  hwnour. 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  Dotcl^fi  j 
And  biTZ  thefe colourations  in  her  brain. 
They  fay,  a  crafty  knave  doesr  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk's,  and  the  Cardinal's,  broker. 
—  Hume,  It  you  take  t^m  h#edy  y®u  fliall  go  near 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
— Well,  fo  it  {lands';  and  thtr^  1  ftit  at  laft, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  dut(;hefs'  wreck. 

And 
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And  iiec  Acfwiture  will  be  Hmnpbrf%  FaU : 

'  Sort  how  it  will,  I  (haM  have  gold  for  aU.        [ExU^ 

SCENE     Vlt 

OfMgei  t$  an  Apartment  in  the  Palaee. 

JbHer  tiree  or  four  Petitumersy  Pettr  tie  Jrmouref^s  man 
iditg  one* 

t  Pit.  iL/i^  maftcrs,  let's,  ftand  cloff,  my  Lord 
iVJ.  Protefior  witt  come  thfs  way  by  and  by, 
and  then  we  may  deliver  om  fiippiicaitmn&  *  in  quiU. 

2  Ph.  Marry^  the  Lord  proted  him,  for  he's  a 
gpod  n»M^  Jcfii  blefs  him  I 

1  Pet.  Here  a'comes,  methinks,  and  the  Qjieen 
with  him.     TH  be  the  firft^  ime. 

2  P^  Coiafie  back,  f6oT»  this  is  ihe  Duke  ofSufoli^ 
and  not  my  Lol^d  Proceftor. 

Suf.  How  now,  feUow,  WdoWft  any  ihkig  with  mc  ? 

I  Pet.  1  pray,  my  Ltird,  pardon  me ;  I  took  ye  for 
my  Lord  ProteiJter- 

Q.  Mar.  To  tty  Lord  Prote3$r.  [r^^'igj  Are  yoof 
fupplications  to  his  lordihtp  ?  Lee  ^se  fee  thcnn ;  whac 
is  thine  ? 

I  Pet.  Mine  i^,  an'c  pleafe  yo6r  Grace,  agsdnft 
Jobn  Goodman^,  my  Lord  Cardtnail's  man^  for  keeping 
my  houfe  aod  lands,  and  wife,  and  all  from  me. 

Suf.  Thy  wife  too?  that's  ibme  wrong*  indeed* 
'What's  yours  ?  what's  here  ?  [reads,}  jigai^  tbeDuka 
€f  Suffolk,  for  inclq^g  the  Commcm  ^Long  Mclford; 
How  now.  Sir  Knave  i 

7  Sort  how  it  wi//.]  Let  the  HamnerU  reading,  (he  reft  hava 
iflae  be  what  it  will*  Ut  the  guill^ 

»  U  ^iU.\    Tiis  IT  Sir  T. 

'   3  «  ^^^^ 
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2  Pet.  Alas,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  ouf 
whole  Townlhip, 

Suf.  [reads.  \  jigainji  tfry  maftery  Thomas  Horner^ 
for  faying^  that  the  Duke  ef  York  was  rightful  heir  to 
the  Crown. 

Q^Mrfh  What!  did  the  Duke  of  r^* 'fay,  he 
was -rightful  heir  to  the  Crown? 

Peter.  That  my  mafter  was?  no^  fprfobth;  my 
matter  faid,  that  he  was  y  and  xhat  the  King  was  an 
ufurper. 

Suf.  Who  is  there  ?  —Take  this  fellow  in,  and  fend 
for  his  mafter  with  a  purfuivant,  prefently  j  we'll  hear 
more  of  your  matter  before  the  King. 

[Exit  Pcttr  guarded. 

Q^Mar.  And  as  for  you,  that  love  to  be  protefted 
Under  the  wings  of  our  Proteftor's  Grace, 
Begin  your  fuit$  anew,  and  fqe  to  him,  . 

[Tears  the  fupplications. 

Away,  bafe  cullioos — Suffolk^  \ti  them  go. 

All.  Come,  let^sbcgone.  [Exeunt  Petitioners: 

Q^  Mar.  My  lord  ox  Suffolk,  fay,  is  this  the  guife  ? 

Is  this  the  fafhion  in  the  Court  of  England? 

Is  this  the  government  of  Britain*^  ifle? 

And  this  the  royalty  of  Albiori^  King  1 

What!  ihall  King  Henry  be  a  Pupil  ftill,. 

Under  the  furly  Glo'Jier^^  governance  ? 

Am  I  a  Queen  in  title  and  in  ftyle. 

And  muft  be  made  a  Subjeft  to  a  Duke  ? 

I  tell  thee,  Pole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 

Thoii  ran*ft  a-tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 

And  ftorft  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France  i 

1  thought.  King  Henry  had  refcmbled  thee 

In  courage,  courtfhip,  and  proportion  ; 

But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holinefs. 

To  number  Ave  Maries  on  his  beads ; 

Jiis  champions  are  the  Prophets' and  Apoftles  % 

His  weapons  holy  Saws  of  facrcd  Writ  \ 

His  ftudy  is  his  tift  yard  \  and  h^s  l|»ve$ 
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Arr  brazen  images  of  tanoniz*d  faints, 
I  would,  the  College  of  the  Cardinals 
Would  chufe  him  Pop-,  And  catry  him  to  Romp 
And  fet  the  triple  Grown  upon  his  head  ^^ 
That  wef(?i(Vate  fit  for  his  holinefs! 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient  \  as  1  was  the  caufe 
Your  Highnefs  came  to  England^  (6  will  I 
In  Snghnd  work  your  Grace's  full  content* 

K^Mar.    Bcfidc  the   proud  Protcftor^    have  wc 
^eauford  '* 

Th'imperious  Churchman  ;  Somerfet^  Bucftingham^ 
sAnd  grumyingT^r* ;  and  not  the  Icaft  of  thcfc  . 
But  can  do  more  in  England^  than  the  Kihg» 

Suf.  And  he  of  thefe,  that  can  do  moft  of  all, 
Cannot  iio  more  in  England  than  the  Ne^jills  j 
Salijl^ry  and  Warwick  are  no  fimple  Peers. 

Q^Mar.  Not  all  thtfe  Lords  do  vex  mc  half  fo 
mucKj 
As  that  proud  Dame,  the  Lord  Proteftor's  wife  j 
She  fwceps  it  through  the  Court  with  troops  of  ladie$| 
More  like  an  Emprcfs  than  Duke  flumphy\mfc. 
Strangers  in  Court  do  take  her  for  the  Queen  i 
She  \x2in  a  Dukc^s  revenues  on  her  back, 
Artd  in  her  heart  (he  fcorns  our  poverty. 
JShall  I  not  live  to  be  avcng*d  on  her  ? 
Contemptuous,  bafe  born,  Callat  as  (he  is, 
.She  vaunted  'mongft  her  minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worft  wearing  gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands  % 
Till  Si^M  gave  two  Dukedoms  for  his  daughter  I 

Suf.  Madam,  myfelf  have  lim'd  a  bufh  for  hefi 
..And  plac'd  a  quire  of  fuch  enticing  birds, 
That  (he  wilHight  to  liftcn  to  their  lays  f 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again* 
So,  let  her  reft ;  and,  Madam,  lift  to  me  ; 
For  I  am  bold  to  counfel  you  in  this  ^ 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  Cardinal, 
Yet  moft  we  join  with  him  and  with  .the  Lords, 
.    Vou  V.  C  TiU 
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Till  we  have  brought  Duke  Humphry  in  difgraceil      ^ 
As  for  the  Duke  oi Tork^  this  late  complaint^  .     ' ; 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit. 
So,  one  by  bfie,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  laft,    . 
And  you  yourfelf  fhaH  fteer  the  bappy  Realnit 

S'C  E  N  E       VI. 

^0  them  enter  King  Henry,  B«i^  Humphry/ Gir/^w^r^ 
*■  fBockihgham,  York^  SaHfbory,  Warwick,  and'tb^ 
Dutchefs  of  Gl6Qcc&tv. 

K.  Jf^ffryf^   For  my  part,  oobfc  Lords^  I  care  n6t 
which,  •       '        'i 

Or  SetT^fH^  cfr  Terk.     AU's  one  to.  me*  v . 

Tork.  Ifr^ibave  iH  dewicanM  himfclf in  jFhwWi '' 
Then  let  hftn  ►bcdcnyy  the  Regeiitfliipl 
V  Sdm  \^§omerfethc KmwPTtlqr vi the -pface. 
Let  Tork  be  Regent,  I  will  yield  to  hinw' 

War*  Wb^hcryo«r  Grate  be, wortBy^  ye^  of .  nA^, 
JWfpute  not  tbftt. ;  Tofk  is  thfc  ^orthicr^ 

Car.  Arpbidous  tf^^wixk^  Jet  thy.  betters  fpc&k-.  . 

tVar.  ^  Tjie  Cardinars  not  my  faitter  in  the  field; 

Buck.  All  in  this  l^rofencejtre  thy  betters,  Warwi^ 

War.  Warwick  may  Uv«  to  be  the  heft  of  all. 

Sal.  Peace,  Son  %  and  *ih<w  feme  reafon,  BucHugiMn^ 
Why  SomerfetOt^CKid  be  prefor'd  in  chisi  *' 

Q:^  Mar. ;  B^caufc  the; King,  forfbocb-y  wdU  haT«  it  fbw  ' 
.   Glo.  A/Iad^ofi,  the  K^ng  is  old  cnoUKghbimftlf 
To  give  -^  bU  Cenfwre,  Thcfe  are  no  i»ocnan's  matters^ 

(^  Mur.^  If  )^  be  oM  enough,  vriiat  needs  youjr 

To  be  Proteftar  of  hi«  Exoelfence  ?  "  *  \ 

G^.  Madam,  i  jim  Proteftor  of  the  Reahn;^ 
And,  at  his  pkafure^  wli  refignmy  place. 

•  That  is,  tfie  complaint  of  .+  HU  cjei{/ure.}  Throw^h  sM 
titer  the  armourer's  mat)  a.gainft  tliefe  plays  cemfure  is  ufed  in  aa 
Ws  mailer,  for  faying  diac  Y^rk  iiidifFerent  fetife,  fimpiy  for  juifg" 
was  the|ig{i|(j]liuog.  mpM^nxufimon.  *      - 

'     ^       ■•  'Suf. 
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lei  NO     HE  N  RY     rV         t^ 

Suf.  Refign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  infolence. 
Since  thou  wert  King,  as  who  is  King,  but  thou  ? 
The  Conlmon- wealth,  hath  daily  run  to  wreck. 
The  Dauphin  bath  prctraUVi  beyond  the  feas. 
And  all  the  Peers,  and  Nobles  of  the  Realm^ 
tiave  been  as  bond- men  to  thy  fovVeignty.    • 

Car.  The  Commons  haft  thou  rack^  a  the  Clcr^^d 
bags 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

Som.  Thy  fumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's  attim^ 
Have  coft  a  mafs  of  publick  treafury. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution 
Upon  Offenders  hath  exceeded  law ; 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

Q^Mar.  Thy  lale  of  offices  and  towr^  ija  jpramte^  •' 
If  they  were  known,  a^  the  fufpe£l  is  great,    ' 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

[£x/>Glo*fter.  The  ^em  drops  b^r fai$^ 
Givt  me  my  fan  j  what^  miaion  ?  can  ye  noc  ? 

[Gives  the  Duid>efs  a  hx  on  the  ttrtk 
I  cry  you  meity.  Madam  j  w«is  it  you  ? 

Elean.  Was't  J?   yea,    I  ic  was*  proud  Frendh^ 
woman:  ^1. 

Could  t  come  ncai"  3^bur  heaUty  widi  my  nails^ 
I'd  fet  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face; 
K.  Himy.   Sweet  aunt,  be  quiets  ^twas  agaiftft  bm 

mil 
Elean.  Agalnft  her  will  ?— Good  Klog^  look  to^  ia 
time, 
$he*ll  hampitr  thee  and  dandfc  thee  like  a  baby. 
Though  in  this  place  rtibft  Mafter  wears  no  breeches^ 
&he  (hall  not  ftrike  Dame  Eleanor  unreveng^d. 

\^U  Eleanor* 
Buck.  Lord  Cardinal  111  fbHow  Eleanor^ 
And  liften  after  Humphry^  how  he  proceeds. 
She*s  tickled  now,  her  fume  i:an  need  no  fpurs  5 
She'll  gallop  faft  enough  to  her  deftruftion. 

{Exit.  Buckingham; 
C  2  SCENE 
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SCENE      VIL 

Re-enter  Duke  Humphry, 

Glo.  Novr,  Lords,  my  choler  being  over-bHown 
SVith  walking  once  about  the  Quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  afiairs. 
As  for  your  fpightful  falfe  objeftions, 
'Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law* 
But  God  in  mercy  deal  fo  with  niy  foul. 
As  I  in  duty  love  my  King  and  Country  ?. 
—  But  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand, 
I  fay,  my  Sovereign,  Tork  is  meeteft  man 
To  be  your  Regent  in  the  realm  of  France, 

Suf,  Before  we  make  ekdion,  give  me  leave 
To  Ihew  fome  rcafon  of  no  little  force, 
^h^t  Tork  is  moft  unmeet  of  any  man. 

Tork.  ril  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet, 
f'^irft,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride ; 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  Place, 
My  Lord  of  Somerjet  will  keep  me  here .     ' 
Without  difcharge,  money  or  furniture. 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 
L^ft  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will. 
Till  faris  was  befieg'd,  familh'd  and  loft. 

.  Wcnr.  That  I  can  witocfs  ;  and  a  fouler  faft 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Suf.  Peace,  head-ftrong /^rwrVit. 

ff^ar.  Image  of  pride,  why  Ihould  I  hold  my  peace  ? 

Enter  Hornet  the  Jrmourer^  and  his  Man  Ptttt^ 
guarded. 

4 

Suf.  Becdufe  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  treafoo. 
Pray  God,  the  Duke  of  Tork  excufe  himfelf ! 
2^ork,  Doth  any  one  accufc'Jl?f*  for  a  traitor  ? 

K,  Hetny. 
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K.  Henry:  What  mpan'ft  thoo^  Suffolk?   tell  mc, 
what  arethcfe? 

Suf.  Pleafc  it  your  Majefty,  this  is  the  mair, 
That  doth  accufc  his  matter  of  high  treafon. 
His  words  were  thcfe ;  "  that  Richard  Duke  ofTork 
•'  Was  righcful  heir  unto  the  Englt^  Grown  | 
♦*  And  that  your  Majefty  was  an  ufurpcr/* 

K.  Henry.  Say,  man  j  were  thefe  thy  words  ? 

Jrm.  An*t  Ihall  plcafe  your  Majefty,  I  never  faid 
nor  thought  any  fuch  matter,  God  is  my  witnefs,  I 
am  falfly  accused  by  the  villain. 
.  Peter.  By  thefe  ten  bones,  my  Lord,  [holding  up  his 
hands]  he  did  fpeak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night, 
as  we  were  fcow'ring  my  Lord  of  21;r**s  armour. 

Tork.  Bafe  dunghill  villain,  and  meclianical, 
rU  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  fpeech. 
I  da  befcech  your  royal  Majefty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  Law. 

Arm.  Alas,  my  Lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  fpake  the, 
words.  My  accuferis  my  'prentice,  and  when  I  did 
correft  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  iic  did  vom^ 
upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me«  I  have 
good  witnefs  of  this  -,  therefore,  I  befeech  your  Ma- 
jefty, do  not  caft  away  an  boneft  maii  for  a  villain's 
^ccufation* 

K.  Henry.  Urtfcle,  what  (hall  we  fay  to  this  in  Law  ? 

Glo.  This  doom,  my  Lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somerfei  be  Regent  o*cr  the  French^ 
Becauie  in  Tork  this  breeds  fufpicion* 
And  let  thefe  have  a  day  appointed  th«m 
For  (ingle  combat  in  convenient  place  i 
tor  he  hath  witnefs  of  his  fcrvant*s  malice. 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  Duke  Humphry*s  doom. 

K.  J^enry.  *  Then  be  it  fo.    My  Lord  of  Somerfet^ 

Wc 

*  K.  Henry.  Then  be  it  Jo,  kt.\  think,  very  neceflkrily.  For.with. 
Thcie  two  lines  I  b'aye  ioferted  oot  them,  the  King  has  not  de^ 
b9m  the  old  J^r/^s  and^  as  I    dared  his  Affem  to  Glou€efier\ 

C  I  Opinioa;  . 
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W^  make  your  Grace  Lord'Regenf  over  the  FnncB*^ 

Som.  I  humbly  thank  your  rdyjil  Maj^fty. 

jirm.''Atifd  I  accept  the  Combat  willingly. 

Pefer.  A)a^i  Ttty  Lord,  1  caonM  fight,  f  oir  God'i 
fafee,  -pity  itiy  c^k }  thte  fpigbt  ol  Man  ^revailcth 
^gainft  a\t.  OLOfd,  hare  Itierey  upon  oie!  I  fhall 
never  be  able  W  fight  ^  btow.    O  LoM,  my  heart !  — 

Glo.  SiVrah',  or  you  muft  fSght,  or  dfe  be  hang'd 
'    K.  Hefiry.  Away  with-  them  to  prifon  •,  and  chc  day 
*)f  Combat  IhaH  be  tkt  laft  of  the  MUt  montJu 
^omc,  Somrfet^  we'll  foe-  thee  font  ^way. 

[Fkkrifif.  Exmf:. 

SCENE       VIII, 

Tie  muVs  Cave. 

Enter  Mother  Joifdanj  Hume,  Soothwe^,  m£^ 
•  '      '•'  '  BoliDgbrook.  i        . 

iime.i  £!^OMEy  nf^y  naalters ;  thciDntqheft,  I  tcl\ 
VJ  you,expeftsipcrforlRai>feQf  yoMiTprpmifes. 
'.Baling.  M'after  Hum^.  we  4re  therefore  provided. 
"VViJl  her  Mylbip  heboid  aindJiearouf  ej^oipifms? 
/fow^.  Ay,  what  elfe  ?  fear  not  her  courage, 
fyHngi  I  hare  heard  Her  'rep0ri^d'fl|  be  a  woman  of 
an  invincible  fpirit ;  biJt.ii  fti»ll  \^  coaveniepti  Matter 
Humey  that  you  be  by  her  akrft,  whil^we:  be  bufy  be- 
low ;  and  fo  I  pray  you»  go  jA  God's  BsimCn  a^d  leave 
us.  [Exit.  Hume.].  Mor^v .J9rdm>^  bepro^rate  aod 
grovel  on  thee^rth;  J^  Bouthwei%  re^yoii,  and  let 
us  to  our  woxk.      t  .  ^ 

.,      V,  /  ^nt^  Eleanor^  alcve^   •  *. 

klean.  Well  faid,  my  matters,  and  welcome  to  ajl. 
To  this  gqer^  the  fooner  the  better* 

OpfotoA  5  iind  the  Duke  of  &^    tlie  JUgtnc^t  before  the  King  1^^ 
m'f/et  is  mftde  to^  tbaAk  him  foir    dtspatcd  i^ i»  k.  Theobald, 

"  ■       •'        ^        "■  ^""'  '    -  ^    "  Beliffg. 
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BoUng.  Patience,  good  liay,    Wizard^s*  tnow'tlicir 
time's. 
^ '  I>eep  fright,  (hf  k  night,  the  lilent  of  the  flight. 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  fet  on  fire-,  • 
The  time,  when  fcreech-^owls  ery,  and  ban-dogs  howl, 
AVhcn  fpirits.walk,  and  ghpfts  break  up  thdcgr;ives,   . 
Thut  time  bed  fits  the  work  *wc  have  in  h^nA  •    " 

Madam,  fit  yOii,'and  fear  not ;  whom  wc  raife. 
We  wilimake  faft  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

jHere  they  perform  tbi  CcremmcSy  and  m$ke  )be  duk  i 

^  '    BolingbrQok  .(?r  Sogtjhw^I  r^adsy  Conjufo  tc;i  (sfc^ 

it  ^thunders  a^  If^feus,  icrriilj^.ihn  thiSprii 

rifith.     '"  '  '    '  .      ^   :    .\ 

'f  p  ,  ,  .  ■      . 

Spirit-. 'Jl^fiMr. 

^{V4.  Jor'i.  Jfnmtb^  hy  the  ttemal  Godi  wbdfcinaaie 
Andpowerth^trembleAi^t^m])  wbati  iiki    . 
fw tillthx»2  ^eak»..tboitflMJt;ioC'P4f4  from  heoccc 

Spirit  Alk  what  thou  wilt, That  I  had  laid,  and* 

dpftol     .  .        .    A 

iB^A';7f.?Pixft^ of  thaKnlgii  .  What IhtUof  41101  .be^ 
come?  • ..     ,.  . 

S/ttT/V.ifFhrDiikjB  tetJlifm,.thiit&firfy  ihM  ^i£tpof%  .* 
B4ithijb«di*iiye,  acKl  cjie'a  vi^tettt  doaih. 
i.  ;.     .  .V  Lo{4s  ibi  ^$mt  jjiorti*  tky  writi  the  MpAcr. 
BoTtng.  Tell   me,   what   fates  awaijp  iho  Duke  of 
^uffolkh.      .'  .    ,    .     .  ^ 

^irH.^  My' \»ater  ifaaH Jbc <ik,  ^d  tal^his end. 
r.S&Uijg.  What  (hall  befal  ihe  Duke  aC Smtrjcfi  ? 

Spirit,  Let^him  fliun.C^fHrtu 
Safer  fhall  he  bean  thefxWttJy  plains, 

■t\'.  .  *v 

rf     .  ..  ,♦*  f^X\       -  *  .       V  .  J        .  I  • 

■  Deep  night,  dark  nighf,  the  alii  filcutis  Ltaitt  affdUnt.  Lib. 

filent  of  the  night,]     The  xvi.  cap.  39.     In  ixnitatiQa  of 

Jiliftt  of  the  night  is  a  daffical  ex-  this  languagf^,  MUfon  feys/ 

preflion  -.  and  m^ans  an  intcrla-  fhe  Sun  tome  it  dark 

nar  XiV&X.'-^-^Amla  filmiti  Ew  ^  ^d  iWfe»t  as  ibe  Mo&n, 

M,  ■  So  f/i«f,  ^/j^f  mnes  -^trV  WUnJhtdefmt  the  night,     •    ' 

fin^init,   ittifijfmh'in^toltn  ijut''  Hid  in  her  Vacant  iftterlantr. 

M»U  iuem  Mem  alii  iatcrlttfltti'  -^--.Cavi.^"' •'    WAiBURTMr* 

^^i  ^  ^        '  C  4  Than 
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Than  where  CaQles  mounted  ftand.  * 

Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

Boling.  Defcend  todarkncfs,  and  che  burning  lake  J 
Falfc  fiend,  avoid  ! 

[^hundir  andUghtning.    Spirit  defieudu 

Pnter  the  Duke  of  York,  and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham^ 
with  their  Guards  4nd  break  in. . 

Tork. .  Lay  hands  upon  thefe  traitors,  and  their  traflu 
•—Beldame,  I  think,  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch: 
—What,  Madam,  arc  you  there  ?  the  King  and  Realm 
A  re  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains. 
My  Lord  Protcdor  will,  1  doubt  it  not. 
See  yoij  well  guerdon'd  for  thefe  gooddeferts. 

Mlean.  Not  half  (6  bad  as  thine  to  iE»^/tf«i's.Kiog* 
Injurious  Duke,  that  threat'ft  where  is  nocatofe. 

Buck.  True,  Md^am,  none  at  all.     What  call  yout 
this  ? 
Away  with  them,  let  them  be  clap^d  up  clofe^  ; 
And  kept  apart*    You,  Madam,  Ihall  wich  us.        L 
Stafford^  take  her  to  thee. 
We'll  fee  your  Trinkets  here  Ibrth-comin^.  alL 

[Exeunt  Guards  with  Jordan,  Soushwel,  6?^*1 

Tori.  *  Lord  Btickin^ban^  methinks,  you  watched 
her  well, 
A  pretty  Plot,  well  chofe  to  build  upon. 
Now,  pray,  my  Lords,  let's  kt%\i^  dcvil^s  Writ, 
What  have  we  here  ?  [Re^^. 

The  Duke  yet  lives^  that  Henry  fball  defBfe\ 
But  him  out-live^  and  die  ^  ^/iolent  death.    . 
Why,  this  is  juft,  Aio  te^  Sacid(^  Romami  ^i^ceri 

fojfe. 
Well,  to  the  reft, 

*  £«r</ Buckingham,  jMr/i&/«i/,  tators  had  heard  In  the  Scene  imi 
Arc]  This  repeucion  of  the  iqediately  preoeding*  tt  not  tqi 
prophefies,  which  i«  alcQg^thfr  be  feond  in  th^  ii^k  edition  of 
BAA^ci^ary,  ^\er  what  th«  (pcc-*    tliia  Play*  pap s. 

TtU  ^ 
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Tell  me,  what  fate  awaits  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  ^ 
j^  water  Jhall  be  dii^  and  take  bis  eitd. 
What  (ball^l^idc  the  Duke  of  Somerjet  ? 
l£t  bimjhun  Cajih. 
^  Safer  JbaH  be  ie  on  tkefarJy  plains^ 
lTbM  where  Cajiks  mounted  Jiand. 
Come,  come»  my  l4torels ; 
^  Thefe  Orai:le$  are  hardily  attained. 
And  hardly  under ftood. 

The  King  is  now  in  progrefs  cow'rds  St.  Albans^ 
With  him,  the  huibdtid  of  this  lovely  lady. 
Thither  go  thefe  news,  as  fail  as  horfc  can  carry  cHem; 
A  forty  breafcfatt  for  my  Lord  Protcftor^ 

Buck.  Your  Grace  (hall  give  me  leave,  my  Lord  of 
Tork^  ... 

To  be  the  Poft,  in  hope  of  his  reward, 

Tork.  At  your  plcafure,  my  good  Lord* 
Who's  within  there,  ha? 

Enter  a  Serviftg-man* 

Invite  my  jLords  of  Salijbury  and  Warwick^ 

To  fup  with  me  to- morrow  night.    Away !      [Exeunt 


.»  T^hefy  OratAj  art  Iwdly  «/•• 
fatM'/tf 

4nd  hardily  undtrfiMi.\  KoC 
oply  ^e  Lamei^efj»  of  the  Vcrf;«. 
iicBcioA,  but  the  Imperfe^ion  pf 
the  Senfe  too,  ina4e  me  fiifpf  A 
this  parage  to  be  corrapt,  iQrk^ 
ifj^ing  the  Parties  and  their  Pa-r 
perSy  Uys,  he*ll  fee  the  Devirt 
Wrii%  and  finding  the  Wizard -s 
^nfwers  intricate  and  ambiguoQS| 
^  makes  tkis  genera]  Coinmenf' 


irpoofach  rortoflntelllgence«  as 
I  have  rcftor'd  ^he  Text : 

nefe  Oracles  are  hardily  ut^ 
taitid^ 

And  hardly  uttderflood. 
K  '•  A  great  Rif<}ue  and  Hazirit 
it  ran  to  obtain  them  ;  and  yet^ 
after  thfiie  hardy  Steps  taken,  the 
informations  are  fo perplexed  thac 
tktf  are  ha^dij  to  be  nnderftood/ 

Th£OBALD* 


ACT 
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ACT    It        S  C  E  J«r,  E   J.: 

Jf    St,    ALB  AN.  &,'.,'",'  ' 

jEnler  King  Henry,   ^ueen^    Prct^Bdri  Otfdi$al^   ani 

Suffolk^^  with  'FA^ners  halkQing* .- '  -       •     ^ 

^  Margaret.*'  "' " 

TTJELIEVE  mc,  terete,  *  for  flying  at  ch^brook^^  . 
13  I  faw  no  better  fporc  thef^  fevcn  /y€ars*>day ;  • 
Yet,  by  yoor  leave,   *  the  wind  was  very:  high, 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out.  * 

K.  Henry.  Bai  trhat  a  pointy  mrf  lordj-ydiic  iFauIcQ'4* 
made^  .      /    c  -"^  r  •     : '*   .' 

And  what  a  pitch  (be  flew  abdv«  tbeceft.     ..      .     ,   / 
To  fee  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works  \  •— 
Yea,  man  and  birds  ar«  farn,of  ^HiDldng  high. 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  vour  Majefty, 
My  lord  Proieftor's  hiwksvdt^^cov^'it  fofwdJ4  y*r  / 
They  know,  their-.Mafter  loves cobecaloft^i.^  ,  >.  .  ^ 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  Faulcon's  pitcli 
•  Gto.  My  Lord,  'tisbinabafe^^toblc^mi^y;  *' 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a.  bird  cart  foar.    •  ** 

Car.  I  thought  as  much.  Vi^^A  be  a.t)ove  the  clouds,, 

Glo^  Ay,  my  lord  Cfti:d*naJ,  how  thii:>k  you  by  that? 
Were  it-  not  good,  your  Grace  could  fiy  t»  tmav*!}?^ 

K.  Hmty.  Thctrc^foryofcveTlaftingjo)'!',*^    • 
.  Car.  Thy  heaven  is  pn  earth,  thineeyes  and  thoughts 
Bc;nt  on  a  Crgwa,  .ibc  tieafur-c  ^i  thy  hie^rc^ 

*  Fir fiyittg  at  the  hrooL]  The  witb 'falcooryt  tbtii  mybUt  thatt 

falconer's  term  for  hawking  at  the  meaning,  however  exprefied, 

waterfovbl.  is,  that,  the  wind  being  high,  ic 

^  The  lAitnd  tvas  <i;ery    high,  was  ten  to  one  that  the  old  hawk 

Jnd,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  bad  had  flown  quite  away ;  a  tricl^ 

not  gone  out. "]!  2in\io\(^hy  which  hawks  often    play   their 

f  gentleman   better  acquainted  mailers  in  windy  weather. 
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pernicious  Proteftor,  dangerous  Pecft  *  '       .' 

That  fmooth*ft  it  fo  with  King  and Coirwnoii* weal! 

Glo.  What,* Cardinal  I  Is  your  pricftbood  grown  i^ 
peremptory  ? 
S'ant^ene  anims\Ca!eJlibus  ir;^  ? 
Churchmen  fo  hot  ?  good  uncle,  hide  fuch  rtialicc; 
f  With  facb  Hbruiefe  can  you  do  it  ? 

Suf4  No  malice.  Sir,  no  OQore  than  well,  bci^oniej 
So  good  a  qtiaurd,  and  fo  bad  a  Peer. 

Glo.  As  who^  my  Lonl  ?     * 

Suf.  Why,  as  yourfelf,  nrty  Lord  ; 
An*t  like  your  lordly,  lord  Proteftorlhip. 
.    '(5&,  Why,  Suffolk,  £/;^A27r/^  knows  thy  infolenoc; 

Q.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  GltfJUr*. 

K.  Henry.  Fpr^ythee^  peace,  good  Queen  ; 
And  whet  not  on  thofc  too  too  hirious  Peers, 
For  bleffed  are  the  peace- makers,on  eu^th-* 

Car.  Let  tht.  bleffed  far  the  peace  I  make/  ' 
Againft  this  proud  PrptdAor,  wrtH  myif^^oriil. . 

Glo.  Faithyiholy  uncde^v  Vould  'twere  conoc^ 
to  thatt 

Car.  Marry,  When  tftoii  daf^. 

Glo.  Make  up  no  faftious  numbers  for  the 

matttC^  \Aftdei 

In  thine  own  perfon  anfwer  thy  abufe. 

Car.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'ft.  riot  pccpv  and; 
if  thoiidar'ft, 
This  Ev-ning  on  tl^e  eaft^-ftieof  the  grove  •   . 


f  With  fuch  tbtinefi  can  you 
•  do  it  J]  Do-whatf  thevcr(« 
wants  a  foot/  we  (hould  read, 
W^^  fitsh  lUimp  cmn  you  vof. 

3p«kai  ii)onicaU|i*  By  holtiMii^ 
ke  neon  .hjppochfy:  lOid*  £iy»i^ 
^ve  you  not  hypoaifj  enoogbf 
(0  hide  y09r  malice? 

The  verfd  is  lame  etoctogh  «f« 
{pr  the  f mendatiofij  nor  does  the 


negative  partkI6  imjirove  the 
fed«.  Wheti  wii»d&  are  omifted 
it  is  not  often  eafy  to  fay  what 
tb^/  wete  if  theno  i$  a  perfedt 
fenfe  without  them.  I  read,  but 
idfluwhat  at  ^aB'tioa»» 
.^  Churchnuif^  v^i/h  fuch  holi" 
nefs  can  you  do  it  t 
The  (ranfd-iber  £aw  churchman 
jbflabore»  asd  tbotcfore  onitted' 
it  in  the  fccoAd  line. 


K.  Henry: 
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K.  Henry.  How  now,  my  Lords? 

Gar,  Believe  me,  coufin  GUffter^ 
Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  fo  fuddenly, 

We*d  had  more  fport ''  Cotnc  with  thy  two- hand 

fword,  L^/iff/ftGloUlcr. 

Glo.  True,  uncle. 

Car.  ?  re  you  advis'd  ?— the  eaft-fide  of  the  Grove. 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.  [^Afide. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gh^fler  ? 

Glo.  Talking  of  hawking-,  nothing  elfe,  my  Lord.— - 
Now,  by  God*s  mother,  Prieft,  Pll  ihavc  your  crown 

for  this. 
Or  all  my  Fence  fliall  fail  \4fide* 

Car.  [Afide.']  Medicey  ieipfum.  .     . 

Protector,  fee  to' t  well,  proted  yourfelfi   . 

K.  Henry.  The  winds  grow  high,  fa  do  yotw  &o^ 
machs.  Lords. 
How  irkfome  is  this  mufick  to  my  heart  I 
"When  fuch  firings  jar,  what  hopes  of  harmony  ? 
I  prayi  my  Lords,  let  mc  .compound  \\xk  ftaftt 

SCENE      II. 
Enter  One^  crying^  A  Miracle! 

Glo.  What  means  this  noife  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  doft  thou  proclaim  ? 

One.  A  miracle  !  a  miracle ! 
,   Su/.  Comp  to  the  King,  ^nd  tell  him  what  mirac|e# 

One.  Forfooth,  a  blind  m^n  at  St.  Alban*%  Ihrine, 

7 Cmemntbtbftw§-haiut  t«nce.     It  it  iKe  CarJinal^  who^ 

S'word^  firft  appoints  the  Eaft-iide  of  the 

Glo.  Truif  Unclij  ari  ye  ^^  Orove:  and  how  fioely  does  it 

*viid?  thf  Eafi  Jidt  oftbt  fixprefs  Rancoor  and  Impecuoii-- 

Gre<ve.  ty  for  fear  GlouceJUr  ihoald  mif*. 

Cardinal,  lamtmib  Tou]  take,  to  repeat  theAppoinuncnt^ 

Thus  is  the  w^hole  Speech  placM  and  afk  his  AntagosiA  if  he  takes 

to  Gioyer^  in  all  the  Editions:  him  right  |  THtOBAXiD. 

bot  iuxply,  wiih  great  inadrer^p 

.  :  WUhla 
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Within  this  half  hour  hath  rccciv'd  his  fight, 
A  man,  that  ne'er  faw  in  his  life  before. 
K.  Henry.  Now  God  be  prais'd,  that  to  believing 
fouls 
Gives  light  in  darknefs,  comfort  in  defpair ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  St.  Albans,  and  bis  hretbren^  bear- 
ing Simpcox  between  two  in  a  ebair^  SimpcoxV  wife 

following. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townfmen  on  proceffion. 
Before  your  Highnefs  to  prefent  the  man. 

K.  Henry.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  vale; 
Though  by  his  fight  his  fin  be  multiply'd. 
.    Glo.  Stand  by,,  my  maftcrs.  Bring  him  near  the  King. 
His  Highnefs*  pleafure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

K.  Henry.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circumftancc^ 
That  we,  for  thee,  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What  haft  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  reftor'di 

Simp.  Born  blind,  an'c  pleafe  your  Grace. 

fVife.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

Suf  What  woman  is  this  ? 

Wife.  His  wife,  an't  like  your  worlhip. 

Glo.  Had'ft  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  couldfthave 
better  told. 

K.  Henry.  Where  wert  thou  born  ? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your  Grace. 

K.  Henry.  Poor  Soul !  God's  goodnefa  hath  been 
great  to  thee. 
Let  never  day  or  night  unhallowed  pals. 
But  ftill  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

^€en.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam*ft  thou  here  by 
,   chance. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  fhrine? 

Simp.  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion  ;  being  calPd 
A  hundred  times  and  oftener,  in  my  fleep. 

By 
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By  good  St.  Jlhn ;  who  faid,  "  Simpcpx^  come  ;  * 
**  Come,  ofFer  at  my  fhrine,  and  I  will  help  thcc.'* 
'^  Wift.  Moft  true,  forfooth  ;  and  many  a  time  and  oft 
Myfelf  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  fo. 

Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  ? 

Simp.  Ayj  God  Almighty  help  me ! 

Suf.  How  cam*ft  thou  fo  ? 
-  „Simp.  A  fall  off  of  a  tree. 

Wife.  A  plum-tree,  maften 

Glo.  How  long  haft  thou  been  blind  ? 

Simp.  Oi  born  Jb,  maften 

Glo.  What,  and  wouldft  climb  a  t*-ec  ?      • 

.Simp.  But  once  in  all  my  life,  when  J  was  a  j^otftiNi 

/Fi/i?.  Too  true,  and  bought  his  climbing  very  deaft 

Cio.  Mafs,  thou  lov'dft  plums  well,  chatwouldil 
venture  lb. 
.   Simp.  Alas,  good  Sir,  my  wife  defirM  ftnne  dattrfonsj 
And  made  me  climb^  with  danger  of  my  Irfe. 

G/tf*  A  fubtle  knave  \  but  yet  it  fllall  not  ktvt. 
—Let's  fee  thine  eyes — wipk  now— now  open  thcrti— . 
In  my  opinion,  yet,  thou  fee'ft  noc  well. 

Simp.  Ye§,  matter,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God  and 
St.  Alb^n. 
^ .  G/^,  Say'ft  th<M}  me  fo  ?  what  colour  is  this  doakof  ? 

Simpi  Red^  mafter^  red  as  blood. 

Glo.  Why,   that's  weU  faidi   what  colour  is  my 
gown  off 
^Simp.  BIack,forfooth,coal  Mack,  asjet. 

K.  Henry.  Why  then  thou  know'ft  what  coldur  jei 
is  of? 

Suf.  Aflid  yet,  \  thinks  jet  did  hei  never  fee. 

Gh.  But,  doaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  a  niany^ 

•  The  former  Copies :  iftg  this  pretcDcled  Miracle,  tcl! 

,  ■■». ...  *  tcbo/aid,  Stoion,  comi  %  us,  that  the  ffnpoftor,   who  af- 

Come  offer  at  m;  Bhriwfy  md  iert6d  him/eif  to    be  CurM    ^f 

I  ix:ill  help    thee.']      Why,  Blitidnefs,    was    called  SaunJer 

Simon  ?    The    Chronicles^     that  Simpcox.-^imon  was  therefore  ft 

taki  Notice  of  Glo'/er'^  dctcdl^  Corruption,  Theobald. 

fyifi. 
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;•  ^A  Never  before  fhis  Jay, , in  all  his  Jifci 

Clo.  Tell  me,  Sirrah,  what's  my  name  ? 
,  ^imp.  Ala3,  mafter,  I  know  nqu 

Glo.  What's  his  name  ? 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  his*?     - 
r  Simp  No,  indeed,  mailer. . 

Clo.  What's  thine  own  name  ? 
,    Simp.  Saunder  Simpiox^  and  if  it  pleafc  you,  ma(ter. 

Glo.  Sawtder^  fit  there,  the  lying'ft  knave  in  Chrif- 
tend-oo). 
If  thou  hadft  been  born  blind. 
Thou  migbt'ft  as  well  know  all  oor  names,  as  thu^ 
To  name  the  fcveral  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sigh  t  njay  diftinguifti  colours. 
But  fuddenly  to  nominate  them  "all^ 
II  is  impoffible. 

My  lords.  Saint  Alhan  here  hath  done  a  iniracle, 
V/ould  ye  not  think  that  Cunning  to  be  great^ 
That  cojuld  reftore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  ? 

Simp.  Oh  mafter,  that  you  could  \ 

Glo.  My  mafters  of  SaiAt  Albans j 
Have  you  no  beadks  in  your  town. 
And  things  caJi'd  whips  i 

M^or.  Yes,  my  Lord,  if  it  plealc  your  Grace/ 

Glo.  Theo  fend  for  one  ppefcntly. 

Mayor.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  ftraight. 

[Exit  Mcjfenger: 

Glo.  Now  fetch  vat  a  ftool  hither.  Now,  Sirrah, 
if  you  mean  to  favc  yourfclf  from  whipping,  leap  mc 
over  this  ftool,  and  run  away. 

Simp.  Alasy  mafter,  I  am  not  able  to  ftand  alone^ 
you  go  about  to  torture  me  m  vain. 

Enter  a  Beadle  with  Whips. 

Glo.  -Well,  Sir,  we  muft  have  you  find  your  leg?. 
Sirrah,  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  the  fame 
ft©ol 

Btai. 
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ZT^tfi,  I  will,  my  Lord.  Come  on,  Sirrah.  OffvVlth 
your  doubkf  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  maftcr,  what  fliall  I  do  ?  I  am  not  ^ble 
to  iland. 

[jifier  the  leadle  hath  hit  him  once^  be  leaps  over  the 
Jiool  and  runs  away  -,  and  they  follow  and  cry^  A 
miracle ! 

K.  Henry.  O  God,  fec'ft  thou  this,  niid  bear'ft  fo 
Jongt 

^een.  It  made  me  laugh  to  fee  the  villain  ran. 

G/o,  Follow  the  knave,  and  take  this  drab  away- 

fVife.  Alas,  6ir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Glo.  I^t  them  be  whipt  through  every  market  town^ 
till  they  come  to  Berwick^  from  whence  they  catht. 

[Eicit  beadle  with  the  womarL 

Car.  Duke  Humphry  has  done  a  miracle  tb  day. 

iSuf.  True,  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly  away. 

Gio.  "But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  1  ; 
You  made  ih  a  day,  my  Lord,  whole  towns  to  fly,  ' 

S  C  E  N  E    III. 
Enter  Buckingham. 

K.  Henry.    What  tidings  with  our  coufin  Buch^ 
ingham  ? 
'    Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold* 
A  <ort  of  naughty  perfons  lewdly  bent, 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Eleanor^  the  Protector's  wife. 
The  ring-leadtr  and  head  of  all  this  rout. 
Have  praftis'd  dangeroufly  againft  your  ftatc. 
Dealing  with  witches  and  with  Conjurers, 
"Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fa6t, 
Raifing  up  wicked  Spirits  from  under  ground. 
Demanding  of  King  Henry*s  life  and  deaths 
And  other  of  your  Highncfs'  Privy- council^ 

As 
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As  more  at  large  your  Grat?  fliall  Underftand. 

Car.  And  fo,  my  Lord  Protedlor,  by  this  means 
•  Your  Lady  is  forth-coming  yet  at  Landoru 
This  news,  I  thinks  hath  turn'd  your  weapon^$  edge: 
'Tis  like,  my  Lord,  yoU  will  not  keep  you.r  hour.      , 

\^Apde  to  91o*ftcr..       . 

Glo.  Ambitious  Church-man !  leave  t'afflift  nfty  hear^l 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquifhM  all  my  pdwcrs; 
And  vanquilh'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meancft  groom. 

K.  Henry.  O  God,  what  mifchiefs  work  the  wicked 
ones. 
Heaping  confufio^  on  their  own  heads  thereby  ! 

^een.  Gh^fter^  fee  here  the  tainture  of  thy  neft. 
And  look,  thyfelf  be  faultlcfs,  thou  wcrt  bcft. 

Glo.  Madam,  for  myfelf,  to  heav'n  I  do  appeal,     . 
How  1  have  lov*d  my  King  and  common-weal  j 
And  fqr  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  ftands. 
Sorry  am  I  to  hear  what  1  have  heard ; 
Noble  (he  is ;  but  if  (he  have  forgot 
Honour  and  Virtue,  and  conversed  with  fucK 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  Nobility, 
I  banifli  her  my  bed  ind  cBmpany, 
And  give  her  as  a  prey  to  law  and  Ihame, 
That  hath  di(honour*d  Gh*fter*s  hOneft  name. 

K.  Hevrj.  Well,  for  this  night  we  will  repofe  u^ 
here  5 
To-morrow  toward  LondonbsLck  again. 
To  look  into  this  buflriefs  thoroughly. 
And  call  thefe  foul  ofFenders^to  their  anfwers ; 
'  And  poife  the  Caufe  in  Jufticc*  equal  fcales, 
Whofe  beam  Hand's  fure,  whofc  rightful  caufe  prevails. 

[Flcurijb*  Exeunt. 

»   Tour  Lady  is  forth  coming,^  fcnfe  wilU  I  think,  be  mendej^ 

That  is,  your  Lady  is  in  cuftcay.  if  we  read  in  the  optative  mood, 

'   Andpaifethe  Caufe  injvftice  J^f*^'*   ^^^^^  fcaif% 

equal  fcales  t    .  Whoje  beam  ft  and  fure^  nx:boft 

Whoje  beam  ftands  fure,  twhfi  rightful  caufe  prevail. 

rightful  caufe  pre^vai Is. 1  The 

Vol.  V.  D  SC£^NJ£ 
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SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  the  Duke  of  York's  Palace. 

'     Enter  York,    Salifbury,   and  Warwick. 

Tork.  '\T O W,  my  good  Lords  of  Salijbury  and 

i\  Wamick, 

Our  fimple  iTuppcr  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  clpfe  waJk  to  fatisfy  myfelf ; 
In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  Title,* 
,Which  is  infallible,  to  England's  Crown. 

Sal.  My  Lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  thus  ajt  full. 

fTar.  Sweet  Tork:,  begin ;  and  if  thy  Claim  be  good. 
The  Nevills  arc  thy  Subjcdls  to  command. 

Tork.  Then  thus : 
Edward  the  Third,  my  Lords,  had  fevcn  fons  : 
The  firft,  Edward  the  black  Prince,  Prince  oi  Wales  \ 
The  fccond,  fViUiam  of  Hatfield  •,  and  the  third, 
Uonel  Duke  of  Clarence  5  next  to  whom 

?^as  John  of  Gaunt ^  the  Duke  oiLancafier  5 
he  fifth  was  Edmond  Langley^  Duke  of  Tork ; 
The  fixth  was  Thomas  o{  IVoodfioek^  Duke  of  Glo'Jler. 
William  of  Wind/or  was  the  fcventh  and  laft.  . 
Edward  the  black  Prince  dy*d  before  his  father. 
And  left  behind  him  Richard^  his  only  fon, 
Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd  Kings 
Till  Henry  Bolingbrokej  Duke  of  Lancafter^ 
The  eldeft  fon  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt^ 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Hemy  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  realm  ;  deposed  the  rightful  King  5 
Sent  his  poor  Queen  to  France  from  whence  Ihe  came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmlefs  King  Richard  trait'roufly  was  murdered. 

War.  Father,  the  Duke  hath  told  the  truth  ; 
Thus  got  the  houfc  oi  Lancafter  the  Crown. 

•  lu  craving  your  opinion   of  cronvnj^     I  know  not  well 

my  77iiif  whether  he  means  the  opinion  or 

U  bicb  is  infalliblit  U  England'/     the  tiile  is  infalUbU 

Tork. 
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Tork^  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by 
right; 
For  Richard  the  firft  fon's  heir  being  dead. 
The  iffuc  of  the  next  fon  lhou*d  have  reign'd. 

Sid.  But  fFilliam  of  Hatfield  dy'd  without  ah  hdr. 

Uri.  The  third  fon,  duke  of  Clarence^  from  whofe 
Line 
I  claim  the  Crown,  had  iflue  Pbilipj  a  daughter. 
Who  married  Edmond  Mortimer j  Earl  of  March. 
Edmond  had  iffue,  Roger  Earl  of  March : 
Roger  had  iflue,  Edmondj  Atme^  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmondj  in  the  reign  oi  Bolingbroke^ 
As  I  have  read,  laid  Claim  unto  the  Crown  ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower^  had  been  King ; 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  dy'd. 
But,  to  the  reft 

^fork.  His  eldeft  fifter,  Anne^ 
My  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  Crown, 
Married  Richard  Earl  of  Camiridge^ 
Who  was  the  fon  to  Edmond  Langley^ 
jBiwtfri  the  Third's  fifth  fon. 
Bv  her  I  claim  the  kingdom  ;  ihe  was  heir 
To  Roger  Earl  of  March^  who  was  the  fon 
Of  Edmond  Mortimer^  who  Married  Philips 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence* 
So,  if  the  iflue  of  the  elder  fon 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  King. 

Pf^ar.  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  plain  than  this  ? 
Henry  doth  claim  the  Crown  from  John  of  Gaunt ^ 
The  fourth  fon ;  Tork  here  claims  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  iflu^  fail,  his  (bould  not  reign  -, 
It  fails  not  yet,  but  flouriflieth  in  thee 
And  in  tby  fons,  fair  flips  of  fuch  a  ftock. 
Then,  father  Salifiury^  kneel  we  together. 
And  in  this  private  Plot  be  we  the  firft. 
That  ihall  falute  our  rightful  Sovereign 
With  hpnour  of  his  birth-right  to  the  Crown, 

D  z  Both, 
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^otb.  Long  live  par  fov^rjeign  JiJcbardi  En^and^s 
'^  Kingf   "      •  *'      ^ 

Tcrk.  We  thank y^,'L,orJ$:  but  !a;tpjiptyaur  King^ ' 
•Till  I  be  crpwn'd  ;  anc|  that  my  fworcj  tie  ft^in'd 
With  heart' blood  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancqfi^  : 
And  that's  npt  fuddenJy  to  be  perforin*d, 
But  with  advice  and  filent  fccrecy. 
Do  you,  as  I  dp,  in  thefe  dang'roos  days^ 
Wink  at  the  Du^c  of  ^^/^/^'^  Infolen^^ 
At  Beauford's  Pride,  at  Sqmerfeth  Ambition, 
At  Buckingham^  and  all  the  crew  of  thcni  •, 
Till  they  have  ihar*d  the  ihepherd  oif  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  Prince,  the  good  D^ike  Humphry^ 
'Tis  that  they  feek  \  and  they  in  fecking  chat 
Shall  feek  their  deaths,  if  Tork  can  prophefy. 

SaL  My  Lord,  here  break  we  off;  we  know  your  mind . 

War.  My  heart  affures  me,  that  the  Earl  of  fFarwkk 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  Ihrk  a  King. 

Tork.  And,  iVm//,  jhfs  I  dpaffuremyfelf,  • 
Richard  (hall  live  to  make  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
The  greateft  man  in  England^  but  the  King.    [Exeunt.  \ 

S  C  EN  E    V. 

Chavges  to  a  Houfe  near  Smitbfield. 

Sound  Trumpets.  Enter  King  Henry  and  nobles ;  the 
Dutchefs^  Mother^  Jordan,  SouthWel,  Hume,  and 
Bolingbrpok,  under  guard; 

K.  Henry.  O  TAN  B  forth,  Dame  EkanorCohham^  - 

c     *•     1^  Gloyter^s  mfe, , 

In  fight  of  .God  and  us  your  guilt  is  great ; 
Receive  the  fentence  of  the  law  for  fins, 
Such  as  by  God's  Book  are  adjudg'd  to  death. 
—You  four  from  hence  to  prifon  back  again  -, 

[To  the  other  prifoners'. 
From'  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution; 
The  witch  in  Smithfield  ftiall  be  burn'd  to  afties* 
And  you  three  fliall  be  ftr^ngled  on  the  gallows. 

—You, 
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^^Ycfviy  Rfadaiii,  for  you  jrne  ftol'eaioWy  b6rn^ 
Defpoiled  of  ypur  hpnou r  in  vpur  1  ife^ 
Shall  after  three  days  open  Wri^'nCc  cdnc^ 
I.iw  in  yoiir  country  here,  in'Biriiftimenr, 
With  Sir  John  Stanley  in  the  fjle  of  Man. 

Elean.  Welcontc  is  exile,  weliorhe  were  nfify  death. 
.  Glo.  The  law,  thou  feeft,  hath  judg'd  thee,  Ehanori 
I  cannot  juftify,  whom  law  condemns. 

[Exeunt  Eleanor,  and  the  dibers^  guarded^ 
Mine  eyes  afe*^ full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
Ah,  Humphry!  this  diftondur  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  diy.  head  with  forrow  to  the  grbtind, 
I  befeech  yotit  Majefty,  give  me  leave  to  gd ; 
Sorrow  would  Solace,  a^nd  itiyage  would  E^fe.  • 

K.Henry,    iray   Humphry ^""Bxikt  ef-GlfJferi    tri 
thou  go. 
Give  up  thy  ftaflf;  Henry  wtII  to  himfelf 
Protcftor  be,  and  God  ftiall  be  my  hope^ 
My  ft^y,  my  guide,  anc^  lanthorn  to  my  feet. 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphry^  no  lefs  belov'd. 
Than  when  thou  wert  Proteftor  to  thy  King. 

Q.  Mar.  I*  fee  no  reafon,  why  a  King  of  y6ars  * 
Should  be  to  be  protefted  like  a  child  : 
God  and  King  Henry  govern  England^s  realm :  * 
Give  up  your  ftaff,*  Sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

Glo.  My  ftaffp'here,  noble  lienry,  is  my  ftafFj 
As  willingly  do  I  the  fame  Tcfign, 
As  e'er  thy  father //i?«ry  made  it  mine; 
And  even  as  willing  at  thy  feet  t  leave  it, 
As  others  would  ambitioufly  receive  it. 
Farewel,  gopd  King-,  w"hen  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
JMlay  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne.  [£x//Glo*ftcr# 

*  SorrowLL-ou/J Solace,  a?2d  my    lines    together    is    difplcafing; 
age 'wou/(J  Eq/ej^y  Th2Lt  is, /or-'    and  when  it  is  confidefed  that 

row  would  have,  /orre*w  requires  much  of  this  fccne  is  written  in 

folace,  and  age  requires  eafe,  rhyme,  it  will  not  appear  impro-    ' 

•  God  and  King  Htnry  go*verfi  bable   that  the   author    wrote, 
England'j     rea/m: ']    The  ^^*i;fr«  Engl  and 'i  helm. 

word  rea/m   at  the  end  of  two 

D  3  Q^  Mar. 
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Q^Mar.  Why,  now  is  Hemy  King^  znd  Margaret 
Queen. 
And  Humphry^  Duke  of  Glo^Jler,  fcarcc  himfclf. 
That  bears  fo  Ihrew'd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once  ; 
His  lady  banilh'd,  and  a  limb  loft  ofi; 
This  ftafF  of  honour  raught,  there  let  it  ftand. 
Where  beft  it  fits  to  be,  in  Henry\  hand. 

Suf.  Thus  drops  this  lofty  j)ine,  and  hangs,  hif 
fpray$ ; 
Thus  Eleanor^s  pride  dies  in  her  younger  days. 

Tork.  Lords,  let  him  go.    Pleafe  it  your  Majefty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat. 
And  ready  are  th'  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lifts, 
Sq. pleafe  your  Highncfs  to  behold  the  fight. 

Q^Mar.  Ay^  good  myLprd ;  forpurpofely  thcrefqre 
Left  I  the  court,  to  fee  this  quarrel  try'd. 

K.  Henry.  A'God's  name,  fee  the  lifts  and  all  things 
fit; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  guard  the  right ! 

Tork.  I  never  faw  a  fellow  worfe  beftcad,  ^ 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight»  than  is  th'  appellant, 
,  The  fervant  of  the  armourer,  my  Lords. 


SCENE      VI. 

Enter  at  one  door  th  armourer  and  his  neighbours^  drink- 
ing  to  him  fo  muchy  that  be  is  drunk ;  and  he  enters 
with  ^  drum  before  him^  and  his  Jiaff^  with  a  fund- 

3  — .  nvor/e  hfiead^     In  a  iixM  a  bag   craroM  hard  with 

worfe  plight.  fand.     To  this  caftom  Hudibrat 

.  ^  njLith  a  Sznd-Aiig /afiened  iA  has. alluded  in  thefe  humoaroas 

if.]     As,  according  to  the  old  lines, 

laws  of  duels.  Knights  were  to        l^ngagd  nmth  monfy  bags^  at 
fight  with  the  lance  and  fword  ;  bold 

fo  thofe  of  inferior  rank  fought         Js  men  iviti  Sand-bags  did  of. 
with  an  Ebon  flafFor  battoon,  to  old.  War  burton. 

the  farther  end   of  which   was 

lag 
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hag  faftened  ta  it ;  and  af  the  other  dacr  bis  man^ 
with  a  drum  and  fand-bag^  and  prentices  drinking  to 
him. 

t  Neigh.  Here,  oeigbbdur  Horner^  I  drink  to  you 
in  a  cqp  of  fack ;  and  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  fhall 
do  well  enough. 

2  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of 
charneco. ' 

3  Ne^b.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
neighbour ;  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

Arm,  Let  it  come,  t'faicb,  and  1*11  pledge  you  all  % 
and  a  fig  for  P^/^. 

1  Pren.  Here,  Peter^  I  drink  to  thee,  and  be  not 
afraid. 

2  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter ^  and  fear  not  4hy  mafler; 
fight  for  the  credit  of  the  prencices, 

Peter.  1  thank  you  all ;  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I 
pray  you*,  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my  laft  draught 
in  this  worl4»  Here,  Robin :  if  I  die,  I  give  thee  my 
apron ;  and,  /Fii/,  thou  (halt  have  my  hammer ;  and 
here,  Tom^  take  ail  the  mohy  that  I  have.  O  Lord, 
blefs  pe  I  pray  God  ;  for  lam  never  able  to  deal  with 
my  mafter,  hie  hach  learn*d  lb  much  fence  already. 

^  a  cup  ^  cbarneco.]      On  nnhu  9f  Orleance,  fim  iht  Gaf* 

wHich  the  Oxford  Editor  chps  cxn  .coay ,  /om$  the  BoardctuX.  Tbfrt 

ttcifes  in  his  Index,     Tins  fum  nvinffd  neither  (hcny^  fack   »wr 

to  ba*ve  been  a  cant  woord  fir  frme  charneco»  maligo  mr  ambfr-co^ 

ftrong   a^uoTf  nvbicb  was  opt  to  loured  candy,   nor  Uquorifo  ipo- 

hri^g  drunken  fillomiis  to  tbeftocks^  eras»  hronion  belo<oed  baftard*  fai 

finte  in  Spani/b  Charniegos  is  a  aligant,  or  anf  fuick'/phited  it" 

term  nfed  fir  the  flocks.       It  was  quor.         And  as  ehe^mesa  is,  la 

no  cant   word,  bat  a  common  Sfani^^^  the  name  of  a  kind  of 

name  for  a  fort  of  fweet  wine,  turpentine    tree^    \  imagine    the 

as  appears  from  a  pafiage  in  t  growth  of  it  was  in  fome  diftri6l 

pamphlet,  intitled.  The  difcotfery  i^bonnding  with  that  tree  $  or  that 

of  a  London  Monfter^  caUed  the  it  had  its  name  from   i^  certain 

black    dog  of  Nrwgate^  printed  flarour  refembling  it. 

i6l2,     Son^e    drinking  the  ntai  Warburton. 

P  4  SaU 
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Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blows, 
^irxah,  what^s  thy  nirtic  ? 
.    t^eiery  Peter ^  forfpocb. 
Sal  Peter  ?  what  more  ? 
Peter.  Thump. 

Sal.  TbUffip .?  Thed  fee  thou  thump  thy  rrtafter  well. 
j^rm,  jMlafters,  I  an?  come,  hither:  as  it  ^Vere  Upon 
m'y  man's  inftigation,  to  prove  him  akn^v^^nd  my- 
felf  at)  JiQnoft  man ^  and  touching  the  Dukfe  of  Terl^j 
I  will  take  my  death  I  never  meant  him  ahj^  ill,  noi* 
the  |!^iog^.  tfor  the  Queen  \  anef  therefore,  Peier,  have 
at  thee  with  a  downright  blow.  A^  J^ivis  of ^  South* 
(fPfpmic\^  ^pw  Jfcapai^i.  ^'  '  ' .'  '  . 

Tork.  Difpatch.  This  knave's  tongue begi»Aft6x!duble. 
Spund.tiSwnppts ;  aJariimifcoIhe  cambatanis. 

[Theyjight^  and  Ptx.tr  Jirikes  him  down. 
JimcK  H^hl^'iPr^j  teld ;  Ecoafefsi  Iv^onfefs  trea- 
son. [Jp^^-^r 
.  Yoi^h^  Take  away  his  weapon  :  fellow,  tfiarik  God, 
^nd  the  gDJ5d/wioc  in  thy  mafter^s  fway.  '      - 

Pif/^r.  p  God,  have  1  pvcrcomffc  mine  enemy  in  this 
\  prcfcrtcc?  •  .  I'      i 

p  Peter  ^  thou  haft  prevaiHdin  right.        * 
, .;  K.  Htnr^i  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  oiir  fight. 
For  byhis.death  we  do  pcEceive  his  guilt. 
And  God  in  juftice  hath  revealed  to  us 
The  trutfaapd  inhoctnec  of  oHis  poor  ftllo\v. 
Which  he  had  thoughtto  murder  wrongfully. 
Come,  fellow,  folfow  lis  for  thy  r^wardv    •    {Exeunt* 
•  ♦  \    -  •  •.  •  '  . 

.    ^  ia  Bevis  ^SoQthamptoQy^i        Jfcapttrt  was  the  giant  of  the 
upon  Afcapart.]     I  have  added    ftory.  '        *  . 

^is  from  the  oli)  qoarto.  VVakb^; 
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s  c  E'i}r'E, .  VII, 

the  Stre^.  ^ 

Enter  Duke  Humphry  4mi  bH^Mmj  in  Moutrdng  Cloaks. 

Ch.  /TpHUS  fdtfietiracs  hath  the  brjghteft  day  a 

;X  '    cloud  5      .     ' 

And/  after  fuipp^er,  everiporb  fuccccd*    ' 
The  barxeq.^iiuer  with  his  nipping  coH  j*      .     . 
So  cares  and  joy  a  abound,  as  fcafoiis  fleet.     . 
Sirs,  what's, a  clock?         :    < 

Serv.  Ten,  myJLoFd,? 

Glo.  t£m  is  the  hour  ih^  was  appointed  me,. 
To  watch  Xli^.coniing  of  mt  puiai/h'd  dutcbcfs*. 
^  Unneath  fn*y  (he  endure  the  flinty  ftreets^ 
To  tread  then?  with  her  tender-ifeeling  feet. 
Sweet  Nell^,  ili  qaa  thy  noble  mind  a*brook    . 
The  abj^ejj^,p^<^le gazing  on  thy  face,        ? 
With  envious  looks  ftiJI  Jawghinjg  at  thy  fhartie; 
That  erft  dicj  toUoif  ihy.  ptoud  chariot- wheds. 
When  <hoU:difdfli  ride  in  tHyhiph  thro*  ther/ftreets. 
But  foft !  I  think,  (he  coipcs  5  and  Til  prepare 
My  tear-ftain'd  eyes  to  fee  hei^  miferies. 

Enter  the  Dutcbefs  in  a  whit0  Sheet,  her  f^t  bare^^  and 
a  Taper  burning  in  her  bandy  with  Sit  John  Stanley,^ 
a  Sheriff  and  Officers. 

$erv^  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  we*ll  take  her  from  the 
Sheriff. 

Gfe.  No,  ftir  not  for  your  lives.     Let  her  pafs  by. 

Elean.  Come  you,  ftiy  LOrd^  to  fee  my  open  Ihame  t 
Now  thou  doft  penance  too.     Look,  how  they  gaze! 
Sec,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 

?  Unneath]  i.  c.  fcarccly.    Pope. 

"        '  And 
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And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee  ? 
Ah,  Glo^fter^  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks  % 
And  in  thy  clofet  pent  up,  rue  my  ihame. 
And  ban  ouh  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nelly  forget  this  grief. 

Elean.  Ah!  GWfier  teach  me  to  forget  mylclf  $ 
Pot  whilft  I  think  1  am'  thy  marryM  wife. 
And  thou  a  prince,  Proteftor  of  this  land ; 
iMethinks,  I  fhould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
•  Maird  up  in  (hame,  with  papers  on  my  back  5 
And  followed  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  fee  my  tears,  and  hear  my  ^eep -fetched  groans. 
The  ruthlefs  flint  doth  cue  my  tender  feet. 
And  when  I  ftart,  the  cruel  people  laugh,    ' 
And  bid  me  be  advifed  how  t  tread. 
Ah !  Hptmpbry^  can  I  bear  this  Ihameful  ^oak  ? 
Trow'ft  thou,  that  e'er  Til  took  upon  the  world. 
Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  fun  ? 
No,  dark  (hall  be  my  ligHt,  and  night  rtij^  day.     ^ 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  (hall  be  my  helK 
Sometime  1*11  fay,  I  am  Duke  Humphry's  wife. 
And  he  a  Prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land. 
Yet  fo  he  ruW,  and  fuch  a  Prince  he  was. 
That  he  (h)od  by,  whilft  I,  his  forlorn  dutchefs. 
Was  made  a.wonder  and  a  pointing  (lock 
To  every  idle,  rafcal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blu(h  not  at  my  (hame^ 
Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  till  the  ax  of  death 
Hang  over  thce^  as,  fure,  it.fhortly  will. 
For  §uffoIky  he  that  can  do  all  io  all 
With  her,  that  hateth  thee  and  hates  us  all. 
And  Tofki  apd  impious  Bemford^  that  falfe  pricfl:. 
Have  all  lim'd  bulhes  to  betray  thy  wings ; 
And  fly  thou,  how  thoi)  can(^,  they'll  tangle  thee: 
But  fearno(  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  fnar'd,     . 

•  Maird vp  injh^^i$  ]    grace;  allodiog  tp  the  (hect  of 

Wrapped  up ;  boundled  up  in  dif-    penance. 

Nor 
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Nor  never  fcek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Ch.  Ah^  Nellj  forbear;  thou  aimed  all  awrjr^ 
I  mud  offend^  before  I  be  attainted ;     . 
And,  had  I  twenty  times  fo  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty-  times  their  power. 
All  thcfe  could  not  procure  me  any  fcathc. 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimelefs. 
Wouldft  have  me  refcue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
Why,  yet  thy  fcandal  were  hot  wip'd  away  5 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
*  Thy  greateft  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell^ 
I  pray  thee,  fort  thy  heart  to  patience, 
Thefe  few  days*  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn* 
Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  fummon  yout*  Grace  to  his  Mdjefty's  parlia- 
ment holden  at  Bury^  thefirft  of  this  next  month, 

Glo.  And  my  confent  ne*er  alk'd  herein  before  ? 
This  is  clofe  dealing.    Well,  1  will  be  there. 

{Exit  Herald. 
My  Nelly  I  take  my  leave.     And  matter  Sheriff, 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  King's  commiflion.    , 

^ber.  An't  pleafe  your  Grace,  here  rty  commiflioh 
ftays ; 
And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now,    ' 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  yU  ^i  Man. 

Glo.  Muft  you.  Sir  John^  proteft  my  lady  here  ? 

Stan.  So  am  I  giv'n  in  charge,  may't  pleafe  your 
Grace. 

Gb.  Entreat  her  not  the  worfe,  in  that  I  pray 
Tou  life  her  well;  the  world  may  laugh  .again  ;^ 
And  i  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs,  if 
You  do  it  her.    And  fo,  Sir  John,  farewel. 

Elean.  What  gone,  ray, Lord,  and  bid  me  not  fare- 
wel 


*  ^h  ireaiejl  help  isfvief, — ]     what  (he  had  defcrvcd.  ■ 

The  poet  has  not  endeavoured  ^  —  t&e  world  may  laugh — ] 
to  raife  much  compailion  for  the  That  is,  the  world  may  look 
dutchefs,  who  indeed  fuffers  but    again  favourably  upon  me. 

Glo. 
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Glo.  Witnefs  my  tears,  I  cannot  (lay  to  fpeak. 

;  fjE^//Glouce(ter. 

Elean.  Art  thou  gone  too  ?  all  comfort  go  with  thee! 
For  none  abides  with  me';  my  jpy  is  death ;         ' 
Death,  at  ^hofe  name  I  oft  have  been  afraid, 
Bccaufe  I  Wifli'd  this  world's  eternity* 
Stanley^  I  pr*y thee,  go  and  take  me  hence," 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favour ;      .  , 
Only  convey  me  where  chou  art  commanded, 

Sia>t.  Why,  Madam,  that  is  to  the  Jfle  of  ]idd»  5 
There  to  be  us'd  according  to  your  ftate. 

Elean. , That's  bad  enough^  for  I  am  biit  reproach. 
And  fhalT  if' then  beiis'd  reproachfully  ? 

Sfan.  No  ;  like  a  DuEChcfs*  and  Dukt  Bumpbrf^ 
lady,  .  '\   ''  , 

Accprding  to  that  ftate  yoii  fliall  be  usM. 

Eleati.  Sheriff,  farewel,  .and  better  than  I  fare* ; 
Although  thou  haft  been  cohduft  of  nty'ftlan^e. 

Sber,  itii  my  office.  .  Madam,  pardon  me.,. 

Elean.  Ay^  ay,    JFarewel  T^hy  office  is  dilcharg'd. 
Comc^  Slahley^  ftialtwego?  ,\     / 

Slan.  Madam,  your  peha^nce  done,  throw  off  this 
flieet,  .  •      ,     •  ^  ^  '  .      ' 

And  go  we  to  a*ttire  you  for  our  journey.        ;  ' 

Elean.  .My  ffiame  will  not  be  ftiifted  with. ray  fheet. 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  nfiy  richdi  robes, 
And  ftiew  itfelF,  attire  me  ^ow  tcah. 
— Go,,  leadithe  way,  *  I  long  to  fee  my  prifon*.  {Exeunt. 

• ^jlo^g  to  fee  npf  pn/on.]  ,is  defirablc  irt  a  ftate  of  difgracc 

This  impatience  of  a  high  fpirit  to  be  (heltcred  from'thc  fcorn  of 

is  very  natural.      It  is   not   fo  gazers, 

dreadfiil  to  be  ifiAprifoned,  as  it  ' 


ACT 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


,|j:  I  ^  G    HEN  R  y,   Yh  ,       4^ 
ACT     IIL         SCENE    J. 

Enter  King  Henry,  ^een^  Carditfaly  Suffolk,  York, 
Buckingham,  Saliflbury  and  Wawick,  to  the  Par* 
Uament. 

K.  H  E  N  i^  y. :  . 

IMufc,  my  Lord  of  Gld'Ji^r  is  not  cpp^e  j 
'Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmofl;  man, 
Whate'er  occafion  keep3  him  from  us  now. 

Q.  Mar.  Can  you  not  fee,  or  will  you  nof  obfervc 
The  ftrangenefs  of  his  ^It^r'd  countenance. 
With  what  a  majefty  he  bears  hinifelf. 
How  infolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  peremptory  and  uniikp  himfelf  ? 
We  know  the  time,  fince  he  yt'as  mild  ap(J  aiSFablc  ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look, , 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee  j 
That  all  the' court  admir'd  him  for  fubmiffipn. 
But  meet  him  now,  and  be  it  in  the  morn. 
When  ev'ry  one  will  give  the  time  of  day^ 
He  knits  his  brow  and  fliews  an  ang^-y  eye, 
And  paffeth  by  with  ftiff  unbowed  ki^e,; 
Difdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  th^y  grin. 
But  great  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roars. 
And  Humphry  is  no  little  man  in  England^ 
Firftnote,  that  he  is  near  yoii  in.defcent, 
And,  fliould  you  fall,  he  i§  t^e  next  will  mount. 
•  Me  feemeth  then,  it  is  no  policy, 

*  Me/esmjb"- — ]    Tb.a.t.i»,..  has,  I  know  not  howy  intnsded) 
it  feemeth   to  me^  a   word  more     iota  its  place.  ^  * 

j{famgiaticalthanmf/;&/»/b9  whiWi 

Refpefting 
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Refpefting  what  a  ranc'rous  mind  he  bears. 

And  his  advanage  following  your  deceafe, 

Thatrhe  flibuld  come  about  your  foyal  perfbn. 

Or  be  admitted  to  your  hignefs'  council. 

By  flatt'ry  hath  he  won- the  common  hearts  : 

And  when  he'll  pleafe  to  make  commotion, 

T\i  ta  be  ftar'd,  they  all  will  follow  him. 

Kow  tis  the  fpring,  ar^d  weeds  are  (hallow-root^d, 

SuflFer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'er-grow  the  garden. 

And  choak  the  herbs  for  want  of  hufbandry. 

The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  my  Lord, 

Made  nje  coUeft  thcfe  dangers  in  the  Duke. 

If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  woman's  fear. 

Which  fear  if  better  reafons  can  fupplant 

I  will  fubfcribc,  and  fay,  I  wrong'd  the  Duke. 

My  Lords  of  Suffolk,  Buckingham  j  and  Tork^ 

Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can. 

Or  elfe  conclude  my  words  effedual. 

Suf.  Well  hath  your  Highnefs  fcen  into  this  Duke. 
And,  had  I  firft  been  put  to  fpeak  my  mind, 
1  think  I  ftiould  have  told  your  Grace's  tale.  * 
The  Duchefs,  by  his  fubornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilifli  praflices. 
Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  thofe  faults. 
Yet,  by  repeating  of  his  high  defcent. 
As  next  the  king  he  was  fucceflive  heir, 
A  nd  fuch  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 
Did  inftigate  the  bedlam  brain-fick  Duchefs 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  fov'rcign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep : 
And  in  his  fimple  (hew  he  harbours  treafen. 
The  fox  barks  not  when  he  would  ileal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  my  fov'reign  ;  Glo^jter  is  a  man 
Unfounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

' yofjr  Graced  ta^iJ]  Suf-    jefty  was  not  the  fettled  title  till 

folk  ufe?  Highnefs  and  Gract  pro-    the  time  of  king  Jams  the  firft. 
mifcuoufiy  to  the  queen.    Mor 

Car. 
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Car.  Did  pt  not,  contrary  coibnn  of  iaw* 
Dcvife  ftrange  deaths  for  fmall  oficnces  done  ? 

Tark,  And  4id  he  not  in  his  prOteAorfhip 
Levy  great  fum$  of  money  through  the  realm 
For  foldiers  pay  in  France^  and  never  fent  it  i 
By  means  whereof  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 

Buck.  Tut,  thefe  are  petty  faults  to  faults  unknown ) 
'Which  time  will  bring  to  light  in  fmooth  Duke  Hum- 
phry. 

K.  Uinry.  My  Lords»  aton<;e.    The  care  you  have 
of  us. 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot. 
Is  worthy  praife ;  but  ihall  I  fpeak  my  confcience  ? 
Our  kinfman  GWfier  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treafon  to  our  royal  perfon 
As  is  the  fucking  lamb  or  barmlefs  dove. 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild,  and  too  well  given 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  too  work  my  downfal. 

^  Mar.  Ah !  what's  more  dang'rous  than  this  fond 
affiance  ? 
Seems  he  a  dove  'i  his  feathers  are  but  borrow*d  -, 
For  he's  difpofed  as  the  hateful  Raven. 
Is  he  a  lamb  ?  his  (kin  is,  furely,  lent  him ; 
For  he*s  inclin'd  as  is  the  ravenous  wolf. 
Who  cannot  (teal  a  fhape  that  means  deceit  ? 
Take  heed,  my  Lord  ;  the  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  fhort  that  fraudful  man. 

Enttr  Somerfet. 

Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  fovereign! 

K.  Henry.  Welcome,   Lord  Somerfet  \   what  news 

from  France? 
Som.  That  all  your  int'rcfi:  in  thofe  territories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you  ;  all  is  lod. 
K.  Henry.  Cold  news,  Lord  Somerfet.    But  God's 

will  be  done ! 
Tork.  Cold  news  for  me  ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France^ 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 

Thus 
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Thus  are  my Uofibms blsftedin  the  bud^ 

And  caterpillars  eat. myJetfieJ^awiy.  " 

But  I  will  riemcdy  ^  this  poarasre  loiig,       -  - 

Or  fell  ray  title  for  a  gionoi(s^grave*      •       '   '  [JJMe. 

S  C  E  N  i    11.      . 
Enier  Gloucefter. 

Gh.  All  happihefs  unto  my  Lord  the  King  ! 
Pardon,  my  Liege,  that  I  have  .ftaidvfo  long. 

Suf.  Nay,  Glb'Jrer^  know  that  thou  art  come  too  fgon, 
Unlefs  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art. 
1  do  arreft  thee  of  high  trcafpn  here. 

Glo.  Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  fhalt  not  fee  me  blufli. 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arreft, 
A  heart  unfpotted  is  not  cafi)y  daunted.  , 

The  pureft  fpring  is  not  fo  free  from  mud 
As  I  am  clear  from  treafon  to  my  fovereign. 
Who  can  accufe  me  ?  Wherein  am  I  guilty  ? 

Tork.  'Tis  thought,  my  Lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France  J 
And,  being  protedtor,  (laid  the  foldiers'  pay. 
By  means  whereof  his  highnefs  hath  loft  France, 

Glo.  Is  it  but  thought  fo?  what  are  they  that  think  it? 
I  never  rgbb'd  the  foldiers  of  their  pay. 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  trom  France. 
So  help  me  God  !  as  I  have  watched  the  night. 
Ay,  night  by  night,  in  ftudying  goodfor  England* 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrefttd  from  the  King, 
Or  any  groat  T hoarded  to  my  ufe. 
Be  brought  againft  me  at  my  trial  day  ! 
No;  many  a  pound  of  my  own  proper  ftore, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons. 
Have  I  difburfed  to  the  garrifons. 

And  never  aflc'd  for  reftitution.. 

•  ,►.•'*. 

»  —  this  gearl    Gear  was  a  general  word  for  lljtng  or  matteri. 

•3  Car, 
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Car.  It  fervcs  you  well,  my  Lord,  to  fay  (o  mnchi 

Glo.  I  fay  no  more  than  truth,  fo  help  me  God  ! 

Tork.  In  your  protedorfhip  you  did  dcvifc 
Strahge  tortures  for  offenders,  never  heard  of; 
That  England  was  defam'd  by  tyranny* 

Glo.  Why,  *tis  well  known,  that,  while  I  was  pro* 
teftor. 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  ;hat  was  in  me. 
For  t  fhould  melt  at  an  of&nder*s  tears. 
And  lowly  words  were  ranfom  for  their  fault ; 
Unlefs  it  were  a  bloody  murderer. 
Or  foul  felonious  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  paflcngerS|^ 
I  never  gave  them  condign  punilhment. 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  fm  I  tortur'd 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trefpafs  elfe* 

Suf.  My  Lord,  thefe  faults  are  eafy^  quickly  ah« 
fwer'd :  ♦ 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  yout  charge^ 
Whereof  you  cannot  eafily  putge  yourfclf, 
I  do  arreft  you  in  his  Highnefs  name. 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  Lord  Cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 

Yi.  Henry,  My  Lord  of  GA*^^,  *tis  mv  fpccial  hope 
That  you  will  clear  yourfelf  from  all  fufpicion ; 
My  confcience  tells  me  you  are  innocent* 

Glo.  Ah,  gracious  Lord,  thefe  days  are  dangerous^ 
Virtue  is  choak'd  with  foul  ambition. 
And  charity  chasM  hence  by  Rancours  hand. 
Foul  fubornation  is  predoniinant. 
And  equity  exil'd  your  Highnefs*  Land. 
I  know,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life, 
And^  if  my  death  might  make  this  iQand  happys 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranpys 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willihgnefs^ 
But  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play  i 

.  theft  fauiu  an  eaj},)     Eajy  is  flight,  incoiificlerAbIt,  it 


in  other  paifages  of  this  authoar. 


ir 
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For  thoufands  more,  that  yet  fufpeft  no  peril, 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufordh  red  fparkling  eyes  blab  his  hearths  malice. 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  ftormed  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 
And  dogged  Torkj  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 
Whofe  over- weening  arm  I  have  pluck'd.  back. 
By  falfe  accufc  doth  level  at  my  life. 
And  you,  my  fovereign  lady,  with  the  reft  5 
.Caufdels  have  laid  difgraces  on  my  head^ 
And  with  your  belt  endeaVour  have  ftirr'd  up. 
My  '  liefeft  Liege  to  be  mine  erterfiy : 
Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  tbgetlhef  j 
(.Myfelf  had  notice  of  your  conventicles) 
Atid  all  to  make  away  my  guiltlefs  life.    ' 
I  fhall  not  want  falfe  witnefs  to  condeiilh  nlc, .         ,, 
Nor  ftore  of  treafons  to  aUjg^ieht  my  guilt : 
The  antient  proverb  will  be  well  effefted, 
Aftaff  is  ^ui(ikly  fuund  to  heat  a  dbg. 

Car.  My  Liege,  his  railrng  is  intolerable. 
If  thofe,  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  perfott 
From  treafon*s  iecret  knife  irtd  traito'r*s  riag^ 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid  artd  rated  ^t. 
And  the  ofFetider  granted  fcope  of  fpeech, 
'T^ill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  Grace.     , 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  dur  fovereicft  lady  here 
With  ignominious  worda,  though  ciarkl jr  coucht  ? 
As  if  fhe  had  fu homed  fome  to  fweaf 
Falfe  allegations,  to  overthrow  his  ftat^» 

Q^Mar.  But  I  can  give  the  lofer  TeaVe  to  thide. 

Glo.  'Far  truer  fpdke  than  meant;  I  lote  itidecd i 
Beftirew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd'  me  falfe ;         \ 
And  well  fuch  lofers  m^y  have  leave  to  fpeak. 
, ,   Buck.  He'll  wreft  the  fenfe,  and  liold  Us  tiere  att  day. 
r-Lord  Cardinal  he  is  your  prifoner,. 

•     *  Liefefi  is  deareft% 

Car. 
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Car,  Sirs,  take  away  the  Duke,  and  guard  him  furc. 

Gh.  Ah,  thus  King //Ifwry  throws  away  his  crutch, 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body ; 
Thus  is  the  fliepherd  beaten  from  thy  fide. 
And  wolves  arc  gnarling,  who  fhall  knaw  thee  firft. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  falfe  I  ah,  that  it  were  ! 
For,  good  King  Henrys  thy  decay  I  fear.  l^Exit  guarded. 

SCENE      III. 

K-  Henry.  My  Lords,  what  to  your  wifdom  fecmeth 
beft. 
Do  or  undo  as  if  ourfelf  were  here. 

Q^Mar.  What,  will  your  Higbnefs  leave  the  Par- 
liament ? 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  Margaret j  my  heart  is  drown*d  with 
grief, 
Whofe  flood  begins  to  flow  within  my  eyes. 
My  body  round  engirt  with  mifcry. 
For  what's  more  miferable  than  difcontent  ? 
Ah,  uncle  Humphry!  in  thy  face  I  fee 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty ; 
And  yet,  good  Hun^bty^  is  the  hour  to  come. 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  t?hcc  falfe,  or  fear'd  thy  faith. 
What  lowering  ftar  now  envies  thy  cftate  ? 
That  thefc  great  Lords,  and  Margaret  our  Queen, 
Do  fcek  fubverfion  of  thy  harmlefs  life, 
That  never  didft  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong. 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf. 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  ftrays,^ 

Bearing 

*  And  as    the  Butchtr  takes  firugglcs  to  get  loofc.    And  fo 

awof  the  Calf^  he  clfcwhcrc  employs  this  Word, 

And  hinds  the  wretch^  and  heats  Th  i  R  lb  r . 

it  tvhen  it  ftrays.]   But  how        This  emendation  is  admitted 

can  it  Jray   when  it  is  hounds  by  the  focceeding  editors,  and  I 

The    Poet   certainly    intended,  had    once   put  it  in  the  text. 

when  it  Jriws  5  i.  e.  when  it  I   am,    however,    inclined    to 

£  2  believe 
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Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  flaughter-houfe  ; 

Even  fo,  remorflefs,  have  they  borne  him  hence. 

And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 

Looking  the  way  her  harrolefs  young  one  went. 

And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling's  iofs ; 

Even  fo  myfclf  bewail  good  Gkyier's  cafe 

With  fad  unhelpful  tears,  and  with  dimmed  eyes 

Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good. 

So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep,  and  'twixt  each  groan 

Say,  fVho*s  a  traitor?  G\o*&j^v  he  is  none.  [Exit. 

Q^  Mar.  ^  Free  Lords,  cold  fnow  melts  with  the 
fun's  hot  beams  ; 
Henry  my  Lord  is  cold  in  great  afFairs, 
Too  full  of  foolilh  pity.    Glo'Jier's  Ihew 
Beguiles  him  as  the  mournful  crocodile. 
With  forrow  fnares  relenting  paflengers  ; 
Or  as  thccfnake,  roli'd  in  a  flowry  bank. 
With  (hining  checkered .flough,  doth  fling  a  child 
That  fot  the  beauty  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me.  Lords,  were  none  more  wife  th^n  I, . 
And  yet  herein  1  judge  my  own  wit  good. 
This  Glo'Jier  fhould  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  (hould  die,  is  worthy  policy. 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death  ; 
'Tis  meet,  he  be  condemned  by  courfe  of  law. 

Suf.  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy  ; 
The  King  will  labour  ftill  to  fave  his  life. 
The  comn[K)ns  haply  rife  toiave  his  life, 

believe  that  in  this  paflage,,as  in  is  the  bcfl  word,  bat  /iray  is  the 

many,    ihere  is  a  confu£on  of  right. 

Ideas,  and  that  the  poet  had  at  '  Free  Lords,  &c. — ]  By  this 

once  before  him  a  butcher  car-  (he  means,  (as  may  be  feen  by 

rying  a  calf  bound,  and  a  batch-  the  fequel)    you,    who  are -not 

er  driving  a  calf  to  the  flaughter,  bound  up  to  fach  precife  regards 

and    beating  him  when  he  did  of  religion  as  is  the  King;  but 

not  keep  the  path.     Part  cf  the  are  men  of  the  World,  and  know 

line  was  fugge/led  by  one  image  how.iolive.         Warburtok, 
and  part  by  another,  fo  ih:i^/fn'-ve 

And 
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And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument, 

More  than  miftruft,  that  Ihews  him  wiirthy  death. 

Tork.  So  that  by  this  you  would  not  have  him  die. 

Suf.  Ah,  Tork^  no  man  alive  fo  fain  as  I. 

Tork.  *  *Tis  York^  that  hath  more  reafon  for  his  death. 
But,  my  Lord  Cardinal,  and  you,  my  \jor 6  oi Suffolk^ 
Say  as  you  think,  and  fpeak  it  from  your  fouls  j 
Wer't  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  fet 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
As  place  Duke  Humphry  for  the  King's  protestor  ? 

Q^  Mar.  So   the  poor  chicken  fhould  be  fure  of 
death. 

Suf.  Madam,  *tis  true ;  and  wer't  not  madnefs,  then, 
To  make  the  fox  furveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accused  a  crafty  murderer. 
His  guilt  fhould  be  but  idly  polled  over, 
Becaufe  his  purpofe  is  not  executed. 
•  No  ;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  Nature  proved  an  enemy  to  the  flock, 
Before  his  chaps  be  ftain'd  with  crimfon  bloody 
As  Humphry  prov*d  by  reafons  to  my  Liege ; 
And  do  not  (land  on  quillets  how  to  flay  him. 
Be  it  by  ginns,  by  fnares,  by  fubtilty. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  tis  no  matter  hpw, 

•  ^TisYoxV  that  bath  meor  rea-     difcovercd,  but-hU  cxpreffion  il 
fon  for  bis  death,']      Why     very  much  perplexed.  He  meam 

Tork  bad  more  reafon  than  the  that  the  (ox  may  be  lawfbNy  kiK 

reft  for  defiring  Htmtphryt  death,  led,  as  being  kaown  to  be  by  na-« 

is  not  "vt^ty  clear  ;  he  had  only  tore  an  enemy  to  iheep,  even  b/e* 

decided  the  deliberation  aboyt  the  fore  he  has  aftaally  killed  them; 

regency  of  f ranee  in  favour  of  fo  HumphryvM^  be  properly  dc^ 

Sopier/et.  ftroyed,  as  being  proved  by  ar- 

*  No;  &t  him.  die,  in  that  be  guments  to  be  the  king's  enemy, 
//  a  fox  before  he  has  committed  any  ac* 

By  Nature  fro*yd  an  enemy  to  tual  crime^ 

tbefock,  Some  may  be  tempted  to  read 

Before  bis  chaps  be  Jiaind  'with  trea/ons  for  reajonsy  but  the  df ift 

crimfon  bloody  of  the  argument  is  to  (hew  that 

-4^.  Humphry  pro^vd  by  reafons  there  way  be  reafon  to  kill  bin^ 

to  my  Liege,'\  The  meaning  before  any  treafon  has  broken 

of  the  fpeaker  i&  not  hard  to  be  out^ 

E  3  So 
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So  he  be  dead  ;  for  that  is  good  deceit 
Which  mates  him  firft,  that  6rft  intends  deceit. 

Q^  Mar.  Thricc-nobk  Suffolky  tis  refolutely  fpokc. 

Suf.  Not  refolute  except  fo  much  were  done  •, 
For  things  are  often  fpoke  and  fcldom  meant ; 
Bpt  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue. 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious. 
And  to  prefervc  my  Sovereign  from  his  foe. 
Say  but  the  word,  and  '  I  will  be  his  prieft. 

Cdr.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  Lord  of 
Suffolk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  prieft. 
S^y  you  confenr,  *  and  cenl'ure  well  the  deed. 
And  ril  provide  his  executioner, 
I  tender  fo  the  fafety  of  my  Liege. 

Suf.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

Q.  Mar.  And  fo  fay  I. 

Tork.  And  I.     And  now  we  three  have  fpoke  it, 
•f  It  flcills  not  greatly  who  impugns  our  doom. 

SCENE     IV, 

Enter  a  Poft. 

Pojl^  Great  Lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amaia 
To  fignify  that  Rebels  there  are  up, 
And  put  the  Englijhmen  unto  the  fword. 
Send  fuccours.  Lords,  and  flop  the  rage  betime. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  -, 
For  bejng  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  flop ! 
• — What  counftl  give  you  jn  this  weighty  courfe  ? 
.    Tcrk,  That  Somtrfet  be  fent  a  Regent  thither  : 
*Tis  meet,  that  lucky  iuler  be  employed ; 
Witnefe  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France.-^ 

.    9  Jivillhe  his prJefi.^     I  will  That  is,    approve     the  deed; 

be  the  attendant  on  his  laft  fcene,  jui/ge  the  deed  good. 

I  wiJl  be  the  lall  man  whom  he  +  ltJkiIlsnot.'\    It  is  of  no  im- 

wiil  fee.  portance. 


And  ce^/ure  ^well  the  deed.] 


Som. 
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Som.  UTork,  with  all  his  far-fecch'd  palicyt 
Had  been  jh?  regent  jhcre  inftead  of  me. 
He  never  would  have  ftaid  in  France  fo  long. 

Tork.  No,  not  to  lofeit  all,  as  thou  haft  done  5 
I  rather  would  have  loft  my  life  betimes 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  difhonour  home. 
By  ftaying  there  fo  long  till  all  were  loft. 
Shew  me  one  fear  chara6ler*d  on  thy  fkin, 
Men*s  fle(h,  preferv'd  fo  whole,  do  feldom  win. 
.  Q^  A&r.  Nay  then,  this  (park  will  prove  a  raging 
fire. 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with. 
No  more,  good  Tork ;  fweet  Somerfet^  be  ftill. 
Thy  fortune,  Tork^  hadft  thou  been  Regent  there, 
Miglit  happily  have  prov'd  far  worft  than  his. 

Tork.  What,  worfe  than  naught  ?  nay  then  a  Ihamc 
take  all ! 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee  that  wifheft  Ihame ! 

Car.  My  Lord  oiYork^  try  what  your  fortune  is^ 
Th'  uncivil  Kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englijhmen. 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men,   . 
CoUefted  choicely  from  each  country  fome. 
And  try  your  hap  againft  the  Irijhmen  ? 

Tqrk  I  will,  my  Lord,  fo  pleafe  his  Majefty. 

Suf.  Why,  our  Authority  is  his  confent. 
And  wl^t  we  do  eftablifh,  he  confirms  5 
Then,  noh\^  Tork^  take  thou  this  tafk  in  hand. 

Tork.  I  am  content.     Provide  me  foldiers.  Lords, 
Whilft  Intake  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

Suf.  A  charge.  Lord  Tork^  that  I  will  fee  perform'd. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  falfe  Duke  Humphry. 

Car.  No  more  of  him  ;  for  I  will  deal  with  him,^ 
That  henceforth  he  Ihall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  fo  break  off.     The  day  is  almoft  fpent. 
Lord  Suffolk^  you  and  I  niuft  talk  of  that  event. 

Tork.  My  Lord  of  Suffolk^  within  fourteen  days 
At  Briftol  I  expedl  my  Ibldiers  j 

E  4  for 
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For  there  Til  (hip  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Suf.  rii  fee  it  truly  done,  my  Lord  oiTork. 

[Exeunf^ 

SCENE       V. 

Manet  York, 

Tork,  Now,  Tork^  or  never  fteel  thy  fearful  thoughts, 
^nd  change  rnifdoubt  to  rcfplution  ; 
B^  that  thou  hop'ft  to  be,  or  what  thou  art 
Refign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  th' enjoying. 
Let  pale-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-born  man. 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart, 
t'after  than  fpring-time  fhow'rs  comes  thought  on 

thought. 
And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
My  brain,  more  bufy  than  the  labVing  fpider. 
Weaves  tedious  fnares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  Nobles,  well  •,  'tis  poUtickly  done. 
To  fend  me  packing  with  an  hoft  of  men  • 
I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  ftarved  Snake, 
Who,  cheriQi*d  in  your  breaft,  will  ftingyour  hearts, 
Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them^mc  y 
I  take  it  kindly  ;  yet  be  v/cU  affur'd. 
You  put  (harp  weapons  m  a  mad-man*s  hand$, 
Whil(l  I  in  Ireland  nourilh  a  mighty  band, 
I  will  ftir  up  in  England  fome  black  ftorm. 
Shall  blow  ten  thoufand  fpuls  to  heaven  or  helK 
And  this  fell  temped  (hall  not  ceafc  to  rage. 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head. 
Like  to  the  glorious  fun's  tranfparent  beams. 
Do  calm- the  fury  of  this  '  mad-brain'd  flaw* 
Ahd,  for  a  minifter  of  my  intent, 
]  have  feduc*d  a  hcadftrong  Kenttjh  manj^ 
John  Cade  of  AJhford^ 

^ Mad-braitid fian^),^    Flaw  is  a  fudden  violent  guft  of  wind. 

To 
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To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can. 

Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  1  feen  this  ftubborn  Cade 

Oppofe  himfelf  againft  a  troop  of  Kerns ; 

And  fought  fo  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  darts 

Were  almoft  like  a  Iharp-quiird  porcupine  5 

And,  in  the  end  being  refcu'd,  1  have  feen 

PJim  caper  upright  like  ♦  a  wild  Morifco, 

Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 

Full  often,  like  a  (haghair'd  crafty  Kern, 

Hath  he  convcrfed  with  the  enemy  v 

And  undifcover'd  come  to  me  again. 

And  giv'n  me  notice  of  their  villainies.. 

This  devil  here  (hall  be  my  fubftitute ; 

For  that  John  Mortimer^  which  now  is  dead. 

In  face,  in  gait,  in  fpeech  he  doth  refemblc. 

By  this,  I  (hall  perceive  the  Commons'  mind ; 

How  they  affefl:  the  Houfe  and  Claim  oiTork. 

Say,  he  be  taken,  racked  and  tortured  ; 

I  know,  no  pain,  they  can  infiiA  upon  him. 

Will  make  him  fay,  I  mov'd  him  to  thofe  arms. 

Say,  that  he  thrive ;  as  'tis  great  like,  he  will  j 

"VVhy,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  ftrengch. 

And  reap  the  harvell:  which  that  rafcal  fow'd  *, 

For  Humphry  being  dead,  as  he  (hall  be. 

And  Hemy  put  a-part,  the  next  for  me.  [£x//, 

SCENE       VI. 

yfe  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  two  xn-  tbree^  running  over  the  Stage^  from  the 
murder  of  Duke  Humphry. 

Ftrfl.  T)  UN  to  my  Lord  oi  Suffolk ;  let  him  know, 
J]V  We  have  difpatch'd  the  Duke,  as  he  com- 
manded. 
Second.  Oh,  thatitwcre  todo!  what  have  we  done  ? 

.*  A  wild  Mori/io,]    A  Moor  in  a  military  dance,  now  called  a 
Morm,  that  n,  a  Moorilh  dance. 

Didft 
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Didft  ever  hear  a  man  fo  penitent  ? 

Enter  Suffolk. 

Ftpfi.  Here  comes  my  Lord. 

Suf,  Now,  Sir,  have  you  difpatch'd  this  thing  ? 

firft.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf.  Why,  that's  well  feid.     Go,  get  you  to  my 
houfe ; 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  vent'rous  deed. 
The  King  and  all  the  Peers  are  here  at  hand. — 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well^ 
According  as  I  gave  diredions  ? 

Firft.  Yes,  my  good  Lord. 

Suf.  Away,  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Murderers, 

Enter  King  Henry,   the  ^een^  Cardinal^   Somcrfet, 
with  Attendants. 

K.  Henry.  Go,  call  our  Uncle  to  our  prefcnceftrait. 
Say,  w£  intend  to  try  his  Grace  to  day. 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  *tis  publifhcd. 

Suf.  ril  call  him  prefently,  my  noble  Lord.  [Eiiit. 

K.  Henry.  Lords,  take  your  places.    And,  I  pray 
you  all, 
Proceed  no  ftraiter  'gainftour  uncle  Glofter^ 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  efteem. 
He  be  approved  in  pra&ice  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  God  forbid,  any  malice  fliould  prevail. 
That  faultlefs  may  condemn  a  Nobleman ! 
Pray  Qod,  he  may  acquit  him  of  fufpicion  ! 

K.  Henry.  I  thank  thee.    Well,  thcfe  words  con- 
tent me  much.  * 

^  In  former  Editions :  NeU  itittt^A  of  Margaret.  As  the 

/  ibank  thie^  NeH,  tbefe  ivords  Change  of  a  fingl^  Letter  fets  all 

content  me  mucL]     This  is  right,  I  am  willing  to  fappofe 

K.  Henry^s  Reply  to   his  Wife  it  came  from  his  Pen  thus ; 

Margaret.      There  can  *  be  no  J  thank  thee :  Well,  the/e  *words 

Keaf'on  why  he  fhoald  forget  his  content  me  much. 

Qwn's  Wife*s  Name,  and  call  her  Th  b o p  ald. 

a  Ent&r 
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Enter  Suffolk. 

How  now  ?  why  look'ft  thou  fo  pak  ?  why  tfcmbleft 

thou  ? 
Where  is  our  Uncle  ?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk} 
Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  Lord  5  Glo^fier  is  deadi* 
Q^  M^r.  Marry,  God  forcfend  ! 
Car.  God's  fecret  judgment.   I  did  dream  to  night,  . 
The  Duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  fpeak  a  word. 

[King  y^^ffi. 
Q^  Mar.  How  fares  my  Lord  ?    help.  Lords,  the 

King  is  dead. 
5om.  Rear  up  his  body,  wring  him  by  the  nofe. 
Q^  Mar.  p.un,  go,  help,  help.     Oh,  Henry^  ope 

thine  eyes. 
5«/.  He  doth  revive  sigain.     Madam  be  patient. 
K.  Henry.  O  hcav'nly  God ! . 
Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  gracious  Lord  ? 
SuJ.  Comfort,  my -Sovereign  i  gracious /fo^iry,  com- 
fort. 
K.  Henry.  What,  doth  my  Lord  of  Suffolk  com* 
fort  me  ? 
Came  he  ^  right  now  to  fing  a  raven's  note, 
Whofe  difmal  tune  bereft  my  viral  powVs  ; 
And  thinks  be,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren. 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  brcaft. 
Can  chafe  away  the  firft  conceived  found  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poifon  with  fuch  fugar'd  words  5 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me  \  forbear,  I  fay ; 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a  ferpent'siling. 
Thou  bakful  meffengcr,  out  of  my  fight! 
Upon  thy  eye4>alls  murd'rous  tyranny 
Sits  in^grim  majefty  to  fright  the  world. 
•  Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  woundingI<--« 
Yet  do  not  go  away — come,  bafilifk, 

^  Right  /WW.]    Juft  now  ;  even  now. 

And 
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And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  fight ; 
For  in  the  Ihade  of  death  I  fhall  find  joy. 
In  life  but  double  death  now  QWfter^%  dead. 

Q^  Afor.  Why  do  you  rate  my  Lord  of  Suffolk  thus  ? 
Although  the  Duke  was  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he,  moft  Chriftian-Iike,  laments  his  death. 
And  for  myfelf,  foe  as  he  was  to  me. 
Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-ofi^ending  groans. 
Or  blood-confuming  fighs  recall  his  life  ; 
1  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  fick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrofe  with  blood-drinking  fighs. 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  Duke  alive. 
What  know  I,  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  I 
For,  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends  \ 
It  may  be  judg'd,  I  made  the  Duke  away  ; 
So  fliall  my  name  with  flander's  tongue  be  wounded. 
And  Princes'  Courts  be  fiU'd  with  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death.     Ah,  me  unhappy  ! 
To  be  a  Queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy. 

K.  Henry,  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Glo'Jiir^  wretched 
man! 

Q.  Mar.  *  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is. 
What,  dofl:  thou  turn  away  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  nq  loathfome  leper  •,  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou  like  the  adder  waxen  deaf  ? 
Be  pois'nous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  Queen. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  (hut  in  GWjler\  tomb  ? 
Why,  then,  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy. 
Ereft  his  ftatue,  and  do  wor(hip  to  it, 
And  make  my  image  but  an  alc-houfe  fign. 
Was  I  for  this  nigh  wrecfct  upon  the  fea. 
And  twice  by  adverfe  winds  from  Englani%  bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boaded  this  ?  but  well-fore-warning  winds 
Did  feem  to  fay,  feek  not  a  fcorpion's  neft, 

♦  Be  luoefor  me.]   That  is,  let  not  woe  be  to  thee  for  Gioucejier^ 

but  lor  me. 
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Nor  fct  no  footing  on  this  unkind  Ihore. 

What  did  I  then  ?  but  curft  the  gentle  gufts. 

And  he  that  loos'd  them  from  their  brazen  caves. 

And  bid  them  btow  towards  England's  bleffcd  Ihore, 

Or  turn  our  ftern  upon  a  dreadful  rock. 

Yet  ^clus  would  not  be  a  murderer  i 

But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee. 

The  pretty  vaulting  fea  refus'd  to  drown  me, 

Knowing,  that  thou  wouldft  have  me  drown'd  on  fhore 

With  tears  as  fait  as  fea,  through  thy  unkindnefs. 

*  The  Iplitting  rocks  cow'r'd  in  the  finking  fands. 

And  would  not  dafli  me  with  their  ragged  fides  5 

Becauie  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they. 

Might  in  thy  Palace  peri(h  Margaret. 

As  far  as  I  could  ken  the  chalky  cliffs. 

When  from  thy  Ihore  the  tempeft  beat  us  back, 

I  flood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  ftorm  ; 

And  when  the  dufky  fky  began  to  rob 

My  earneft-gaping  fight  of  thy  Land's  view, 

I  took  a  cofHy  jewel  from  my  neck, 

A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds. 

And  threw  it  towVds  thy  Land  5  the  fea  received  it. 

And  fo,  I  wifli'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart. 

And  ev'h  with  this  I  loft  fair  England'syitw^ 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart. 

And  caird  them  blind  and  dufky  fpe£bicles, 

^ ^^he  fplitting  rocks  cnvVd  in  Our  poet  medons  them  tqge* 

the  finking /andst  ther,  as  in  Oibtlkt 

And  would  not  dajb  m  nvitk  Tb€  guttifrd  rocks  and  cossgrt* 

their  ragged JidtsJ]     Sinking  gated /ands^ 

fands  znd /patting  rocks  are  the  Bat  fnding  no  commodioas  aU 

two  deftroyers  of  (hip$,  but  they  Jufion  for  the  fands,  he  let  that 

are  not  otherwife  allied  to  one  idea  pafs  without  any  correfpon* 

another,  and  a£^  their  mifchief  dent,  and  proceeds  to  the  rocks. 

hy  very  different  powers.     I  be-  Tifo flitting  rocks  convydin, 

lieve  here  is  a  tranfpoiition,  and  And  'would  not  da/k  me  with 

ibould  read,  their  ragged fides^ 


7he  finking  fands^  the  fpUtting         Becaufe  thyJUnty  beart-^ 
rocks  cotur*din. 


For 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


ez        THE  SECOND   PARt  OF 

For  loofing  ken  ofAlbion^z  wiffied  Coaft. 

How  often  have  I  tempted  Sttffvll^s  tongue. 

The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconftancy, 

•  To  fit  and  -witch  me,  as  Afcanius  did. 

When  he  to  madding  jD/Vk?  would  unfold 

His  father's  afts,  commenced  in  burning  Troy  ? 

Am  I  not  witcht  like  her  ?  or  thou  not  felfc  like  him  f 

Ah  me,  lean  no  more  :  die,  Margartt  T 

For  H^fjr  weeps,  that  thou  doll  live  fo  long. 

Noife  within.    Entit  Warwick,  Salifbury,  and  many 
CotHmms. 

War.  It  IS  reported,  mighty  Sovereign, 
That  good  Duke  Bumphry  traireroufly  is  murdfcr'd 
By  Suffolk^  and  the  Cardinal -ff^/2^/?r^s  means. 
ThcCbmmons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bjfeS 
That  want  their  leader,  fcauer  up  and  down  ;. 
And  care  not  whom  they  (ting  in. their  revenge. 
Myfelf  hive  calm'd  their  fpleenful  mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  ordei-  of  his  dfeath. 

Kv  Henry.  That  heisd€ad,gpod^^ra;/Vi, 'tis  tootruej 
But Tiow  be  died,  God  knows,  '^notBhiry. 
Enter  his  cliambef,  view  his  brearhlfefs  corps, 
And  comment  then  upon  his  fudden  death. 

•  To^f  anUw^Xth  me,  as  Afca-  ttnry.    Aph;  iituvsr-did  die  (np^ 

nias  i//V,  pofed  A/canius    (it   and     nvatcb 

When    hk  y»    mektJing;    JSA&t  Ifer  >  QnfU  m9A  brdtf  ed,  ivbile 

miould  unfUi  Dido  miilakeiily  carefled.  him» 

Wr  ht(het\  ASN,  tmmem'din  lo  tewitcli  and  inf^  ker  with 

burning  Tr©y  ;]   The  Poet  Love.      To  lliis  Ctreuniftance 

Itere  is  traqoeftionably  sllbdtog  the  Poet  certidiily  AUttdet ;  and 

to  Virgil.  (JEneid,    L)    bathe  iHilefe  be .  had  wrote»  as  I  hare 

tlrangely  4>lends  Faft  with  Pic-  reftored  to  the -Test ; 

tion.     In  the  firft  Place,  it'wa#  T#^ftfWwicdiiW|^ 

Cnpid,  in  the  Semblance  of  w^  Why  ihodd  the  Qocea  immedip 

eanius,  who  fat  in  Did^i  Lap»  4a€elyv4raw  this  Inierence, 

And  was  fondled  by  her.     But  JmlnotmtcWd  UMber? 

then  ir  was  not  Cupid,  who -re-  Thbobaxd. 

latcd  to  her  the  Procefs  of  Trof%  •  Not  Henry,]  Thcfioet  com- 

de(lru£lion»    but  it  was  ^neas  monly  ufes  Henry  as  a  word  of 

kimfelf  who  related  this  Hif-  three  iyilables. 

War. 
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War.  That  I  fhall  dd,  my  Liege.— Stay,  Salt/bury^ 
With  the  rude  multitude,  till  I  return. 

[Warwick  goes  in. 

K.  Henry.  Othou,  that  judgcft  all  things,  ftay  my 
thoughts. 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfuade  my  foul. 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Hun^brf%Xiit. 
If  my  fufpeft  be  falfc,  forgive  me,  God ! 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Fain  wcfuld  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
With  twenty  thoufand  kifles,  and  to  drab 
Upon  his  fkce  an  ocean  of  fait  tiears ; 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk. 
And  with  my  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling. 
Birt  all  in  vath  are  thefe  mean  obfcquies. 

\Bed  with  Glo*fter*s  bodf  put  forth. 
And  to  fcrrvey  his  dead  and  earthly  image. 
What  were  it,  but  to  make  my  forrow  greater  ? 
.  War.  Come  hither,  gracious  Sovereign,  view  this 
body. 

K.  Henry.  That  is^  to  fee  how  deep  my  grave  is  made. 
For,  with  his  foul  fled  all  my  worldly  folace  ; 
^  For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  Mfc  in  death. 

War.  As  fUrely  as  my  foul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King,  that  took  oOr  ikte  upon  him^ 
To  free  us  from  his  father's  wrathful  curfc, 
I  do  believe,  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-femcd  Duke. 

Suf.  A  <ireadful  oath,  fworn  with  a  fblemn  tongue! 
Wfiffl:  ii?ifl»Ace  gives  Lord  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 

7  tor  fmhg  htm,  1  fie  my  life  ^hat  is,  fceiog  him  1  live  too  fet 

tn  'deaiLY  Ttiough,  bya  my  own  deftraaion,    Thrus  It 

vtolent    b^ei'adoh,    foitie    fenfe  will  apdy  correfpond  with  the 

may  t)e  extr^1f{ed  from  this  read-  iirft  line. 

«g»  yet  1  ^*iolc  it  will  be  better  Comi  hither ,   gracious    Sonfe» 

to  change  it  thtls  ;  reign,  view  this  body. 

For  feeing  him,  I  fie  vy  death  K.  Henry.  7hat  is  to  fie  hoW 

.  tn  life.  deep  my  grave  is  made. 

War. 
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U^ar.  See,  how  the  blood  is  fettJcd  in  his  face* 
'  Oft  have  I  feen  a  timely-parted  ghoft, 
Ofaflbtyfemblance,  meager/ pale,  and  bloodlefs  ; 
Being  all  defcended  to  the  lab'ring  heart. 
Who,  in  the  conflift  that  it  holds  with  death,  * 
Attrafts  the  fame  for  aidance  *gainft  the  enemy ; 
Which  with  the  heart  there,  cools,  and  ne'er  rcturneth 
To  bfufli  and  beautify  the  cheek  again* 
But  feek,  his  face  is  black  and  full  of  blood ; 
His  eye- balls  further  out,  than  when  he  liv'd  ; 
Staring  fulVghaftly,  like  a  ftrangled  man  ; 
His  hair  up-rear*d,  his  noftrils  ftretch'd  with  ftruggling: 
His  hands  (abroad  difplay'd».  as  one  that  grafpt 
And  tugg*d  for  life,  and  was  by  ftrength  fubdu'd. 
Look  on  the  ftieets ;  his  hair,  you  fee,  is  flicking ; 
His  well-.proportion'd  beard  made  rough  and  rugged. 
Like  to  the  lummer*s  corn  by  tempeft  log'd. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder'd  here  ;    . 
-^^The  leaft  of  all  thefe  figns  were  probable. 

Siif.^  Why,  PTarwicky  who  fhould  do  the  Duke  to 
•death? 
Myfelf  and  Beauford  had  him  in  protedlidn  ; 
And  we,  I  hope.  Sirs,  are  no  murderers, 

IVar.  But  both  of  you. have  vow'd  Diike  Humpbrf% 
death, 
"^And,  yoii,^  forlpoth,  had  the  good  Duke  to  keep. 

^  Oft  ha<ve   I'feen    a  timely  farted  coM  tiOt  be  ufed  of  tfcc 
farted  ^hofi,  body,  but  that,  as  in  Hamlet  thtte 
Of  ajhyytmblancej  meager^  fak^  is  ttieotion  tH feace-fartidfrnU^  fo 
and  bkoMe/i}    All  that  is  here  tirndf- farted  mv&hwt  the 
true  of  the  body  of  a  dead  man  fame  fubftamive.    He  removed 
.isherefaid   by  ^^r^w/Vi^  of  the  one    imaginary    dtf&calty    and 
fouL    I  would  read>  .made  many  real,    tf  the  foul  is 
Oft  ba*ve  I  feen  a  timely-parted  parted  from  the  body^  the  body  18 
coarfe,  likewife  parted  from  the  foul. 
JBut  of  too  common  words  how  I  cannot  but  flop  a  moment  to 
or  why  was  one  changed  for  the  obferve  that  this  horrible  de- 
other  ?  I  believe  the  tranfcriber  fcription  is  fcarcely  the  work  6f 
thought  that  the  epithet^  timefy*  any  pen  but  Sbakeff  tare's* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  I  N  G    HE  N  R  Y    VI.  e^ 

•Tis  lifce>  you  would  not  fcaft  him  like  a  friend  ; 
And  'tis  well  fcen,  he  found  an  enemy. 

^  Mat.  Then  you,  belike,  fupefbthefe  noblemen. 
As  guilty  of  Duke  Humphry^s  timelefs  death. 

ff^ar.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead  and  bleeding  frefli^ 
And  fees  faft  by  a  Butcher  with  an  ax, 
But  will  fufpcft,  'twas  he  that  made  the  flaughter  ? 
^ho  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  neft. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead,  ; 

Although  the  kke  foar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Ev*n  fo  fufpicious  is  this  tragedy. 

^  Mar.  Arjc  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk  ?  where** 
your  knife  ? 
Is  Beauford  tcrm'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Suf.  I  wear  no  knife  to  fltughter  fleeping  men  | 
But  here's  a  vengeful  fword,  ruftcd  with  eafe, 
Thatihall  be  fcoured  in  his  ranc'rous  heart 
That  flanders  me  with  murder's  crimfon  badge* 
Say,  if  thoii  dar'ft,  proud  Lord  of  ^arwrr/^/rf. 
That  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Humpbry\%  death. 

tFar.  What  dares  not  ff^arwicky  if  falfc  Suffolk  date 
him  ^ 

^Mdr.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  fpirit> 
Nor  ceafe  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 
Though  Suffolk  dare  hini  twenty  thoufand  times.       ^ 

fFar.  Madam,  be  ftill.    With  rev'rence  may  I  fey  5 
For  cv'ry  word,  you  fpcak  in  his  behalf. 
Is  flander  to  your  royal  Dignity.  r 

Suf.  Blunt- wittcd  Lord,  ignoble  in  demeanour^    , 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  Lord  fo  much. 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed  , 

Some  ftern  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  ftock 
Was  gr^ft  with  crab -tree  dipt,  whofc  fruit  thdu  4rti 
And  never  of  the  Nevilles  noble  Race. 

^ar.  But  that  the  gilt  of  murder  buckler^s  thee. 
And  I  fhould  rob  the  death's  man  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thoufand  (hames. 
And  that  my  fovcreign's  prefencc  makes  me  mild,   ' 

YoL.  V.  F  Iwould^ 
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I  would,  falfe  raurdVous  Coward,  on    thy  kuc 
Make  thee  beg  {>ar<don  for  tlay  pafied  ffieech* 
A^  %,  k  9M  tl\y  {Botber  tkit  tbou  jticant'ft. 
That  thou  thyfcU  w«&  horn  in  baftardy ; 
A^  «fter  atl  this  fear^l  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hife,  'And  fend  thy  foul  to  hel|, 
FeitHcicTtts  'btood-fotker  of  (kepit>g  men ! 

Suf.  Thou  fhdt  be  waking,  wjSk  I  fhed  thy  blQo4 
If  from  this  ^fence  tlioa  <kr'ifl:go  with  mc. 

WaK  Away  e^^'n  fM>W|  or  I  wiU  drag  thbe^^eace^ 
Unworthy  though  tha«  art^  PH  cope  wich  thee; 
And  ido  foli^e  fetvioe  to  Duke  >/iiMyi^^ 

{Exeuni. 

S  C  E  N  £    VB. 

i^.  Hetm^.  WJiat  Wronger  brcsft^filitedhanjilK&tt 
tmltainbd:? 
Thrice  ;i6Jte4nin^d^  dtttiiath  luisTquarKil  juft^ 
And  be  but  mked^  vtliou^  locked  up  initm^ 
^WJx&toMfolenict  with  419^  . 

\Amife  within. 
^  Man.  Wibac^oUbdstrixs  ? 

Enter SviSo}k^imdVfzxm^  ^A timrvm^mJranm. 

K.  ISenry.  Why,  'how  now,  Lords?  yourwrafhfy 
we^'orfs  drawn 
Here  in  ourprefcncc  I  fia«.70ti%e  fobold? 
Why,  'What^ramtihxrocft>damom'*teri^we  frete? 

Suf.  The  tmt*ruos  /^T^fftt;/^  with  t}ie  men  of  Bum 
Set  all  upon  jtre,  mighty  ^vereig^. 

fNPifS'^fmrrmisd'wiSbin.    ^nt9rS^)Smitf^ 

•&?/.  a^j  ;&md  i)pat;t;  ^be  JCing  iball  Jonow  four 
snindi 
•—Dread  LoFd,  the  Coauaofts  (end  you  «PDrdi^4Dir, 
Untog  liOfd  Svffi^lk  iiirairbe  done  ^q  disati^ 

Op 
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H&r  banlflicd  fair  Efi^lan^s  tcrritorfcs, 
They  will  by  violence  tpar  l)im  from  your  Palace, 
And  torture  him  with  cricyous  Hilgring  deac]^. 
They  fay,  b^  hini  the  good  DxAcQlIfi^pbrf  di^d  i 
They  fay,  in  hin?  tJ^cv  fea;-  your  Highiaefs' death  § 
And  mere  inffinft  of  (ov^  apd  loy^rty. 
Free  from  a  ftufcrborn  oppofite  Went, 
j^s  being  thou^t  ^q  co/kra^tft  yaur  liking. 
Makes  thcrn  t^ys  forward  in  his  Baniftment. 
J^ey  fay,  in  care  of  your  mcftrc^^J  perfon, 
'JTbat  if  your  Hijphnefs  fhould  imchd  toilecp. 
And  charge  th^t  nojm^n  0iQuM  ^ifturb  ^pur  reft. 
In  pain  ofypur  diflikc,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet,  nofWithftandin^fuch>ftrait«jift, 
Were  Acre  a  <erpe.ii,t  fcen  with  forked  tongue. 
That  fli)v.^yi(IefittW'rds  your  Majc^ 
It  were  x)ut  necefl^ry  ypu  were  wgSf.^4  ; 
Left,  beinc;  S^ffpfd  ih  that  Rafptful  flumfaer, 
.The  mprtSflT^vorm  .tpi^ht  make  the  flcep  eternal. 
And  therrfire  do  they  cry,'  jrhough  you  forbid^ 
y.hat  they  wJili  guar^  yoy 'wfiether  ybo  wiUor  A0 
From  fudi  felhferpentsas  iaife Suffolk is^ 
With  whofe  iny^p^med  ap^  ^t^  fting 
Your  loving  Undt,  twenty  times  liis  worth. 
They  fay,  i$,jl»?[mff^ly  ^ftqf  Jifo. 
Commons  witiin.     An  anfwer  from  the  King,  my 

Suf.  'Tis  like,  cherConrunom,  .rudie  mf^W^  hiV^^<^ 
Could  fend  fdc^  J^cfla^e/t&d^  SyovdCi^D  ; 
But  you/iUfty  Loid,  .were^lad  tgtiae  e(ppl<^'^ 
To  tneff  how  ^qwd^t  an  oracor  ypu  arc 
ButisM  ^  iwiiour  jSaHj^wy  ij^th  mon. 
Is,  that  he  was-tbe  Lord  Ambaflador 
>6eRt'fHriMn  fi  a  fojYudf  wtWikarsMxhe  Kiiig. 

Within.  An  anfwer  from  the  Kiiog,  Qt  we  will  all 
•  \bpidcin^ 

»  Afirt,  it  a  cmpm^* 

Fa  JK.  Hcnryi 
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J^.  Henry.  Go,  SaUJburyj  and  tell  them  all  from  m^ 
I  th^k  them  for  their  tender  loving  care  % 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  fo  by  them^ 
Yet; did  Ipurpofeas  they  do  entreat;  ^ 
Fqft  Jure,  jny  thoughts  do  hourly  prophefy 
Mifchance  unto  my  State  by  Suffc/lk*s  means« 
And  therefore  By  his  Majefty  |  fwcar, 
Whofe  far  unworthy  Deputy  1  am. 
He  fhall  pot  breath  infe Aion  in  this  air  ^ 

But  threcf  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death.  '^ 

^  Mir.  Oh  Henryj  let  me  plead  for  geiitle  Suffoli. 

I^-Hinry.  Ungentle  Queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Sujfdk. 
Nomorc,  Ifay^    Ifthou^pftpl^d  for  him>  ^ 

Thou  wilt  but  add  increafe;  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I^but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word; 
But,  when  I  fwear,  it  i^  irrevocable. 
—If  after  three  day$  fpace  thou  here  be*ft  found. 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of» 
The. vorld  (hall  not  be  r^om  for  jthy  lift..      .' 
^""^omctVarviick  •,  cox3^ey^po^^Varwick\  go  with  mci 
I  h|iyc  gneat  matters  to  impart  to  thee.  v 

{ExeumK.  Hear jr,  Warwick,  ^c. 

^: ...  ,  s'd  e^i^.e;  viiL\  ,. ..      .1 

^  Mansnt  SyjlSo^^  and'^een.   •  ^ 

^  Mar.  Mifchance  and  Sorrow  gOtalong  with  you ! 
jL  Hearths  Difconientafld  four  Affliftion 
Be  play- fellows  to  keep*  you  company !  > 

Ther^'^  (wo  of  you,  *  tihe;devil  make  a  thirds 
And  threefold  vengeancetend;  opoa  your  fteps  | 
Suf.  Ceafe,  gentle  Queen,  theie  e](ccracioosv 
And  let  thy  Suffblk  take  his  heaVy  leave. 
^  Mar.  Ey,    coward:. woman,    and  foft-hearted 

I:..:..;:-'  ':wrcicb^ j..    .      .-    -  ;  ,  ^ 

Hail  thou  noc  fpirit  to  curfe  thine  enemy^? 

Suf.  A  plague  upon  them !  Wherefore  fliould  I  curie 
them  ?  • :  .   ^  ^  '  "     ^  - 
.r-;.:  :\  -    i  Would 
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"  Would  curfcsjkill,  as  doth  the  tftadrakc's  grdafl»  :^ 
I  would'invent  as  bitter  fearching, terms. 
As  curft,  as  harfli,  and  horrible  to  hear. 
Delivered  ftrongly  through  my  iSxed  teetfa> 
With  full  as  many  figns  of  deadly  iiate,   ■■  ■> 
As  lcan-fi|c'd  envy  in  her  Ioiu:bfonae  cave. 
My  tongue  fhould  ftumble  in  mine  earned  words. 
Mine  eyes  fliould  fparkk  like  the  beaten  flint,    , 
Mine  hair  be  fixt  on  end  like  one  diftraft : 
Ay,'  cv*ry  joint  (hould  fcem  to  curfe  and  ban. 
And  even  now  my  burdened  heart  would  briak,  ' 
3hould  I  not  curfe  them.    Poifon  be  their  drink  f 
Gall,  worfe  than  gal],  the  daintieft  meat  they  tafte !  :. 
Their  fwceteft  (hade  a  grove  of  cyprefs  trees  !  •  < 

Their  chiefi^ft  profpcft  murd'ring  bafiliflcs  ! 
Their  fofteft  ^Ouch,  as  fmart  ?s  lizards'  flings  I   , 
Their  mufick  frightful  as  ibe  ferpent's  hife  !  .    \ 

And  boading  fcr^ch-pwls  make  the  concert  full ! 

AH  the  fi>ul  terrors  in  dark  feared  hell t     , 

l\^  Mar.  Enough,  fwpet  Suffilk^  thou  tormcntfft  j 

,         thyfclf;  .  ,/  ^       : 

And  thefe  dread  curfes,  like  ih«; fun  *gainft  gUfs,  .  . 
Or  likSe  an  over-charged  gun,  recpil 
And  turn  the  force  of  them  uppn  thyfelf. 

Suf.  *  Yoihbad  me  ban,  and  ?viil  you  bid  nie  leave? 
Now,  ^y  the  ground  that  I  am  ;bani(h*d  fromj 
Well  could  I  curfe  away  a  winter's  night>       ^  ,  .    ^ 

>  WouU^ii^fis  kt%  as  d9ib  the  opon  whom  the  fatal  groan  dif- 

manJrake'sgroanA    The  fa-  chargeg  its  malignity. 
buloQB  accoants  of  th^ plant  cal-        ^  Tau  had  mi  han,,  W  wll 
led  a  mandrake  give  it  an  infc-  *  yon  hid  me  leave  ^1  Thisin- 

rioar  degree  of  animal  life,  and  tosfiftency  ii  ytry  common  in 

lelate,  that  when  it  19  torn  from  real  life«    Thofe  who  are  vexed 

the  ground,  it  groans,  and  that  to  impatience  are  aiigry  to  (ce 

lhi»  groan  beine  certainly  fatal  others  lefs  diftnrbed  than .  them<* 

to  him  that  is  ptterine  fuch  nB-  Selves,  but  when  others  begin  to 

^welcome  violence,  the  prafticc  rave,   they  immediately  fee  in 

of  thofe  who  gather  mandrakes  them,  what  they  could  not  find 

b  to  tie  one  end  of  a  firing  to  in  themfelves,  the  deformity  and 

the  plani,  and  the  other  to  a  dog,  folly  of  ufclcfs  rage. 
"^    .       rZ'                  ¥  3  Though 
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Tho^  ftalldii^  Mked  dfi  ft  mmiritaln  top 
Where  biting  Gold  would  Mtef  kt  graft  gr^nr^ 
And  think  it  kmt  i  fninUtt  fpiiit  iii  fport. 
^  M^n  Ob^  let  fkie  kici^at  thie  ctafe.    Give  n6t 
thy  tetWf, 
That  I  may  de#  ic  witA  my  ttMJurnful  tc^Sj 
Nor  J«r  the  feiii  <rf  hftiiTfcfi  vtret  i Wi  pUce, 
To  wafh  «wby  my  Woful  mbfiUtmflt^. 
Oh,  could  thkt  kiii  be  prihtcd  in  thy  hdnds 

'*  That  thou  MigbtH  think  upoti  th<?fe  by  the  feal^ 
Thrbugh  whom  2  tboufand  fighi  &re  bttaf h'd  fdf  tb6e« 
— St^-^Get  thii  §^Ats  Chat  I  ttiay  khow  hiy  grief ) 
^Tis  but  fiirmis^di,  whitft  tbdu  )rt  itttudii^g  by« 
As  one  thit  (urf(fclfl,  thihkmgon  a  Winc. 
—I  win  r^pedl  ih»4  <>ttf  be  well  affUr'd^ 
Adventure  to  bt  baflifhed  hiyfdf  % 
And  bdbi(h«d  I  am^  if  but  from  theei 
— Go^  fpeak  not  tft  ihfc  i  tif^fi  now  be  goneto.^^ 
Ol),  go  mi  ym^-^m*h  thus  two  fritiids.isMdefiin'^d 
Enibrace  and  kifs,-  and  take  ten  thouland  teaves, 
Loatber  i  ^nd^bd  tiiMft  to  pait  thati  dit« 
--Yet  now  farewtl*  ahd  ftrtWel  lift  witb  ilwe  t 
Suf.  Thu&  is  ipOdr  Sii^A  t^H  tiima  blniihedv  ' 
bflM  by  th^  king  a^d  ^h^e  tinges  thride  by  thee^ 

*Tis  not  the  land  1  tire  fo^  Wrt  fhOU  hwitfi  %  . 
A^wildernefa  ib  p^]^lAtfl»  tifOtlgh^ 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  hcav'nly  company. 
i^bf  where  th6U  art.  thftfe  h  the  Worid  Itfelf, 
\Virh  evVy  fev^ral  plealUfe  in  Worlds 
^And  where  thou  arc  not,  De&lation* 
I  ean  n0  more-»->^LiVe  thou  to  joy  thy  life  % 
;  My  Wlf  tit)  joy  ifi  aUght  but  that  thOu  llf  fti 

«  7!(^  dou  mghCfi  think  ttpm  \hy  hiind  thoDftig^teft  tMak  Oh 

/i^^  iff  the/ealt  ,  .  tkoie.Iips  through  iVhkh  a  tholi- 

^broughiubichatbdi/anJfigiii  fand  fighs  will  b^  breathed  Ibc 

.Ac]     Tbat  hy  the  impredion  of  thcc. 


'my  'kiis  for  ever  reaaiftiDg  on 
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;sc  feN  E    IX, 

^  Mar^  Vihixivtr  goes  Faux  to  hki  what  aevis,  I 
pr'ythee  ? 

Vaux.  To  figjnify  uitla  his  Majefty, 
Thac  Cardins)  Beaufmi  is  at  point  of  detth. 
For  fuddenlf  a  grievous  (kkno^  took  him« 
T^hat  makes  hitn.  gafp;»  and  ftaro,  afid  catch  the  aitt 
Blafpheming  God,  and  curfing  men  on  eavtb. 
Sometimes  he  talks,  as  if  Duke  H$aiiphyhghQtt 
Were  by  his  fide;  fometimes,  he  calls  thq  KtBgv 
And  wlnfpers  to  his  pittow,  as  to  him. 
The  fecrets  of  bisover^ari^d  Ibul^ 
And  I  am  fentto  tell  his  Majefty, 
That  even  now  he  cries  alood  for  him. 

^  M0t^  Go  ttU  this  heavy  mefiage  to  the  Kin^. 

[Exii  Vaux. 
Ay  me!  what  is  this  world  ?  what  newsaic  chefe  f 
But  wherefore  grieve  1  at  an  hour^s  poor  k9i&,  ^ 
XHnitting  Sufgfms  exile,  my  fou)*s  treafure  i 
Why  only,  Suffolk^  mourn  I  not  for  thee. 
And  with  the  k)uthern  cleuda  contend  in  tears  ? 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  incr^afc  \  mine.fpr  my  forrows. 
—Now,  get  thee  hence— The  King,  thou  know'ftis 

'  COQAing^ 
If  thou  be  found  by  inei  thw  art  but  dead. 

Suf,  If  1  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live  \ 
And'ln  thy  fight  to  die,  what  were  ir  e)fe, 
JBut  like  a  pleafant;flumberin  thy  lap  } 
'Herie  could  I  breathe  my  im\  into  the  air^ 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle  babe 
Dying  with  mother^!  dug  between  its  Km. 
Where,  from  thy  fight,  I  (hooki  be  raging  mad, 

•^eiaiilmr'ifmtloful  Sbci    fa|»i4y«     Or  pfrb^^  9w  mif 

fo^v^%  I  believe,  at «  hji  wbif  h  .  call  the  flduwA  Pf  the  carc^nal 

any  Aour  (pent  In  contrivance  and     the  loia  of  an  hoar,  as  it  may 

dclibcratiw  wiU  coahle  Jba  to    pe(  feM  49P  M  l^V  .rahemes. 

V..'  F4  And 
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And  cry  out  for  thee  to  clofe  up  mine  eyes. 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  ftop  my  mouth  j 
So  (houldd  thou  eijthtr  turn  my  flying  foul, 
Dr  I  ihould  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  body. 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  fwect  Elyftum. 
To  die  by  thee  were  but  to  die  in  jcft. 
From  thee  to  die  were  torture  more  than  death. 
—Oh  !  let  me  ftay,  befal  what  may  befal. 

^  Mar.  Away.  Though  parting  be  a  fretful  cor- 
rofive. 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 
To  pranccy  fwcet  Suffolk,     Let  me  hear  from  thee. 
For  wherefoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
*  I'll  have  an  IrU  that  ihall  find  ihce  out-, 

Suf.  I  go. 

^  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Suf.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woful'ft  caflsct 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  fplitted  bark,  fo  fundcr  wc  j 
This  way  fell  I  to  death, 

^  ^Mar.  This  way  for  mc*  [Exeunt  fevcrallfi 

S  C  EN  E    X- 

,  The  Cardinal'^  Bedchamber. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Salilbury,  and  Warwick,  to,  the 
>  Cardinal  in  Bed* 

K.  Henry.  TT  O  W  fares  my  lord  ?  fpcak,  Beaufori^ 

X  X  ^o  ^^y  fovercign. 

Car.  If  thou  beeft  Death,  I'll  give  thee  Englandri 
treafure. 
Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  Ifland» 
So  tl)Ovi  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  paio* 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  life, 
'Where  death's  approach  is  lecn  fo  terrible  !' 
"    fTar.  Beaufordy  it  is  thy  Sovereign  fpeaks  to  thee.' 

•  ru  hmitsn  Im]  lri$  was  the  mcftngcr  of  Jum.    '       ' 


Digitized 


by  Google 


K  I  NG     H  E  N  RY     VI. 


n 


Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  Trial  when  you  will, 
Dy*d  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  (hould  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live  whether  they  will  or  no  ? 
—Oh,  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confefs. 
^i— Alive  again  ?  then  fliew  me  where  heis, 
.ril  give  a  thoufand  pound  to  look  upon  hinl. 
*— He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dull  hath  blinded  them. 
«— Comb  down  his  hair  i  look !  look !  it  flands  upright^ 
Like  lime  twigs  fet  to  catch  my  winged  foul. 
—Give  me  fome  drink,  and  bid  th*  apothecary 
Bring  the  ftrong.poifon  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Henry.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heav*n3> 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  i 
Oh,  beat  away  the  bufy,  medling,  fiend, 
Tnat  lays  ftrong  fiege  unto  this  wretch's  foul. 
And  from  his  bofom  purge  this  black  defpain 

fFiar.  See,  how  the  pangs  ofdeath  80  make  him  grin! 

Sal,  Difturb  him  not  \  let  him  pafs  ^peaceably. 

K.  Henry.  Peace  to  his  foul,  if  God's  good  pleafurc  be  J 
*— Lord  Cardinal,  if  thou  think'ft  on  heaven's  blifi. 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. 
«^He  dies,  and  makes  no  fign !  — O  God,  forgive  hinu 

Jf^ar.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monftrous  life. 

K*  Hmry.  '  Fordear  to  judge,  forwearefinnersalL 
Clofe  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  dole, 
^Uid  lee  us  all  to  mediution.  Exeunt.  * 


«  Foriear  io  juJgit  &€.■        ] 
ficcamtes  culpart  canfi,  nam  la- 

himur  »mn4S, 

^^ut  fumus,  out  fuimuSt   ntil  (§/* 

fumm  ejfe  qwdbic  efi, 

^  .This  is  one  of  die  fcenet 

which  have  been  applaaded  by 

Ih^criticks^  and  which  will  con* 


tinne  to  bt  admired  when  pre- 
judice ihali  ceafe,  and  bigotry 
gire  way  to  impartial  examina* 
tion,  thefe  are  beaacies  that 
rife  out  of  nature  and  of  truth  ; 
the  fuperficial  reader  cannot  mift 
them,  the  profound  can  image 
nothing  beyond  them. 


^CT 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


74        THE   SECOND  PART  OF 

ACT     IV,     SCENE    I. 

fheClcaJtofKcnt. 

Alarm.  FigH  atfiiu  O^dtaiHie  gats  $ff.  EnUr  Ca^ 
tain  Wbiccnore,  Md  athir  Pirates^  with  Sikffblk» 
and  0tbiir  Pptfomers. 

Captaiit, 

TH  E  gaiKly^  blabbing,  and  remorfeftil  day^  ** 
Is  crept  mto  the  bolbm  of  the  fca  ; 
And  now  loud  bowling  wolves  arotife  the  jades,  *  ^ 
Thar  drag  the  tragick  mehncholjr  night, 
"Who  with  their  drowfy,  flaw,  and  ^ggtng  wings 
Clip  dead  men*s  graves  •»  and  frotn  their  njift}r  jawi 
Breathe  foul  coneagioits  darkrre&  in  the  air. 
Therefore  bringforch  the  ftddiers  of  our  prize; 
For  whfMl  our  Pinnace  anchors  in  the  Bewns^  • 
Here  (hall  they  m^ke  rheir  ranfom  on  the  fandi 
Or  with  their  blood  ftain  this  difcoteur'd  fhorc, 
— Mafter,  this  prifoncr  freely  give  I  thee  \ 
And  thou,  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this  % 
•The  other,  Walter  fVbitm&rty  is  thy  fhare. 

[Pointing  t$  Sn^\k. 

1  Gent.  What  is  my  ranfbm»  mafter,  let  me  know. 

Afo/?.  A  thoufand  crowns,  orclfclay  down  your  bead, 

Mate.  And  fo  much  Ihall  you  give,  or  ofiTgoes  yours. 

Whit.  What,  think  you  much  top^y  two  thoufend 
crowns, 

4  The  gaudy,  hlahhingy—daii\  Thai  dragthttragkl  mhncb^fy 

The  epithet  blabbing  applied  to  ntgbt^ 

the  day  by  a  man  about  to  com-  Who  wth  ibnr  iromj^^  Jbw^ 

mit  marder,  is  exqointcly  bcaa-  sud fugging  *mi^gi^ 

nful.     Guilt  is  afraid  of  light,  Clip  dtad mm  s gravis i^^^^'^'] 

confiders  dkrknefs  as  a  natural  The  oW^^i  of  theyW^i  that  driag 

flielter,   and  makes  night    the  nightappears an  unnatural iroage^ 

confidante  of  tbofe  adions  which  till  it  is  remembered  that  the 

cannot  be  truiled  to  the  uU-tuli  chariot  of  the  night  is  fnppofed* 

day.  by  Shake/fean,  to  be  drawn  by 

i  <            $bi  jada  dragons. 

And 
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And  h4»  th«  tl»m«  art4  port  of  g«iifIerMn  ? 
^Cut  bftth  €ht  Villains'  thr(>ats^--.for  die  you  fhaH, 
Nor  can  thofc  livci,  which  wt  have  loft  in  figbf, 
Be  counter-pds'd  With  futb  d  petty  fum. 

i  Gm.  YW  give  it,  Sifi  ^nd  therefore  fpare  my  Ijfe^ 

2  G^itf.  Aljd  fowill  1,  and  write  home  ft^r  ititraight, 

U^M,  t  loft  mine  eye  in  laying  the  pri2:e  ^board« 
And  therefore,  to  revenge  iu  fllalt  thou  die  j 

[To  SoflTolfc 
And  fo  {hottid  thefe,  if  I  might  have  my  w\\l 

Cap.  vBe  not  (b  rafh^  rak^  ranfom^  let  him  live. 

Suf.  *  Look  oh  my  d^rge^  1  am  a  Gentleman  i 
Rate  me  tt  what  thOu  .wilr»  thou  (hale  be  paid 

;^iv/.  And  To  am  1 ;  ffly  name  is  ff^aher  WT^itmcrt. 
How  now  ?  why  ftiirt^ft  thou  ?   what,  doth  death  af- 
fright? 

Suf,  Thy  name  affrights  me  in  whcfe  found  is  death. 
A  tudhing  man  did  calculate  my  births 
Add  tdid  me,  th^tc  by  Water  I  Ihould  die, 
Y«t  kt  Mt  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded. 
Thy  name  is  Gualtiery  being  rightly  (bunded. 

Whit.  Gualiier  tOr  fFdUer  which  it  is  I  care  not  y 
Ne'er  yet  did  ba(^  Di(bOAoar  blur  our  name^ 
But  with  tnir  fword,  we  whip^d  away  the  blar« 
Th^tftw*,  When  merchant-lik^  I  fell  revenge. 
Broke  bt  my  fw^,  my  arms  torn  and  def^c^d. 
And  I  pfdtlaitnM  si  Cowsrd  through  the  world  ! 

Suf,  Stay,  ffhitmwe^  for  thy  prifoner  is  a  Prince  j 
tht  ddk^  OfSufdik,  Pf^Mum  de  U  Pole. 

fFbit.  The  diukt  of  Sttffdk  muffled  up  in  rags  ? 

Suf.  Ay,  but  thefe  rags  ttt  no  part  of  the  Duke. 
i^  Jove  fomecimcs  went  difgaii'd^  ttid  why  not  I  ?. 

*  £Mi  ^  inf  Oettge.1  fa  tM  fbllowt  ii  act  feaft.    The  aext 

^fi  Sdition  it  it  li;;  ting.  Waaa.  Hue  alfe» 

^  )dihft   imttimii   Ajmlf  ^/-  Oh/cure  ami  bntilj/wmHf  Ki»f 

giilfd,  tre.]    Thii  vttft  h  Henry's  iML, 

omitted  in  atl  )»it  tlie  Hfft  eli  was  fslfly  pot  iii  the  csptam*! 

£flitioo,    without  wliich   what  «»Sttthi                           Pope. 

Cap. 
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Cap.  But  Jove  was  never  flain,  as  thou  Oialt  btf.    \ 
^uf.  Obfcure  and  lowly  fwain,  KiogHenrfs  bloody 
The  honourable  blood  oi  LancafteVf 
Mud  not  be  (hed  by  fuch  a  jaded  groom,  . 

Haft  thou  not  kifs'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  ftirrop  ? 
Bare-headed,  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  (hook  my  head^ 
How  often  haft  thou  waited  at  my  cup,  ^ 
JFcd  from  my  trencher,  kncelM  down  at  the  board. 
When  I  have  feafted  with  Queen  Margaret?        •    ;\ 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  creft-farn; 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride.  • 
How  in  your  voiding  lobby  haft  thou  ftood^        ^.     { 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf,       ..  ,.      ;; 
And  therefore  fhall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue 
.,  Whit.  Speak,  Captain,  ftiall  I  ftab  the  forlorn  (wain  ? 
Cap.  Firft  let  my  words  ftab  him,  as  he  hath  me/ 
Suf.  Bafe  flave,  thy  words  arc  blunt;  and  fo  art  thoul  ^ 
Cap. , Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat's  fide 
Strike  off  his  head.  .^ 

Suf.  Thou  dar'ft  not  for  thy  own.    , 
Cap.  Poole  ?  Sir  Poole  ?  Lord  ?  ♦ 
Ay,  kennel— puddle—fink,  whole  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  filvcr  Spring  where  JE^f/tfo/ drinks  i 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth>  ^ 
For  fwallowing  up  the  treafurc  of  the  Realm  \ 
Thy  lips,  that  kifs'd  the  Qupen,  fliall  fweep  the  ground'. 
And  thou,  that  fmil'dft  at  good  DxxktHmpbry^s  deaths 
Againft  the  fenfclefs  winds  fhall  grin  in  vain^ 
Who  in  contempt  fhall  hifs  at  thee  again. 
And  wedded  be.thou  to  the  hags  of  hcllj^  t 

-.   t  •...,-^^r/£af//r«^<]   Pride  we  (hoold  xead  with  a  kind  o^ 

that  has  had  birth  too  fopD«  pridf  ludiprpos  climax^  '        .    . 

^ffaing  before  its  timp.  i  >   f  oo\t  I  Sir  ^oo\t\  Lord^ooXef 

*  Poole  ?  Sir  Poole  ?  Lord?]  lie  rhen.  plays  appn  thp  name 

/The^  diffoMD^  of  this  brokqi  PQQlikinntlt  fuddle^ 

Jfincmakcnialmoffccrti^jtfeit  ,_^   .  _;.    -_      ^ 

For 
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For  dafing  to  aflie  a  mighty  Lord 
Untp  thp  daughter  of  a  worthlcfs  King, 
Having  nor  fubjcdt,  Wealth,  nor  diadem  ! 
By  devililh  policy  art  thou  grown  great. 
And,  like  ambitions  Sylla^  ovcr-gorg'd 
^Uh  gobbets  of  thy  mpthcr's  bleeding  heart. 
"By  thee  Anjou  and  Maine  were  fold  to  France ; 
The  falfe  revolting  JVi?rOTtf»j,  thorough  thee, 
Difdain  to  call  us  Lord  \  and  Picardie 
Hath  (lain  their  Gpvemors,  furpriz'd  our  Forts, 
^fAnd  feiit  the  ragged  foldiers  wounded  home.  ' 

'The  princely  Warwick  and  the  Nevills  all, 
Whpfe  dreadful  fwords  were  never  drawn  in  vain. 
As  hating  thee,  are  riling  up  in  arms. 
And  now  the  Houfe  of  Teri^  thruft  from  the  Crowrt 
By  fhameful  murder  of  a  guiltlefs  Kmg, 
And  lofty  proud  incroaching  tyranny, 
Burhs  with  revenging  6re;  whofe  hopeful  Colour^  ^ 
Advance  a  half-fac*d  Sun  flriving  to  mine  i 
Under  the  which  is  writ,  Invitis  nuhibus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms  : 
And  to  conc}ude,  Reproach  and  Beggary 
Is.  jprepc  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee. — Away  !  convey  him  hence.—      ^ 
Suf^  Oi  that  I  were  a  God,  to  (hoot  forth  thunder 
tJpon  thefe  paultry,  fervile,  abjeft  drudges ! 
Small  things  make  bafe  men  proud.    This  villain  hei^e^ 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
Than  Bargulus  the  ttrong  Ilfyrian  Pirate.  • 
Drones  fuck  not  eagles*  blood,  but  rob  bee-hives* 
^  it  is  impoflible  that  I  fliould  die 

'  •  fian'B^Tgdltik  th^JIrMg  II-  ?«^*t  Offices ;  and  the  Legnulit 

lyrian  Piraie^    Mr.  Tbi9'  the  fiunooa  'fbtopmpus't  btftiry. 

hM  fays;  fhii  mtighi  1  Imvt  n§i  JSmt^bIm  Ujrins  imtro,  degu$  ejl 

,   i§emkbiei0iracit  9r  difc9v*r  from  npudThiopompum,  magnas  opts  ba^ 

nvbai    lbgbnd   our  auibor  i/<«  i«i/.     lib.  2.  cap.  ii. 
^  rinft^l  bis  acfuaintanci  wth  him.  WAa^T^LTOfr^ 

And  yet  he  it  to  be  met  with  ul 

By 
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By  fuch  a  lowly  v^l  ^^  tjiyfcjf. 
Thy  word^  move  r^e,  antj  wt  r^morft^  in  Vjiit : 
I  go  of  mcflagi?  frpn)  the  Q^c^t}  jo  /V«ftf  ^ 
I  charge  thee  waft  tne  fef^ly  crpjfs  the  cl^^iijfiet, 

Whi$.  Co;i>e,  5iff^,  Iniuftvaft.t)i?etQtW^r|i(J|. 
Suf.  Getidus  timorpcfupaf  arti^  i  \^%  tliee  J  fc^r. 
^ir/V.  Tbou^alt  ti^ViC  gaufp  to /fear,  beford  \  j^^ffi 

What,  are  ye  dauntc.(3  now  ?  q6*'  will  yc^^cKjp?      ' 

I  Gent.  M^^racii^u^sJ-prcl^  ihtr^atJSiiiii)^  l^eak'ldjW 
/aif. 

Suf.  Suffolk's  iwy>tm\  tpn^ue  IS  ftern  >nd  topj^h* 
Wd  «)  c»nimgi« J^  iU)ta»^h3t$op4ea(J /or  favour^ 
Far  be  it,  wefliQuld  ^honpur  fvcS  ap  thele  * 
With  hnmblt^plt;  opj  ratihcrle^t  my  my  h§jd 
Stoop  to-tbe  fclftrftt  ithiin  tlijp^  Voces  t)pw  4»  any^ 
Save  to  tlic  Gp5  fif  Jieav'Op  ^^h^  ,to  fl^y  l^ng  ^ 
And  fooner  dancr  .uppp  a  t^lop<3y  ppip^       ;    ;; 
Than  ftaijd  ttOPoyer'd  Jp  tjie  yufearfirporti.   ' 
True  Nobility  j3  S^om.pt  Irpm'.^r : 
More  can  1  bear,  jibaVyoy  iJar^  e?:ec.uitjt. 

Ctf/>.  JtM^  lli#P  .^.way^  a,n.^ietaiiin  t^llp  npwqrcj ' 
..Comci,  rplifipts^  Jfccw  ^tl*t  ?ryflty  ye  Cjip. .     .        " 

5«/.  That  xbhmy  ^tb  xoi^  nevgr tc^fer^fct-^, 

ARomanfj^QX(i^r^jganSi/tfi1!iiVfi^ 
Murder'dfw^et.r^^^'^  ^«////Jl»ftji'r^;band 
Stahb'd^7«<tf«a  ,CfJfir ;  fey^  :ro4ft^^^^ 
*  ?(?w/)gf  the  Great :  mi  ^St/j^^  ,^tf^  f  icates. 

[Exit  Walter  Whitmorc  wt*  SulFoflc^ 

l%ofeifoK  ceme  y««  ipvkh  ^M,  :Md  ^^ 

jC«t/  Captain  and  fie  f^. 

>  The  poet  feems  to  have  co0fojju»4ic4  ^^ryfiJPnffV  "^^ 
ibme  other. 

Manet 
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Manet  tbefirji  Gent.  EnterYfhittmtc wMb  Ae  h^ 

WM^  T&entkthbiicadaDdlivde&iMdylie 
Until  the  Queen  his  miftrels  burj  at.         {Exit  Whlt^ 

I  Gent.  O  barbacQiiU  aad  ialoodF  fpeAade  ! 
His  body  miH  1  bear  untD  tiie  Kiiig4 
If  he  reveo^e  it  not^  fet  friil  his  amuIs  ; 
So  willche  Queont  dm  living  hcild/himdqar.     [Mlicit^ 

SC  E  N  E    JI^ 

.  Cbanges^  to  Southwark. 
^nter  Bcvls  and  John  Holland, 

Sevis.  /^  O  M  E,  and  get  thee  a  fword  tliouglLniade 
\jl  of  a  lath  i  they  have  been  ju|>  thcfe  $wo 
dajs.  '    . 

Hot  They  Tiave  the  more  need  to  ileep  naw  thep. 

Bevis.  I -tell  thee,  yaci  CaSe  the  dothtcr  means  to 
drefs  the  comtnonwe^thi  i^nd  turn  '%  and  let  a  ^ew 
nap  upon  it. 

Hoi.  'SO  he  had  need,  for  Yis  tTiread-*bare.  WcDi,  ^ 
%^  it  was  never  merry  world  in. £^^;iJiiBce  Gentle- 
men came  ujx  .  t 

Bevis.  O  miTerable  age1  virtue  is  not  Kgai:de4  ii\ 
handj-crafts-mcn. 

Bb/.TheliirpBinty  tliinklirora  to,go  in  Icatherajpront 

J?mV.  "Nay  mdrc,  tlie  King's  Council  arc 'no^gpoa 
workmen. 

Hoi.  T^^^9  and  yet  it  as  iaid^cl^^^i^  in  thy  vocation  % 
which  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  let  the  magiftrates  be  la* 
bourii^g  men.;  ^nd  ^hcre&re  Ihouldwelhe^agiftrates. 

Uevis.  Thou  hafl:  hit  k ;  for  there's  no  bettcMr  'Qfpk 
of  a  brave  nnnd  than  a  -hard  band.* 

ftW.  lYcethom,  IXtethcm.  There's ^^ ion,  the 
'TzxoittxiiWsn^am. 
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Bevis.  He  {hall  have  the  (kins  of  our  enemies  to 
jnake  dog's  leather  of.  \ 

Hoi.  And  Dick  the  butcher :  - — »— 
Bevis.  Then  is  fin  ftruck  down  like  an  ox,  and  ini* 
quity's  throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

HaL  And  Smiib  the  weaver :  — • 
Bevis.  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  in  Ipun, 
Hoi.  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them* 

•  Jjrum. '  EMer  Cade,  Dick/A^  butcher ^^mxth  the    ' 

weaver  J  and  a  fawyer^  with  infinite  numbers. 

Cade.  We  John  Cadcj  fd  term'd'  of  our  fiippofcd 

father ^ 

Dick.  Or  rather  of  ftealing  a  cade  of  herings,  * 
Cade.  For  our  enemies  (hall  fall  before  ;is,  •  inlpired 

with  the  fpJrit  of  putting-  down  Kings  ihd  Princes, 

•--Command  filence.  r 

'    pick.  Silence. 

^    Cade.  My  father  was  a  Moriimef'^ 

Dick,  He  was  an  honed:  man  and  a  gpod  bricklayer! 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet — 

Dick  1  knew  her  well,  (he  was  a  midwife. 

Ctf^^/ Myiwife  defcended  of  the  JL^WJ-^ 

DicK  She  was  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter^  and  (bid 

tnany  laceS.  *    ^ 

IVeav:  But,  now  of  late,  notabktb  travel  withheld 

•,furr*d  pack^  (he  waflies  bucks  here  at  home. 

•  Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  hoti(c. 
Dick.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable ;  and! 

there  was  he  born,  under  a  hedge  \  for  his  father  had 
never  a  houfe  but  the  cage.  ^ 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 
'    Weav.  -A*  muft  needs,  for  beggary  is  valiant* 


•  a  cade  of  herrings,']  name  Cade  fTOm  cado^  laX.  H^ 
That  IS,  a  baml  of  herrings.  I  fall.  He  has  too  much  learning 
fuppofe  the  word  keg^  which  is  for  his  charadter.  k 
jQOW  uiedy  is  cade  corrupted.  s  furred facl^  A  wallet  or 

*  — our  enemies  Jhall  fall  he*  knapfack  oflkia  with  the  hair 
fQre  4M>]    He    alludes    to    his  outward. 

Cadi. 
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Cade,  I  am  able  to  endure  muclu 

Dick.  No  qudikioa  of  that;  for  I  have  feen  lum 
whipt  three  market  days  together. 

Cade,  i  fear  neither  fword  nop  five. 

tVeav.  He  need  not  fear  the  fword,  for  his  coat  ifl- 
of  proof. 

ach  But,  methinhs  hr  fliauM  ftand  in  fear  of  fire, 
being  burnt  i'ch'  hand  for  ftealing  of  fheep. 

C^  Pe  t)niu(B  then,  for  your  captain  is  brave,  and 
veirs  FcfovmattoA.  There  (k^lbt'ixx  Engtand  ferea 
holf  *penny  loaves  &>kl  ftnr  a  penny  •,  the  three^boop'd 
pot  ifaall  have  ten  hoops,  and  I  will  make  k  febay  tei' 
drink  fmall  beer.  All  the  realm  (hall  be  ia  conaoion, 
and  \ti  Cheaffide  kiaW  my  palfry  go  to  grafs  ^  and  whf  n 
I  am  King,  as  King  I  will  be-*— ^ 

j4ll  God  fave  yoar  Majefty  I 

€aie.  I  thank  you,  good  people.  There  ftali  be  oa 
money  ;  ^  all  Ihall  eat  and  drink  upon  my  fcore;  and  \ 
wiQ  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  that  they  may  agree 
like  brothers,  and  worfbip  me  their  Lord. 

Dkk.  The  ferft  thing  we  dci,  let's  kilt  all  the  lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  1  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  la^ 
men  table  thing,  that  the  Ikio  of  an  mneceni  lamb 
ihould  be  made  parchment  \  that  parchment  being 
fcribbled  o*er,  fliould  undo  a  man  ?  Some  fay,  the  bee 
ftings ;  but  I  fay,  *tis  hee*s  wax  ;  for  I  did  but  feal 
once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never  my  own  man  fince. 
How  now  ?  who  is  there  ? 

Enter  a  Clerk. 

Wea:w.  The  clprk  of  Chatham^  he  can  write  and  read, 
%(i  cail  a^compt, 

♦  Therejhallhi  no  money  \'\To  ticket  of  riches,  maft,  if  money 

mend  the   world  by    banifliing  were  to  ccafe,  arife  immediately 

money  u  ao  old  contrivance  of  from  xichesthemfclvcs,  and  could 

thofe  who  did  i»ot  confKJei'  that  ncrer  be  at  an  end  till  tvtty  maa 

the  qaarrels  and  mifchiefs  which  was  contewted     wi(h   his  own 

arifci  from  money,  as  the  fign  or  ihareof  thegoodsof  liftf.  ^ 

ToL.  V.  G  Cade. 
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Cade.  O  monftrpus ! 

ff^eav.  We  took  him  letting  boys  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain  !      . 

Weav.  He'as  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red  lettersr 
in't. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he's  a  conjurer. 

Diek.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligatkms,  and  write 
court- hand. 

Cade.  I  am  forry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper  oian, 
on  mine  honour,  unlefs  I  find  him  guilty,  he  fhall  not 
die.  Come  hither^  firrah,  I  muft  examine  thee  ;  what 
is  thy  name  ? 

clerk.  Emanud. 

Dick.  *They  ufc  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters^ 
*  Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone.— Doft  thou  ufe  to  write  thy 
name  ?  or  haft  thou  a  mark  to  thyfelf  like  an  honeft 
plain  dealing  man  ? 

Qerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brought 
up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

AIL  He  hath  confeft  •,  away  with  him  5  he's  a  vil- 
lain and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  fay;  hang  him  with  his 
pen  and  inkhora  about  his  neck.  [Exit  one  with  the  elerk. 

Enter  Michael. 

Mich.  Where  is  our  General  ? 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly.    Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  his 
brother  are  hard  by  with  the  King's  fprces. 
'    Cade,  Stand,  villain,  fiand,  or  Fll  fell  thee  down. 
He  (hall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as  hinv* 
ielf     He  is  but  a  knight^  is  a'  ? 

Mich.  No. 

'  Tbty  ufe  to  lAjriit  it  en  tie  a&.  Scc  MaiUlonh  Diplomata. 
top  a/letttrj:]    i.    c.   of  letters  Warburton, 

mi&ve,   and  Aich  like  jj^ublick 

Cadk* 
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tjoie^  To  eqUil  him,  I  will  make  myfcif  a  knight 
prefcntly.  [kneels.']  Kxkvi^ySnJobn  Mcrttmer.  Now 
nave  at  him.  Is  there  any  more  of  them  that  be  knights? 

Micb.  Ay,  his  brother. 

Cade.  Then  kneel  down,  Di<k  Butcher,  [be  kneels.'] 
Rife  up.  Sir  D/Vi^  Butcher.      Now  found  up  the  druni. 

SCENE.    III. 

Enter  Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  young  Stafibrd,  wifb 
drum  andfoldiers. 

Siaf.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  fkum  of  Kent^ 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows,  lay  your  weapons  down» , 
Home  to  your  cottages,  forfake  this  groom. 
The  King  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt. 

Y.  Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclined  to  blood 
If  you  go  forward.    Therfore  yield  or  die. 

Cadi.  As  for  thefe  filken-coated  flaves,  I  pafs  bot ; 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  fpeak, 
0*er  whom  in  time  to  come  I  hope  to  reign  ; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staf.  Villain,  thy  father  was^a  plaifterer. 
And  thou  thyfelf  a  (hearman,  art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

Y.  Siaf.  And  what  of  that? 

Cade.  Mary  this — Edmund  Mortimer  Earl  oi  March 
married  the  duke  ofClarence^s  daughter,  did  he  not  ? 

Staf.  Ay,  Sir. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  binb. 

Y.  Staf  That's  falfc. 

Cad^.  Ay,  there's  the  queflion  ;  but  I  fay  'tis  truci 
The  eider  of  them  being  put  to  nurfe. 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  ftoFn  away  j 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age. 
His  fon  am  I ;  deny  it  if  you  can. 

Dick.  Nay,  tis  too  true,  therefore  he  (hall  be  King. 
G  2  Weav* 
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IVem^  Sir,  he  madc^cbiainey  |n  myfethpr'sboijfe; 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  ;his  day  to  t^ftify  it  \  tber^-r 
fore  deny  it  not, 

Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  bafe  ^rudge*^  woids, 
That  r|)€aks  he  know$  not  what  I 

Jlh  Ay,  marry,  will  we;  therefore  get  yoi^gpoc^. 

Y.  Staf.  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  Tcrk  hath  taught 
you  this. 

Cade.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  my felf.  Goto,  fir- 
rah,  tell  the  King  from  me,  that  for  his  father's  fake 
Henry  the  fifth,  in  whofetinie  boys  wci^t  to  ipan-coun^ 
ter  for  French  crowns,  lam  content  he  ftiall  reign;  but 
ril  be  proteftor  over  him. 

Dick^  And  furthermore  we'H  have  the  Lord  Sdy^s 
head  for  felling  the  Dukedonrk  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reafbn ;  for  thepeby  is-  Engiand 
maim'd,  and  fain  to  go  wlthaftaff,  bm  that  my  pmf^ 
faneeholdsitup.  Fellow-Kings,  Itellyeu-,  thlat  that 
Lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  common- wealth,  aod  made 
it  a  ctmucb ;  and  more  than  that j  he  can  (peak  JPretkb^ 
and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Staf.  O  grofs  and  miferabie  ignorance  ! 

Cade,  Nay,  anfwer-  if  yoo  can*.  The  Fimchmen  are 
our  enemies ;  go  to  then,  I  aflc  bvit  this,  can  he  that 
fpeaks  with  the  tongue  of  the  enemy  be  a  good  coun- 
fcUor  or  no  ? 

JU»  No,  no,  and  therefore  we^l  have  hia  bead. 

Y.  S^af.  Well,  feeing  gcmle  words  will  not  prev^l, 
Aflail*  them  with  «hg  apfl>y  ofthe  King. 

Staf.  Herald,  away,  and  throughout  every  tawa 
Proclaifft  tbenrt  traiiors  that  are  up  with  Cade  ; 
That  thofc  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends, 
Alay  evea  in  their  wives*  and  children*  figfet 
Be  hangM  up  i&t  example  at  their  doors-, 
And  you,  that  be  the  King*^  friends,  follow  rt^e. 

[^Exeunt  the  tw0  Sta-flbrds,  with^  their  Train. 

Cade.  Aad  you,  that  love  the  connrvons,  follow  mc^ 
Now  ibcw  yourfelves  men,  'ei^s  for  liberty. 

We 
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Wc  will  not  leave  one  Lord,  one  Gentleman, 
Spare  none,  but  fuch  as. go  inchuted  (hoone. 
For  they  are  thrifty  honcft  men,  and  fuch 
As  would,  bui:  that  they  dare  not,  take  our  parts. 
Dick,  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  towards  U5. 
Cade.  But  then  arc  wc  in  ordicr,  when  we  are  moft 
'  t)Ut  of  order.    Cbme,  tnarchforward. 

[Exeunt  Cade  and  his  party. 
[Aiurm  tvfigU^  i^btriin  bath  the  Staffbrda  arijldin. 

Re-enter  Cade  and  the  reft. 

Cade.  Where's  Dick  the  butcher  of  AJhfcrd? 

Dick.  Here,  Sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  flieep  and  oiicn,  and 

*€hou  bchav^d'ft  thyfelf  as  if  thou  hadft  been  in  thine 

own  flaughter-houie  J  therefore  thus  1  will  reward  thee. 

Th^  ^  lent  fiu^ll  be  a3  long  » it  is,  and  thou  (halt  have 

^  licenfe  to  kill  for  a  hundred  lacking  one. 

Dick.  I  dcfire  no  more. 

Cad^i  And  to  fpeak  truth,  thou  deferv*ft  no  left. 
This  monument  of  the  Viftory  will  I  bear,  and  the 
bodies  (hall  be  dragged  at  my  liorfe's  heels  till  i  do 
come  to  London^  where  we  will  have  the  mayor's  fvrord 
borr\e  befpre  US.  ^ 

Dick.  *  If  we  metrt  tothrlveanddo  good,  break  open 
(he  gaols,  abd  kt  out  the  prifoners. 
'     Cadt.  Fea^not  that,  1  warrant  thee*    Coilie,  let's 
^larch  towards  London.  .  [Exeunt, 

^  lini  Jhaii  be  as  long  ^  it  u^l         ♦  ^  *tr   mean  t9  iiriije  and 

Methinks  it  migUt  ht  t^ead  mof«  ^  gPf^,  ^c]     I  think  it  ihc^D^ 

hamouroufly ,  Lintjhalth  ai long  be  read  tbqs,  If'-joe ihean  lotbri^e^ 

Again  ai  it  it.  ia  goo^y  br«uf^  optn  the  ga^iiy  ^9« 


G  3  SCENE. 
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S  C  E  N  E     IV. 
Changes  to  Black-Heath* 

Enter  King  Henry,  with  a  fuppUcationy  and  ^em  Mar- 
garet wUh  SuflFolk'j  beady  the  Duke  ^/Buckingham^ 
and  the  L^niSay. 

Qi  Mar.  /^  F  T  have  I  heard,  that  grief  foftcns  the 

V^         mind. 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate;. 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  ceafe  to  weep. 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weep  and  look  on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breaft  5 
But  Where's  the  body  that  1  fliould  cndbracc  ? 

Buck.  What  anfwer  makes  your  Grace  to  the  rebels* 
.  fupplication  ? 

K.  Henry.  I'll  fend  fome  holy  bifh<^  to  intreat  5 
For  God  forbid  fo  many  fimple  fouls 
Should  perifli  by  the  fword.     And  I  myfelf. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  Ihould  cut  them  fliort, 
Will  parly  with  Jack  Cade  their  General. 
But  ftay,  rU  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q^  Mar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains !  hath  this  lovely  face 
*  Rul'd  like  a  wandring  planet  over  me. 
And  could  it  not  inforce  them  to  relent^ 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  fame  ? 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say^  Jack  Cade  hath  fworn  to  have 
thy  head. 

Say.  Ay,  bur  I  hope,  your  highnefs  Ihall  have  his. 

K.  Henry.  How  now  madam  ? 
Lamenting  ftill,  and  mourning  Suffolkhdc2it\i  ? 
I  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldeft  not  have  mourn'd  fo  much  for  me. 

Q^  Mar.  My  love,  \  fhould  not  mourn,  but  die  for 
thee. 

•  RuPdiike  a  nnandring  fla-     planets  Over  the  lives  of  thofc 
net  — — ]  Predominaced  ir-    that  arc  born  under  their  infla- 
refiftibly  over  my  paifions,  as  the    ence. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  'Mejfenger. 

K.  Henry.  How  now?  what  news?  why  com'ft  thou 
infuchhafte? 

Mef.  The  rebels  arc  in  Soutbwark ;  fly,  my  Lord. 
Jack  Cade  prochaims  himfelf  Lord  Mortimer^ 
Defcended  from  the  Duke  of  Clarence*  houfe. 
And  calls  your  Grace  ufurper  openly,  . 
And  vows  to  crown  himfelf  in  Wefttmnjier. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude       ; 
Of  hinds  and  peafants,  rude  and  mercilefs  ; 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to.  proceed  ; 
All  fcholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call  falfe  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death* 

K*  Hmry^  O  gracelels  men !  they  know  not  what 
they  do. 

Buck.  My  gracious  Lord,  retire  to  KilSngwcrib^ 
Until  a  Power  be  raised  to  put  them  dawij. 

Q^Mar.  Ah!  were  the  Duke  of  5«jf<?/i  now  alive* 
Thele  Kentijh  rebels  (hould  be  fooniappeas'd. 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say^  the  traitors  hate  thee,. 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Killingwortb^ 

S^.  So  might  your  Grace's  perfoa  be  iadanger. 
The  fight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes  ^ 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  (lay* 
And  live  alone  as  fecret  as  I  may. 

Enter  another  Meffenger. 

2  Mef.  Jack  C^  hath  Rotten  Londtm-lridge^ 
The  citizens  fly  bim.  andioriake  their  houfes,. 
The  rafcal  people,  tnirfting  after  prey. 
Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  fwear 
To  fpoil  the  city  and  yotir  royal  court 
Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  Lord;  away,  take  horft, 
¥..  Henry.  Come,  Mar^ret.  God  our  hope  wiHfuc- 
90ur  us. 
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Q.  Mar.  [^fideJ]  My  hope  is  gone  now  Suffolk  is 
deceased. 

K.  Henry.  Farcwd,  my  Lord,  truft  not  to  Kentijb 
rebels.  - 

Buck.  Truft  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 

Say.  The  truft  I  have  is  ki  mine  innocenoe. 
'And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  refolute.  [ExtutU^ 

S  C   E-N  E       V. 

Charts  lo  Lowd&a. 

Enter  Lofd  Scafcs  ^pm  tbt  ^mver  waScingv    Then  etfter 
i^o-cr  tireie  ctiizem  Ul&w. 

Scaler.  TT  O  W  now  ?  is  Jack  Cade  0am  ? 

§[\  t  Cit.  No,  my  Lord,  nor  iik^  (d  be 
flain,  for  they  have  won  the  bridge,  killmg  all  thofe 
that  withftand  them;  the  Lord  May  of  traves  aid  of 
your  honour  fronft  th^  T^o^er  K)  defend  the  city  froift 
tbe  nebels. 

Scales,  .feut^h  aid,  as  I  can  fpare,  you  (hall  command  j 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myfclf. 
The  rebels  have  aflay'd  t^  win  the  T^wer. 
But  get  you  into  Sntitbfield^  gather  h^ad, 
And  thithei*  will  I  fend  ydu  Maitbew<if)ff. 
Fight  for  your  King,  your  coantry  and  your  lives. 
And  fo  farewel,  for  I  mxjft  hence  agaift;  Ex^nt. 

SCENE  changes  to  Cannon  Street, 

JEnter  Jack  Cade  oind  the  reji^.  andJirSces  hi4  jft^  oH 
Londof^Stdme. 

Cade.  TV  T  O  W  is  Mfirtmfr  Lord  of  this  city,  aod 

'  JL^  -her^  fitting  «pon  Leindon-Sione.     \  cimrge 

-and  com-ajand  that  of  the  ticy's  coft  the.  piflingcoQriuit 

run  nothing  but  claret  wine  the  firft  year  of  our  rcig». 

•   .:       .  And 
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And  now  Hence  iforwwd  k  Ihatt  be  tpetfon  fdt-  any  tbat 
calls  me  other  than  Lord  Mirtimer. 

Enter  afoldier  running. 

Sol  Jack  Cade^  Jack  Cade! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  [Thy  kill  him. 

fFeav.  If  this  fellow  be  wife,  he'll  never  call  you 
Jack  CadexnOK^ ;  I  think,  he  hath  ayery,  fair  warning. 

tack.  My  Lord,  there'*?,  an  army  gathered  together 
in  SmitlifieU. 

Cade.  Cdmfc  then,*  let's  go  fight  widi  them.  But 
firft  go  and  fet  London-bridge  bn  fire,  and  if  ybu  can, 
burn  down  the  Slower  too.     Come,  let's  away. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

5  Cl£N£  chang^'to  Smithfield. 

jGmrwu    Madiew  Goffisjkins  and  ail  the  reft,    ttm 
p^er  lack  Cade  u>i$b  hit  cmfany, 

Ckuk*  O  O,  Sirs.  ISom  go  ibme  and  ptiH  down  <te 
^  Savoy ;  others  to  the  intite  of  court ;  down 
with  them  aU. 

Dick.  I  kcve  a  fldt  unto  your  Loctlflii^. 

Codr.  B(  it  A  LonHfaip,  thoo  ihalt  h^e  it  fbr  ib«t 

JMnt  Only  xbat  the  liws  of  England  may  come  6Ut 
ofynuriribiith. 

Jiiin.  Mafe,  'twUt  be  fore  laws  then,  for  he  ^s 
throft  in  ^e  mouth  widi  a  ^ar,  &ih}  *tis  not  wbole 

'    9dit*.fJitf^  Jobn,^  it  will  be  ftinWng  law,  for  his 
faredth  ftiDki  with  effcmg  t<M^d  cJieeJe. 

Cade.  1  have  thought  .upon  it,  it  (hallbe  fo.     Away, 
burn  all  the  records  oF the  realm-,  my  mouth  fhall  be 
'  the  parliament  of  England^ . 

J^hn. 
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"John.  Then  wc  arc  like  to  have  biting  ftatutes,  un- 
Icfs  his  teeth  be  pulFd  out. 

Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  (hall  be  in  conW 
mon. 

SCENE       VL 

•    Enter,  a  Mejfet^er. 

'  Mef.  My  Lord,  a  prize,  a  prize !  Here's  the  Lord 
Say  which  fold  the  town  in  France ;  he  that  made  us 
pay  one  ai)d  twenty  fifteens  and  one  (hilling  to  the 
pound,  thd  laft  fubfidy. 

Enter  George  with  the  Lord  Say. 

Cade.  Well,  he  (hall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times.—* 
Ah,  thou  ^tfys  thou  fcrge,  ^  iiay,  thou  buckram  Lord, 
now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our  jurifdi£tion 
regal.  ^What  ,c«ti(t  thou  arifwcr  to  my  M^'cfty  forgivr 
ing  up  of  N0'man^  ixxnvx  Mon^tw.Ba/imecu^  the 
Dauphin  of  France  ?  Be  it  known  unto  thee  by  thefe 
pnefents,  even  thcprcfence  of  Lord  Mortimer^  that  I 
am  the  befom  that,  muft  fweep  the  court  clean  of  fuch 
filth  as  thou  art.  Thou  haft  moft  traiteroufly  corru|>ted 
the  youth  of  the  Realm  in  ece£king  a  grammar-fchool ; 
and  whereas  befofe,  our  fore*fathers  had  no  other  books 
'but  the  fcore  and  the  tolly,  thou  haft  caufed  *  printing 
to  be  us'd ;  and  Contrary  to  the  Kifig,  his  crown  and 
dignity,  thoq  haft  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  prov'd 
.to  thy  face  that  thou  haft  men  about thee»  that  ufually 
talk oizNounzx^d  2l  Verh^  and  fuch  abominable  words, 
as  no  chriftian  ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou  haft  ap- 
pointed juftices  of  the  peace  to  call  poor  mea  before 
them,  about  matters  they  were  notable  to  ahfwcr, 

^      7  thou  Say,  thou  /irgi»'\     Sajf  firg9  to  hukram. 

was  the  old  world  for //i,  on  *  Printinzto  he  us^d,"]    Shah* 

this  depends  the  feries  of  de-  /peon  is  a  little  too  early  with 

gradation,  from /y  ^^Mfi  from  this  accufttion. 

More* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  1  NG     ft  E  N  RY     VI.-  91 

Morever,  thou  haft  put  them  in  prifon;  and  becaufc 
tliey  could  not  read,  thou  haft  hang*d  them  ;  '  wfaen» 
indeed,  ot^ly  for  that  cftife  they  have  been  oioft  wor- 
thy to  live.  Thou  doft  ride  on  a  foot-cloath,.  doft 
tjiounot? 

%,  What  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  ought*ft  not  *  to  let  thy  horfe 
wear  a  cloak  when  honefter  men  than  thou  go  in  their 
hofe  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  fturt  too;  as  myfelf,  for 
example,  that  am  a  butcher. 
*     Say^  You  men  of  Kent^ — 

Lick.  What  fay  you  of  Kent  ? 

Say.  Nothing  but  this :  *Tis  bona  ferra^  mala  gens. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  he  (peaks 
Latin. 

Say.  Here  me  but  fpeak,  and  bear  me .  where  you 
will. 
Keni^  in  the  Commentaries  Cafar  writ. 
Is  term'd  the  civirft  place  of  all  this  ifle ; 
Sw^et  is  the  country,  becaufe  full  of  riches. 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  aflive,  wealthy. 
Which  tnakes  me  hope  thou  art  not  void  of  picy.^ 
I  fold  not  Maine  %  I  loft  not  Normandy j 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lofc  my  life. 
Juftice  with  favour  have  I  always  done  ; 
Prayers  and  teats  have  mov'd  me,  gifts  could  never. 
When  have  I  aught  exa£tedat  your  hands  ?  ' 

Kent 

*  ItcMiJi  thif  €ndd  n9t  rtad^  »  When  iave  laAgit  ixaOid 
thou  haji  han£d  thm ;]  That  is»  at  your  hands  ? 

they  were  hanged  becaufe  they  Kent  to  maintain^  thi  King^  thi 
could  not  daim  the  benefit  of  realm  and you^ 

'  clergy.  Large  gifitha^e  I  hefiow*d  9U 

•  To  kt  thy  horfe  nvear  a  cloak, '\  learned  clerks  ^ 

This  is  a  reproach  truly  charade-  Becaufe  my  hook  preferred  m»  /# 

riftical.    Nothing  gives  fo  much  the  king ;]    This  paflage  I 

offence  to  the  Tower  ranks  of  know  not  well  hqw  to  explain, 

mankind  as  the  fight  of  fuper*  It  is  pointed  fo  as  to  make  Seg^ 

finities  merely  ofientatious.  declare  that  he  preftrr*d  dcrkt 

i    ^^  ^                          to 
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XmttO  maiataiit)  the  Kitij^  the  i^talm  nhi. jwi^      ' 
Large  gifts  fattvie  i beftbw'd  on le^mcdcki^ka, 
Becaofe  my  bode  prefcrry  tae  to  the  Khig:^' 
And  ieeiiig,  igporance  is  the  curfe  of  God^ 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaiH^ 
Unlefs  you  be  pofleft  with  devliih  ^IritB,    . . 

Yc  caniioctiuc  forbear  to  murder  me, 

This  tt)Qgue  hath  parlied  unto  foreign  Kipga 
For  your  behoof.  .         ;    .    . 

^     Cikk.  Tat,  whea  ftruck'il;  thou  one  blow  in  the 
field  ?  .    .  ^ 

Say.  Great  men  have-  i-eachang  hands;,  oft  have  I 
ftruck  '     ^     • 

Thdfe  chat  J  ne?er  fiw,  ahd  ftruck  them.deaid. 
'     Gforffs.  O  monftrous  ooiirard !  what,  M  cooie  be- 
hind folks?  ... 
•    Sstf.  Thde  checks  are  pde  yritii  3iatchirtg  for  youp 
good. 
Cade.  GiveehQma&oicK>'th'ear^  and  that  wHI  tnalte 

*em  ned 'again. 
Say.  howg  fittingm  determiti^  poor  mon^sCaufes 
Hath  made  mefuU  of.ikkjliois  and  difeafes*        ; 

CaiU.  y^  flifiU  ha^e  a  faempea  ciudJe  then»  and  the 
help  of  a  hatchet. 

Dick.  Why  daft  th6\k  quirer,  tnta  i 
Say.  The  patty,  aqd  riot^fear^  provokes  me. , 
'Vadi.  Nays  he  nods  bt  us^  as  i«rho  ih6uld  fty.  H} 
be  evert  with  you^  .  I'li  fee^  if  his  heftd  will  ftand 
'Readier  on  a  pole  or  no.     Take  him  away,  and  bphea4 
him. 

Say:  Tell  me,  wheitin  Wive  I  offended  moft? 
.Have  I  affefted  wealth  or  honour,  fpeak. 

to  nMiaujn  Kai4  and  the  King,  ped  into  this  paiTage  by  chancCj^ 

This  is  Oct  very  clear;  a^d  be-  rand  would  read.  • 

fi4«6» 'be  ^4yes  in  the  following  .     If  hen  hu<ve  I  aught  exa^edmi 

Jine  another  reafon  of  his  bounty ,  your  band^ 

.that  kaj-nii^g   raifed  bicn^  and         B«t  to  mmntain  the  Kivigt  tb$ 

•  therefore  he  fapported  ieaming.  .        rtalm^  and  you? 

i  am.  iil^iined  <o  thiok  Kint  ili||- 

Arc 
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Aremy  clie(ls&H*d  up^lthejfN^ed  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  fumpaioosfo  behc^  i 
Whom  bav«  1  kijur^d^  ^^  ye  ftek  my  death  f 
Thcfe  hands  are  free  from  guiltlefs  blood-(hed4ing»    ' 
This  breaft  from  harboring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
O,  let  me  live  !•**-/  - 

Cade.  I  feel  remorfe  in  myfelf  with  his  words ;  but 
I'll  bridle  it;  he  ihaU  dle^  aa  it  be  for  pleading  fo 
well  for  his  life.  Away  with  him,  lie  has  a  Familiar 
under  his  tongue^  he  fpes^s  not  o*God\  name.  Go, 
take  him  away,  I  fay,  and  ftrikc  off  his  head  prcfent- 
ly  ;  and  then  break  into  his  fon-in-law's  houfe.  Sir 
Jai»es  Cromer^  and  ftrike  off  his  head,  and  bring  thonx 
both  upon  tWq  poles  hither. 

Jll.  It  {hajrbe  done. 

Say.  Ah,  Country-men,  if  when  yqu  nuke  yow 
prayVs, 
God  Ikcnrid  be  fo  obdurate  as  your(elveS| 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  louts ; 
And  therefore  jet  relent,  and  fave  my  life^ 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye: 
The  proudeit  peer  of  the.  Realm  ihall  not  wear  a  head 
on  his  fhouiders,  unlefs  he  pay  me  tribute;  there  (hall 
not  a  maid  be  married,  but  flie  ihall  pay  me  her 
maiden-hc^d  ^re.  they  have  it*,  men  (hall  hold  of  me 
in  Capite^  and  we  charge  and  command,  that  their 
wives  be  as  free  as  heatt  caa  wifh,  or  tongue  can  telL 

Dick.  My  Lord,  whcnfhallwegoto  (S^tfg^^if,  and 
take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  prefently. 

^/.O  brave! 


Eniey  mte  wkb  the  beads. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver?  Let  them  kiG  one 
another;  for  they  lov'd  well  when  they  were  alive. 
Now  part  them  again,  left  they  confult  about  the  giv- 
ing up  of  fome  more  towns  in  France.     Soldiers,  de- 

I  fer 
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fcr  the  fpoiJ.  of  the  cityuntji  night  5  for  with  thcfe 
borne  before  us  infteadofltQaces,'  will  we  ridethrofugh 
the  ftrcets;  add  at  every  corner  have  them  kifs*  A* 
way.  lExmnt. 

SCENE      VIL 

Changes  to  Southwark^ 

Alarm^  and  Retreat.    Enter  t^ain  Cade,  and  all  bis 
Rabblement. 

Cade.  T  TP  Fijhfireet^  down  St.  Magnus^  Corner,  kill 
\^  and  knock  downj  throw  them  into  Thames. 

\A  Parity  founded. 
What  noife  is  this  I  hear  ? 
Dare  any  be  fo  bold  to  found  retreat  or  parley. 
When  1  command  them  kill  ? 

Enter  Buckingham  and  old  Clifford,  attended. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  difturb 
thee. 
Know,  Cade^  wc  come  embaflkdors  from  the  King 
Unto  the  Commons,  whom  thou  haft  mif-led  i 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  forfake  tliee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

Clif.  What  fay  ye.  Country-men,  will  ye  relent. 
And  yield  to  mercy  whilft  *tis  offered  you. 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths  ? 
Who  loves  the  King,  and  will  embrace  his  Pardon^ 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  fay,  Godfave  his  majejiy  / 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pals  by* 

jIlL  God  fave  the  King  !  God  fave  the  king  ! 

Cade.  What  Buckingham  and  Clifford^  are  ye  fo  brave  ? 
and  you,  bafe  peafants,  do  ye  .believe 'em?  will  you 

needs 
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needs  be  hang'd  with  your  pstrdons  about  your  necks  ? 
hath  my  fword  therefore  broke  through  Londim*  gates^- 
that  you  fhould  leave  me  at  the  fFbitebart  in  ^th- 
warkf  I  thought,  *you  never  would,  have  given  out  • 
thefe  arrns^  till  you  had  recovered  your  ancient  Free- 
dom,  but  you  are  all  recreants  and  daftards,  and  de- 
light to  livein  flavery  to  the  Nobility.  Let  them 
break  your  backs  with  burthens,  take  your  houfcs  over 
your  heads,  ravilh  your  wives  and  ckughters  before 
your  faces.  For  me,  I  will  make  ihtft  for  me,  and  fa 
God's  curfe  'light  upon  you  all ! 

JJl.  We'U  follow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 

Clif.  Is  Cadi  thefon  oiHatry  the  fifth. 
That  thus  you  do  ezcljum,  you'll  go  with  him  ? 
Will  he  conduft  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meaneft  of  you  Earls  and  Dukes  i 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to. 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live  but  by  the  (poil, 
Unlefs  by  robbing  of  your  friends  and  us. 
Were't  not  a  (hame,  that,  whilft  you  live  at  jar. 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquifhed. 
Should  make  a  ftart  o'er  leas,  and  vanquifli  you  ? 
Methinks,  already  in  this  civil  broil 
I  fee  them  lording  it  in  JL^ifi^  ftreets, 
Crying,  ViUageois !  unto  all  they  meet. 
Better,  ten  thoufand  bafe-born  Cades  mifcarry ; 
Than  you  (hould  ftoop  unto  9  Frenchman's  mercy; 
To  France  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  loft. 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  Coaft. 
'  Henry  hath  money,  you  are  ftrong  and  manly  ; 
God  on  our  fide  doubt  not  of  vi&ory. 

■  Henry  haib  »miy.]     Dr.  of  Frtncb  plunder.      He    bids 

Warburtons  reads,   Henry    batb  them  /pan  England,  and  go  t9 

mercy,  bat  he  does  not  feem  to  France,  and  encoaragei  them  by 

have  attended  to  the  fpeaker's  telling  them  that  all  is  ready  for 

drift,  which  is  to  lure  them  from  their  expedition ;  that  they  have 

their  prefent  deflgn  by  the  hope  ^ingtb,  and  the  King  hzAimney. 

Alt. 
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M  A  CUjg^df  zO^d!  well  foMoir  Aft  King. 

Cad^.  Wks  ever  feathef  &  Hghtijr  blovn  tO'a«Aff<v 
a^cMs mukitude  ?  The  Nanw  cfi/ewr^tfaet fifth  bates. 
them  taati' hundred  mifchiefe^  aiaid  nia[ke&  tbem  Icmw  t 
me  defolate^  L  fee  them  la]^  tihek*  beads  tp^echgr  M 
fu^twize  me.  >|9(fy  Avord  tiiafce  v<ay  fbr  me^  fw  ber^. 
is  no  ftay'mg  )  le  ide^itc  of  the  devrU  and  bett^  have, 
tbpough  tbi  Vfsrf  midft  of  you  v  a[ndi  facavoas  aad  hor 
new  be  witnefs^  tbat  no  waat  efrefolurion  id  me^  bitt 
only  my  followers  bafeand  ignprniqiouitrcafbas^  make 
mc  betake  »ie  tK>  toy  heels.  [JTxrV. 

£^r^.  What,  is  hie  ffed  ?  go  fime,  andfbUow  him. 
And  he  thait  i»mQ%.  hU  he«d  uaio  the  King^ 
Shall  have  a  thou&nd  cro«S9S  for  M&  ire waid. 

Follow  me,  ftJ^lersi ;  WJi  dewfr  a  moaii         . 

To  reconcik  f^  atl  tmtO'  vhe  King.  [£x^w(^ 

SCENE  vrri.  , 

3i&^  i^^/^«  «/  KillihgwQrth..      ,  * 

Sound  trumpets.  Enter  Kjtni  Henryj  S^een  Wfergawtt 
^»i  S'oajerfec  on.  the  Terras. 

K.  Himy.  \KI  ^  ^  ^"^  ^^"*  *^*  J^*^  **^  earthly 

yV  throne. 

And  could  command  no  more  (Content  than  \  f 
No  feoocfr  was  I  crept  ©wt  of  n^y  cpadfe, 
But  I  was  made  a^Kmgac  nm  moMh&oId:*         ' 
Was  never  fubjeft  long'd  to  be  a  King, 
As  1  do  long  and  wrftl  to  be  a  fubjetft. 

Knt§r  Ekickingharo  iwai.  Clifford, 

'     lJ»f*.  Health,  and  glad  tidings  to  his  Majefty  !     • 
K.  Henry.  Why,   Buckingham^  is  the  trmor  Cade 
furpriz'd  ? 

Ot 
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Or  is  he  but  retired  to  make  him  ftrong  ? 

^Enitr  mtdtituies  with  halters  about  their  ntcks. 

Clif.  He*s  fled,  my  Lord,  and  all  his  powVs  do 
yield, 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  necks 
Expedt  your  highnefs*  doom  of  life  or  death. 

K.    Henry^   Then  heaven  fee  ope  thy  everlafting 
gates,    ' 
To  entert^n  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praife. 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  your  lives, 
Andlhew'd  how  well  you  love  your  Prince  and  Country. 
Continue  ftill  in  this  fo  good  a  mind. 
And  Hemy^  though  he  be  unfortunate, 
Affure  yourfelvcs  will  nevcf  be  unkind. 
And  fo  with  thanks  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  difmifs  you  to  your  feveral  countries. 

JIL  God  fave  the  King !  God  fave  the  King! 

.    Enter  Meffenger. 

Mef.  Plcafc  it  your  Grace  to  be  advertifed. 
The  Duke  oiTork  is  newly  come  from  Ireland  ^ 
And  with  apuiflfant  and  mighty  pow'r 
Of  Gallow-glafles  and  ftout  Kernes, 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 
And  ftill  proclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along, 
HisLarms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  Duke  oiSomerfet^  whom  he  terms  a  traiton 
K.  Henry.  Thus  ftands  my  ftate,  'twixt  Ca^  and 
Tffrk  diftreft  5 
Like  to  a  (hip,  that,  having  Tcap'd  a  tempeft, 
*  Is  ftraightway  claimed  and  boarded  with  a  pirate  J 

BqC 

«  Is  ftrmgbtfwitf  claiai'd  and    to  Tork\  claim  to   the  crown. 

boardfd  nmth  a  pirate,]     So    Cadi*$  head-loog  tumalt  was  well 

Ae  Editions  read  ^  and  olie  would    compared  to  a  tempeft,  as  Tork** 

think  it  plain  enoneh ;  allading    premeditated  rebellion  to  zfira*' 

Vol.  V.   .'    *  H  *  ^r 
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But  now  is  Cade  driv'n  back,  his  men  difpers*d^ 
And  now  is  Tork  in  arms  to  fecond  hitp. 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham^  go  and  meet  with  hittii 
And  a(k  him  what's  the  reafon  of  thefe  arms. 
Tell  him,  I'll  fend  Duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  % 
And,  Somerftt^  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  drmy  be  difmift  from  him. 

Som.  My  Lord, 
Pll  yield  nlyfelf  to  prifon  willingly, 
'  Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Henry.  In  any  cife  be  not  too  rough  in  tcrniSj 
For  \it  is  fierte  arid  cannot  btook  hard  language. 
Buck,  I  Will,  my  Lord  ;    and  doubt  notfo  to  deaf> 
-    As  all  things  (hall  redound  unto  your  Good. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  togo^ 
vern  better. 
For  yet  may  England  curfe  my  wretched  Reign. 

[Exisiunth 

SCENE    IX. 

ui  Garden  in  K'^nt. 

^nter  Jack  Cade. 

Cade.  Ti^IE  o^  ambitions  ;  fy.bn  myielf,  that  havcf 
X/  a  fword^  and  yetam  readytofagiilh.  Thefc 
five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  thcfe  woods  and  durft  tiot 
peep  our»  for  all  the  cogintry  is  laid  for  me  •,  but  now 
am  I  fo  hungry,  that  if  I  might  have  a  Icafc  of  my 
life  for  A  thouland  years,  I  could  (lay  iio  longer^  where- 

'  9.     Eat  Tee  what  it  15  to  be  cri-  Cade  driveil  back,  bot  York  ap« 

tical ;  Mr.  Theobald  iiiys^  claitnd  pear 'd  in  arms, 

ihould  be  calmd^  becaufe  a  calm  But  nenu  h  Cade  dri'un  back^ 

frequently  fucceeds  a  r^w/5/?.  .  Ic  'hisniendrjfer^di 

may  be  fo  ;  but  hot  hel-e,  if  the  AtidntM  is  Ywk  wr  arms  tofi^ 

King's  word  may  betaken:  who  condhm^      Warbvrv^'N. 


exprcfly  fays,  that  no  fooncr  was  ' 


i  fore 

i  - 
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^le  on  a  brick- wall  have  I  climyd  IiiCQ  this  gardeh  to 
fee  if  I  can  eat  grafs,  or  pick  a  fillet  another  while, 
which  is  not  amifs  to  cool  a  man's  ftpm^ch  this  hoc 
weather.  And,  I  think,  this  word  f4iet  was  born  to 
do  me  good  ;  for  many  a  time,  ^  but  for  a  fallet^y 
brain-pan  had  been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and  ma^ 
iiy  a  time  when  I  hare  been  dry,  and  bravely  march-^ 
ing,  it  hath  ferv'd  me  inftead  of  a  quart  pot  to  drinl^ 
|n  i  and  now  the  word  fallet  muft  ferve  me  ro  feed  pq* 

^nler  Ideri; 

ikn.  Lord !  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the  GpUjrtU 
Ahd  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  walks  as  thefe  ? 
This  fmall  inheritance  my  father  left  me, 
Contenteth  me,  and*s  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  fcck  not  to  wax  great  by  others'  waining. 
Or  gathef  wealth,  1  care  not  with  what  envy  ) 
Sufliceth  that  I  have  maintains  my  ftate^ 
And  fends  the  poor  well  pleifed  from  my  gate?; 

CaJe.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  foil  come  to  fcize  m4 
fbt  a  ftray,  for  entring  his  fee-fimple  without  Icave^ 
Ah  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  me  and  get  a  thoufand 
crowns  df  the  King  by  carrying  my  head  to  him  ;  but 
1*11  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  oftridge,  a,nd  fwallo^. 
my  fword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 

Iden.  Why,  rude  companion,  whatfoe'r  thou  be^ 
I  know  thee  not ;  why  then  (hould  I  betray  thee  ? 
Is't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden,* 
Afidj  like  a  thicf^  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds* 
Clinjibing  my  walls  in  fplce  of  me  the  owner, 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  thefe  fawcy  terms  ? 

Cade.  Brave  thee  i  by  the  beft  blood  that  ever  Mras 
broach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Lo6k  on  me  well,  1 
h^vc  eat  nO  meit  thefe  fiv^  days,  yet  cdme  thpu  ^qd 

«  h(t/or^/aI/if,  my  brain-pan^  c^tata^  a  helmet^  (fays  Sldnhn) 
Hc.^  A/alUt  by  corrupiioa  from    iuiagak^c^Utafufr^^  Fops. 
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thy  live  men,  dnd  if  I  do  nbc  leave  you  as  Scad  as  H 
door  nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  never  eat  gra&  more. 

Jden.  N^Yj   it  (hall  nc'dr  be  faid   whiic  England 
ftands. 
That  Alexander  Uen  an  Efifuire  cXKenty 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  fami(h*d  nfia». 
Gppofe  thy  (tedfaft  gating  eye^  to  mine. 
Sec,  if  thou  canft  out-face  mc  i^ith  thy  loofcs  % 
Set  limb  co  limb,  and  thou  art  far  theklftr  \ 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fift  j 
Thy  kg  a  ftick,  compared  with  this  truncheon. 
My  foot  ihall  fight  with  all  the  ftrength  thou  haft  > 
^itd  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  irt  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  cartfe. 
♦  As  for  more  words,  whofe  greatnefs  anfwers  words^ 
Let  this  my  fwcnti  report  what  fpeecb  forbears^ 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  moft  compleat  cbampio» 
that  ever  I  heard.  Steel,  if  thou  turn  thine  edge,  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-bonM  Clown  in  chines  of  beef 
ere  thou  deep  in  thy  i&eath,  I  befeech  Jifvex^ntay 
knees  thou  mayft  be  turned  incc^  hobnails. 

[Here  tb^  fight. 
O  I  am  flain  !  famine,  and  no  other,  hath  flajn  me  ; 
let  ten  thoufand  devils  come  again  ft  me,  and  give  roe 
but  the  ten  meals  I  have  loft,  and  Yd  defy  them  alL 
Wither  garden,  and  be  henceforth  a  buryir^  place  to 
all  that  do  well  in  this  houle^  becaule  the  unconquer'd 
JQulof  G^irtsfied. 
• 

^  jdfjr  fir  tmre  nnords^  'whofi    Iword,  that  iu  greatnefi  anfwerf 

greatntfs  anfwen  nuerds,  ivords^  wliatever  be  the  mean- 

Lit  ibis  my  fword  report  whai    ing  of  the  expredion.     The  oI<i 

fpeecb  forbears']  S«r  7*.  Han^     reading,   though  (omewhat  ob- 

'iKT^  and   after  biia  Dr.  fVar^    fcure,.  feems  to  in«  more  capa- 

burton^  read,  ble  of  explanation.      For  more 

Js  for  more  words.  Jet  tbis  my    tvords,  whofe  pomp  and  tamour 

fiverd  report  may  anfwer  words,    and   only 

(Wbofe greatnefs anfxiMrs^words)    word s»  I  (hall  forbear  them,  ax^^ 

nvbatj^feecb  forbears,  re^^  fbe  rtft  to  mffnofd, 

&  fctms  to  bci^  poor  praife  of  a  z'  *•  -' \ 

n  IdetK 

\  ■■' 
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Men.  Ts'c  Ca4e  chat  I  have  (lain,    that  monftrous 
traitor  ? 
SworcJ,  I  wjll  Hallovf  th«e  for  this,  thy  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  I  am  dead. 
Ne'er  (hall  this  t^lood  be  wiped  from  thy  point. 
But  thou  (halt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
T'  emWazc  the  honour  which  thy  matter  got; 

Cade.  Iden^  farcwel,  sind  be  proud  of  thy  vidpry. 
Tell  Kent  from  me,  (he  hath  loft  her  beft  man ;  and 
exhort  aH  the  world  to  be  cowards  •,  for  I,  that  never 
fcar'd  auy,  am  vanquilh'd  by  famine,  not  by  valour. 

Men,  '  How  much  thou  wrong'ftme,   heaven  bq 
my  judge  !  [Bi^s* 

Die  damned  wretch,  the  Curfe  of  her  that  hare  thee; 
And  as  I  thruft  thy  body  in  with  my  fword, 
*  So  wi(h  I,  I  might  thruft  thy  foul  to  hell. 
Hence  mW  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  (hall  be  thy  grave; 
And  there  cue  off  thy  moft  ungracious  head. 
Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  King, 
leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon.        C^'*. 


*  HifwmuchtbaunLrong^ftme.l 
Tbat  is^  in  fappofing  (hac  I  a<n 
proud  of  my  viAory. 

Joul  to  lt//J]  Not  to  dwell 
vpQP  the  wickednefs  of  this  hor- 
rid wtfh,  with  which  IJen  deba- 
(e»  his  charaOer»  thii  whok 
fpeecb  h  wild  and  confoJed*  Ta 


drawamanfy/^i^^//,  bttuHottg^ 
H  fomewhat  difficult ;  nor  can  I 
difcover  how  the  Jungbill  would 
hi  bis  grave  if  bu  trtutk  were  left 
to  he  Jed  upon  by  crows.  Thefe 
I  conceive  not  to  be  the  ^uhs  of 
corruption  but  of  negligence,  / 
and  therefore  do  not  actcmpt 
correftion* 


Hi 


ACT 
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ACT    V.        SCENE     L 

Xn  the  EeUs  near  London, 

^tit^t  Yorkji  and  his  army  of  IriHi,  with  drum  and 
colours. 

York,  ^t  a  dijt wee  from  his  followers. 

.  ITj^ROM  Ireland  thus  comes  York  to  claim  his  Right, 
JP   And  pluck  the  Crown  from  feeble  Henrf%  head. 
Ring,  bells,  aloud  ;  burn,  bopfircsj  clear  and  brighCj^ 
T6  entertain  great  England"^  lawful  King. 
Ah  Majefty  !  who  vyould  not  buy  thee  dear  ?• 
Let  them  obey^  that  know  not  how  to  rule. 
This  hand  was  made  tq  handle  nought  but  gold, 
1  cannot  give  due  aftipn  tq  my  words. 
Except  a  IWQrd,  or  fcepter,  balance  it.  * 
A  fcepter  fhall  it  have,  have  I  a  foul,  f 
Pn  which  m  tofs  the  Flower  de-luce  qf  irw^r^. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

XVhpm  have  we  hear  ?  Buckingham  to  difturb  me  ? 
The  King  hath  fent  him,  fure.     I  muft  ^iffemble. 

Buck.  Tork^  if  tbpu  mean'ft  well,  I  greet  thee  well. 
.Tork    Humphry  o^  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  meflenger,  or  come  of  plcafurc  ? 

Buck.  A  meflenger  from  Henry  our  dread  Liege, 
To  know  the  reafon  of  thcfe  Arms  in  Peace  ? 
Qr  why,  thou,  being  a  Subjedl  as  lam, 
Againlt  thy  path  and  true  allegiance  fworn, 

•  — balance  it,J\     That  is,  hu'  be  employed   with  a  Jhjoord  or 

/dncemyhsind.  /coffer;  he  then    naturally  ob- 

f  A  fcepter  Jhallitk^'**  ^o*v*  iefvcs,  chat  he  )ias  a/iDuor^/,  and 

1  a  Jouli\  I  rea%!,  A  fcepter  Tt(o\ve9  ihsit  if  he  has  a  f<werii  ht 

fhaH  it  have^  ba*ve  X  a  iword.  will  have  z fcepter. 


2ifi  obfexved  that  his  h^pd  {n^l 


Shouldft 
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Shouldft  raife  fo  great  a  power  without  his  leave. 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  fo  near  the  Court  ? 

Tork.  Scarce  can  1  fpeak,  my  choler  is  fo- 
great. 
Oh!  I  could  hew  up  rocks  and  fight  with  flint, 
.l^m  fo  ^Agry  At  the(^  abjfd  terms. 
And  now,  like  Jjay  9//^»f^wtf,;, 
On  flieep  or  oxen  could  1  fpcnd  my  fury.       yJJide. 
:  1  am  far  better  born  than  is  the  King, 
More  like  a  King,    more  kingly  in  my 

thoughts. 
But  I  mull  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while. 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak  and  I  more  ftrong.  j 
O  Buckingham !  I  pr*ythee,  pardon  me. 
That  1  have  giv*n  no  anfwer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubted  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  caufe,  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither. 
Is  to  remove  proud  Somerfet  from  the  King, 
Seditious  to  his  Grace  and  to  the  State. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  prefumption  on  thy  part^ 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  I^ipg  bath  yielded  unto  thy  demand. 
The  duke  of  Somerfet  is  in  the  Tower, 

T^nrk.  Upon  thine  Honour  is  he  prifoner  ? 

Buck.  Upon  mine  Honour,  he  is  prifoner. 

Tork.  Then,  Buckingbq^^  I  do  difmifs  my  Powers. 
.—Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all -,  difperfc  yourfclves  ; 
Meet  me  to  morrow  in  Sc.  George's  field. 
You  fhall  have  Pay,  and  every  thing  you  wijft). 
f— And  let  my  Sovereign,  virtuous .//(P«ry, 
Command  my  eldeft  fon  ;  nay,  all  my  Tons, 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love, 
ril  fend  them  all  as  willing  as  I  live  ; 
Lands,  goods,  horfe,  armour,  any  thing  I  have 
Is  his  to  uj(e,  (o  Somerfet  may  die,  ' 

Buck.  Tarky  I  coqfimcnd  this  kind  fubmiflion, 
"Wc  twgin  will  gQ  info  l?i§  Hjghncfs*  tept,      ,  Exeunt. 

H4  SCENE 
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s  c  E  N  E    n. 

Changes  to  the  Kin^s  Pavilim. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  Attendants.  *  Re  enter  Buclc- 
ingham  and  York,  attended. 

K.  Henry.  'T\Uckinghafn^  doth  Tork  intend  no  Htrm 

x3        ^o  usy 
That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 

To7'k.  In  all  fubmifficm  and  humility, 
Tork  doth  prefent  hinr)felf  unto  your  Highnefs, 

K.  Henry.  Then  what  intend  thefe  forces  thou  doft 
bring  ? 

Tork.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerfet  from  hence, 
And  fight  againft  that  monftrous  Rebel  Cad^y 
Whom,  fmce,  I  heard  to  be  difcomfited. 

*  Enter  Iden  with  Cade's  head, 

Iden.  Ifoncforude,  and  of  fo  mean  condition. 
May  pafs  into  the  prefence  of  a  King, 
Lo,  )  prefent  your  Grace  a  traitor's  head  ; 
The  head  of  Cade^  whom  I  in  Combat  flew. 

K.  Henry.  The  head  of  Cade  ?  Great  God !  how 
juft  art  thou  ? 
O,  let  me  view  his  vifage  being  dead. 
That,  living,  wrought  me  fuch  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend  -,  art  thou  the  man,  that  flew  him  ? 
Iden.  I  was,  an't  lik«  your  Majefty. 
K.  Henry.  How  art  thou  call'd  ?  and  what  is  thy 

degree  ? 
Iden.  Alexander  Iden^  that's  my  name, 
A  poor  Efquire  of  Kent^  that  loves  the  Kihg. 

Buck,  So  pkafe  i^t  you,  my  Lord,  'iwcrc  not  amifs 
He  were  treated  Knight  for  his  gpod  fervice. 

K.  Henry.  Iden,  kneel  down,  [be  kneels.]  Rife  up  a 
Knight. 

Wc 
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AVe  give  thee  for  reward  a  thpu&nd  marks. 
And  m\ly  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  qs. 
'  Iden.  May  Jden  live  to  merit  fuch  a  bounty. 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  Liege  I 

K.  H^ttfy.  Sec,  Buckingbanii  Somerfit  comes  with  the 
Qucea; 
Co,  bid  her  hide  hiip  quickly  from  the  Duke. 

(;£%r/8uckt 

SCENE     III. 

lEnter  ^een  Margaret  and  Somerfct, 

Q.  Mar.  For  thoiifaad  Tcrks  he  Ihall  not  hide   hi^ 
head, 
But  boldly  ftand  and  front  him  to  his.  face. 

Tork.  How  now  ?  is  Sotnerfet  at  liberty  ? 
Then,  Tork^  unloofe  thy  long  imprifon'd  thoughts. 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  fi^t  of  Satnjsrfef  ? 
Falfe  King  !  why  haft  thou  broken  faith  with  me. 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abufe  ? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  no  King, 
Nor  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes. 
Which  durft  not,  no,  nor  canft  not  rule  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  chine  doth  not  become  a  Crown, 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grafp  a  palmer's  ftafF, 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  fcepter. 
That  gold  muft  round  engirt  thefe  brows  of  mine, 
Whofc  fmile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles^  fpear. 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  fcepter  up. 
And  with  the  fame  to  aft  controlling  laws*  . 
Give  place ;  by  heav'n,  thou  ihalt  rule  no  more    ' 
0*cr  him,  whom  heav'n  created  for  thy  rulef. 

Som.  O  monftrous  traitor !  I  arreft  thee  Tork^ 
Of  capital  treafon  *gainft  the  King  and  Crown  i 
Obey,  agdaciou$  traitor,  kneel  for  grac^. 

Xork. 
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Tork.  Sirrah,  call  in  my  fons  to  be  my  bail  i 
^  Wouldft  have  me  kneel  ?  Firft  let  me  aflc  of  th^fs^ 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man. 
1  know,  ere  they  will  let  me  go  to  Ward, 
They -11  pawn  their  fwords  for  my  enfranchilement. 

Q.  Mar.  Call  hither  CUjfford ;  bid  him  come  amaijjj 
To  fay,  if  that  the  baffaid  boys  of  Tork 
SfhzWbt  the  Surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

Tork.  O  blood  be-fpotted  Neapolitan^ 
Qut-caft  ofNapleSy  Engianfs  bloody  fcourge ! 
The  fonsofTVr^,  thy  Betters  in  their  Birth, 
?  Shall  be  their  father's  bail,  znd  bane  tp  thofe 
That  for  my  furety  will  refufe  ihe  boys. 

•  ^        jE»/«^  Edward  tf»i  Richard. 

See,  where  they  corpcj  HI  wsrr^nt,  they'll  make  it 

^6d, 

•  ]  Enter  CYifSoxA. 

Q.  Mcir.  And  here  eomes  Clifford^  tp  dcoy  their 

'     bail. 
Cliff.  Health  and  all  Happinefs  to  my  Lord  the 
King !  [kneels. 

Tork.  I  thank  thpe,  Clifford  *^  fay,  what  news  with 
•    thee?^  ^  ^    - 

Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  ^n  angry  look. 
We  are  thy  Sovereign,  Clifford^  kneel  again  j 
For  thy  miftaking  fo,  we  pardon  the?. 

7  lVoif}^flb(i've me  knsfl?  Firft  «WBano/fl  1^^,]  Confidcr- 

let  me  ajkofihfje^  ing  how  opr  Author  loves  to  play 

Jf  they  can  brook  I  kotj0  4ih(i     op  Wordsyjisf/^iriiitheiryoKff^^but 

to  man.  oppofite  in  theh*  Sigmjication^  I 

Sirrah,  calf  in  mySofi^  to  he  my    make  no  Doubt  but  the  Aifthor 

hailS\     Asthtfc  lines  have    wpore^^i/and^/r.    Bale,  (from 

hJihiprto  Hood,  I  chink  the  Senfe    whence  our  common  Adjettivc, 

perplexed  and  obfcure.     I  have     hale/ul J  Hgmdei,  Detriment ,  Ri/inp 

VcniuiM  to  tranfpofe  them.  Misfortune,  Sec.       Theoba;*?. 

Warburton.         ia/e  fignifies  forro^vi^.    Either 

>  .5/b//  U  tirfr  F^tb^r^  B^, .  word  q^av  fcrve^  '       - 

CUf. 
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Clif.  This  is  my  King,  Tork^  1  do  not  mift^kc, 
But  thou  miftak'ft  me  much,  to  think  I  do. 
*— To  bedlam  with  him,  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  Clifford^   a  Bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makes  him  oppofe  himlelf  againft  his  King. 

Clif.  He  is  a  traitor,  let  him  to  the  ^oiver^ 
And  cropt  away  that  faftious  pate  of  his. 

i^.  Mar.  Hsisarrefted,  bnt  will  not  obey, 
Jiis  fons,  he  fays,  fhall  give  their  words  for  him. 

7ork.  Will  you  not,  fons  ? 

JS.  Plan.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  fcrvc, 

R.  Plan.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapon* 
ftall. 

Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here  ? 

Tark,  Look  in  a  glafs,  and  call  thy  image  fo, 
1  am  thy  King,  and  thou  a  falfe- heart  traitor, 
— *  Call  hither  to  the  ftake  my  two  brave  bcar$^ 
That  *i^ith  the  very  ihaking  or  their  chains 
They  may  aftonifli  thefe  fell-lurking  curs. 
pid  Salisbury  and  H^arwick  come  to  me. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Warwick  and  Saliftury. 

Clif.  Arc  thefe  thy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  t« 
dcatli. 
And  manacle  the  bear- ward  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dar'ft  bring  them  to  the  baiting  place. 

R.  Plan.  Oft  have  1  fecn  a  hot  o*er-weening  cuf 
Run  back  and  bite,  becaufe  he  was  withheld. 
Who,  being  fuffcr'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 
Jiath  clapt  his  tail  between  his  legs  and  cry*d ; 

9  Call  inther  to  the  ftaki  tnj  wick  comv.]  York  call  thefis 

t^o  hrwve  bwu  Lords   his   bemn   becaufe    they 

'fi^ — Bid  Sali/Dury  and  War-     had  a  btar  for  their  arms. 

And 
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And  {unh  ^  piece  of  iprvice  will  you  do. 

If  you  oppote  yourfelves  to  match  Lord  ff^arwici. 

Clif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigeftcd  lump. 
As  crooked  fn  thy  manners,  as  thy  fhape. 

Tdrk,  Nay,  we  (hall  hcat^ou  thoroughly' anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed.  Left;  by  your  heat  you  burp  yqur- 
felves. 

K.  Herfry.  WhyJ  Warwick^  hath  thy  knee  forgot  tp 
bow  ?  ' 

Old  Salisbury^  fhame  to  thy  filver  hair. 
Thou  mad  mif-leader  of  thy  brain-fick  fbfi,    ' 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  riif^an^ 
And  fcek  for  forrovv  witb.thy  fpeftacles  ?  ^ 

Oh,  where  is  faith  ?  oh,  where  is  loyalty  ? 
If  it  be  banifli'c}  from  the  frofty  head. 
Where  fhalUt  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth? 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war. 
And  fhame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why,  art  thou  old,  and  Want*ft  experience  I 
Or  wherefore  doft  abufe  it,  if  thou  naft  it  ?  ' 
For  fhame,  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  micklc  age, 

Sal.  My  Lord,  I  have  confider'd  with  myfelf 
The  Title  of  this  moft  rienown^d  Diike  5 
And  in  my  confcience  do  repute  his  Grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  Englfm^^  royal  Seat, 

K.  Henry.  Haft  thpu  not  fworn  allegiance  unto  me? 

SaL  I  have. 

K.  Henry.  Canfl:  thou  difpenfe  with  heaven  for  fuch 
an  oath  ? 

Sal.  It  is  great  fin  to  fwcar  unto  a  fin. 
But  greater  fin  to  keep  a  (inful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  iblemn  vow 
To  do  a  rourdVous  dc^d,  tp  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  fpotlefs  virgin's  ch^ftity. 
To  Veave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  cuftom'd  righty 
And  have  no  othef  reafon  for  his  wrong, 

'        %  Bufi 
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But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  Iblemn  oath  ? 

Qj^  Mar.  A  fubcle  traitor  needs  no  fophiftcr. 

K.  Henry.  Call  Buckingham^  and  bid  him  arm  him- 
felf. 

Tork.  Call  Suciif^bam  and  all  the  friends  thou  haft, 
I  am  reiblv'd  for  death  or  dignity. 

Old  CUf.  The  firft  I  warrant  thee;  if  dreams  prove 
true. 

War,  You  had  beft  go  to  bed  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempeft  of  the  field. 

Old  Clff.  I  am  refolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  ftorm 
Than  any  thou  canft  conjure  up  to  day  : 
And.  that  Til  write  upon  thy  '  Burgonet, 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  Houfe*s  badge. 

War.  Now  by  my  father's  Badge,  oldA^n^iSTsCreft^ 
The  rampant  bear  chained  to  the  rugged  ftaff. 
This  day  Vl\  wear  aloft  my  Burgonet, 
As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedar  Ihews, 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  fpight  of  any  ftorm, 
Ev'n  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Old  Clif.  And  from  thy  Burgonet  Til  rend  thy  bear^ 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Defpight  thi  bear-rward^  that  protefls  the  bear. 

T.  Clif.  And  fo  to  Arms,  victorious  noble  father. 
To  quell  the  rebels  and  their  complices. 

R.  Plan.  Fy,  charity  for  fhame,  fpesdc  not  in  fpight. 
For  you  (hall  fup  with  Jefu  Chrift  to-night. 

T.  CUf.  Foul  ftigmatick,   that's  more  than  thou 
canft  tell. 

iS.  Plan.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  furcly  fup  in  hclL 

lExeunt^  feverallj^ 

J^  Bwrg^int  is  a  hebnti. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      V. 

CkMges  to  a  Field  of  Battle  at  St,  Albans, 

$nter  Warwick. 

fFar,  f^  L  IF  FOR  D  of  Cumberland^  'tis  Warwick 

VJ  calls; 

And  if  thou  doft  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now  when  the  angry  truippet  founds  alarm» 
And  dying  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air, 
0ffordj  1  fay,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me  j  ' 
jprbud  northern  Lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland^ 
Warwick  is  boarfe  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  York. 

llow  now;  my  Lord  ?  what  all  a-foot  ? 

roDfc-  The  deadly -handed  Clifford  flew  my  Steed  i 
Put  match  to  match  I  have  encountered  him. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crqws 
E.v*a  of  the  bonny  beaft  he  lov*d  lb  welL 

Enter  Clifford, 

War.  of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
Tork.  Hold,  Warwick^  fcek  thee  oUt  fome  other 
chacc, 
For  I  myfelf  muft  hunt  this  deer  to  death; 
War,  Then  nobly,  Tork\  'tis  for  a  Crown  thoij 
fight'ft- 
As  I  intend,  Clifford^  to  thttW.  to  day. 
It  grieves  my  foul  to  leave  thee  unaffaiPd*  [E>cit  War^ 
Clif.  What  fceft  thou  in  me^  Xork  f  why  doft  tho4 

paufe  ? 
Tork.  With  thy  brave  Bearing  (hould  I  b^  iji  love. 
But  that  thou  art  fo  faft  mine  enemy. 
CHf.  Nor  (bould  thy  PrQwcft  want  pr^ifc  and  cfteem. 

But 
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But  that  'tis  fliown  ignobly,  and  in  treafon,, 
Tork.  So  let  it  help  me  now  againft  thy  fword* 

As  I  in  Juftice  and  true  Right  txprefs  it. 
Ctif.  My  foul  and  body  on  the  aftion  both  !-^ 
Tork.  *  A  dreadful  lay*    Addrefs  thee  inftantly. 

[Figbf. 
Clif.  Lajincourohniies'^uvres.  [Diis. 

Tork.  Thus  war  hach  given  thcc  peace,  4ox  thouarfi 
ftill; 

l^ace  with  his  fouV,  lueav'n^  if  it  be  thy  will !    [EkU. 

Enter  young  ClifFordi 

*Y.  Clif.  Shittte  add  confufidn  !  all  is  on  the  f out  § 
Fear  frames  diforder  •,  and  diforder  wounds, 
W^eYc  it  fhould  guard.     O  war !.  thou  fon  of  hell. 
Whom  angry  heav'ni  do  make  their  minifter. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  part    * 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance.    Let  no  foldier  fly> 
He,  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  felf-love  ;  for  he,  that  loves  himfclf, 
Hath  not  cflentially,  but  by  circumftance. 
The  name  of  valour.-— O  let  the  vile  world  end, 

[^Seeing  his  dead  father  k 
^  And  the  premifed  flames  of  the  laft  day 
Knit  earth  and  heav'n  together  : 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blaft, 
4*^!icularities  and  petty  found* 
Toceafc!  Waftxhoyiofdained,  O  dear  father, 
^oloie  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  *  to  atchicvc     * 
.  The  filvcr  livery  of  advifed  age  % 
And  in  thy  reverence,  and  thychair-days,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle  ?  Even  at  this  fight  ^ 
T55y  heart  isturn'd  to  ftonc  5  and  while  'tis  mine, 

»  A  dreaelfullay.^  A  dreadful  time.  The  fenfe  is,  let  the  (lanei 

Wag6r;  a  tremendous  (lake.    •  r«(W?ed  for  the  laft  day  be  4€xit 

3   And  the  premifedj?tf«<?i-<-]  4aaw..                    WARJBVSLTOt^. 

.  xFrim/id,  for  feat  before  their  4  To  atdi$fue^ ^loobtkiin* 
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It  Hiall  be  ftony.    Tork  not  our  old  men  ipares : 

No  more  will  1  their  babes  ;  tears  virginal 

Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire^ 

And  Beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims^ 

Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and. flax. 

Henceforth  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity* 

Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  Houfe  o^Torkj 

Into  as  manf  gobbits  will  I  cut  it» 

As  wild  Medea  young  Abfyrtus  did. 

In  cruelty  will  1  fcek  out  my  fame. 

Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  CUfford^%  Houfe ; 

As  did  Mneas  old  Jncbifes  bcar^ 

So  I  bear  thee  upon  my  manly  (houldcrs  j 

But  then  ^neas  bare  a  living  load,  * 

Nothing  fo  heavy  ^s  thefe  woes  of  mine. 

[Exit  bearing  off  bis  Falher. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagcnct  and  Somcrfet,  tofigbt. 

R.  Plan.  *  So,  lie  thou  there,    [Somerfet  is  kiUed. 
For  underneath  an  ale-houfe*  paltry  Sign, 
The  Caftlc  in  St.  JlbanSj  Somerfet 
Hath  made  the  Wizard  ^  famous  in  his  death. 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper  -,  heart,  be  wrathful  ftill : 
Priefts  pray  for  enemies,  but  Princes  kill. 

[Exit  Richard  Plantagenet. 


s  So;  iie'ihouthere. 

For    underneath  an   tde-houfi* 
paitrjfSign, 

Sbe  CafiU  iu  £/.  Albans,  So- 
merfet 

Hatb  mad  the  JViscard famous, 1 
The  particle  for  in  the  fecond 
line  feenns  to  be  ofed  without 
any  vtry  appareat  inference.  We 
night  ready 

Fall*n   underneath  an  aU^houfe* 
faltryfign^  &c. 
Yet  the  alteration  is  not  necef* 
fary,  for  the  old  reading  is  fenfe, 
thoDgh  obfcttre* 


«  fantom  in  Us  deoA.^  The 
death  of  Somtrjet  here  accom*^ 
plilhes  that  equirocal  Prediction 
given  by  Jordan^  the  Witch, 
concerning  this  Dnke;  which 
we  met  with  at  the  CloTe  of  tha 
fix^jaoi  thisPhiyl 
lnbimflfmC9i«[e!k\ 
Safer  Jhaa  hi  he  upon  thefandf 

Piains, 
Than  wherf  Caftles  mounted, 
Jfand. 
i\  e.  the  Rcprefcntationof  aO|/i 
(U,  mounted  for  a  Sign. 

Theobald* 

SCENE 
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SCENE.    VI. 

Ftgbt.     ExcurfioHs.  ]  Enter  King  "Henry,  ^een  Mar* 
garct,  and  others. \  . 

Q.  Mat.  Away,  my  Lord,  you  arc  flow  \  for  (hamc, 

away. 
K.  Henry.  Can  we  out  run  the  heavens  ?  GoodJlibr- 

g'ret,  ftay. 
Q^  Mar.  What  arc  you  made  of?  you'll  not  fight, 
nor  fly. 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wifdom  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  way,  and  to  fecurc  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarm  afar  off. 
If  you  be  ta'cn,  we  then  (hall  fee  the  bottom         1 
Ot  all  our  fortunes ;  but  if  we  haply  fcape. 
As  well  wc  may,  if  not  through  your  negleft, 
We  (hall  to  London  get  where  you  are  lov'd^ 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made. 
May  readily  be  ftopt. 

Enter  Clifford. 

Clif.  But  that  my  heart*s  on  future  mifchief  fet, 
I  would  ijpeak  blafphem^y,  ere  bid  you  fly. 
But  fly  you  muft;  incurable  difcomfit 
Reigna  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  prefent  parts. 
Away,  for  your  relief  5  and  we  will  live 
To  fee  their  day,  and  thenf  our  fortune  give. 
Away,  my  Lord,  away  I  [Exeunt. 

Jlarm.   Retreat.    Enter  York,  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Warwick,  and  Soldiers^  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

Tork.  Of  Salijburfj  who  can  report  of  him  ? 
That  Winter  lion,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Vol.  V.  I  Agsd 
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Aged  Gontufions  and  all  ^  bru(h  of  time  ; 
And»  like  a  *  Galkmt  in  the  brow  of  yputh^ 
Repairs  him  with  occafion.    This  happy  day- 
is  not  itfelfy  nor  have  we  won  one  fooc^ 
ff  Sali/bury  b6  loft. 

R.  Plan.  My  nbble  ftther^ 
Three  times^^to  daf  I  Kolp  hiim  to  hk  horfe^  . 
♦  Three  times  beftrid  hiih  ;  thrice  I  led  him  efft. 
Bcrfuadcd  him  from  any  further  aft : 
But  ftiU,  where  danger  was,  ftill  there  I  met  him:?^ 
And,  like  rich  Hangings  in  a  homely  hovrfe^ 
So  was  his  Will  in  his  old  feeble  boay. 
But  noble  as  he  is^  look,  whe^re  he  comes* 

J£«r^  Saliibu^- 
Sal.  Kow,  By  my  fwordy*  well  haA  thou  fought  tc^ 


By  th'  Mafs,  fo  did  we  z^h    I  thank  you,'  ^cbarJy.^ 

God  knOwSr  how  loftg  it  i»-I  have  to  live, 

And  it  hath  plea&'d  Kin)^  that  three  ttmes.  to  <iaty 

You  have  defended  me  trom  imminent  death. 

— Well,  Lords,  we  have  not  got  That  which  we  hive : 

*Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  lime  fled. 

Being  oppolites  of  fuch  repairing  nature. 

Tcrk^  Iknowy  our  fefety  is  to  follow  theni.|,.  - 
^or,  as  1  hear,  the  King  is  ffed  to  Eondon^ 
To  call  a  prcfcnt  Court  of  tariiament. 
Let  us  purfqe  him,  ere  the  Writs  go  forth. 
What  fays  Lord  Warwick^  ifiall  wc  after  them  t 

War.  After  them  I.  nay,,  bcfdre  them^  If  we  canw 

t  Brufi^oftim-l  KeaAhrutfi  broflbm,  thcfpring. 
of  time.                WARiuftTON.         •    Three    times   befirid  him.J^ 

*  GuUtBt  ihM  hrovj^9fyouth\]  That  is^  thra?  ihtreB.I  faw  hitt^ 

"tht  br^  ofy^utbitZA  txfxtU  falleA,  and,   ilridbg  ov6r  him, 

fion  not  very  eafily  cxpfaincd.  defended  him  till  he  recovered. 
I  read  tke  Wow  of  youth.    The 

Now 
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Kow  by  my  hand.  Lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day9 

St.  yStan^s  battle  won  by  famous  TTork^ 

Shall  be  eterniz'd  in  all  age  td  come. 

iSound  drum  and  trumpets  and  to  London  all. 

And  more  fuch  days  as  thefe  to  us  befall !       ^Exeunt^ 

Of  this  play,  and  the  next,  a  very  imperfeft  copy  wai  piib^ 
tiflied 

I.  Bj  W.  W.  for  Tbmas  MiUh^m.    Qotrto.  1600. 
tl.  For  7.  P.  withoac  date.    I  have  thell. 
IH.  Fblio  16239  which  is  undoabtcdl/  the  genuine  cop/  of 
9jX  the  three  paru» 


I  *  THE 
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With  the  DEATH  of  the 

DUKE    of    rORK. 
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Dramatis    Perfbnse^ 

KING  Henry  VI. 

Edward,  Son  to.  the  Kin^^  and  Prince  ^  Walca, 

Duke  of  Somcrfet, 

Earl  of  Northumberland, 

Earl  of  Wcftmprland, 

Lord  Clifford, 

JB^r/fl/ Richmond,  aToiffb^  afffrward^  K.H^nryYU, 

Richard,  Diike  of  Yoxkl 

Edward,  eldeft  Son  to  the  Di^ke  of  York>  afierwardi 

JGp^  Edward  IV.  ^ 

George,  Duke  ^/Clarence,  fecond  Son  to  tbeB.  of  York: 
Richard,  Z)«fe  ^/ Gloceftcr,  third  Son  to  the  Duke  of 

York,  afterwards  King  ^.i^Jiard  III, 
Edmund,  E,  ofKnthnd^youngeJiSpnto  tbf  p*  ?/York, 
Duke  of  Horfolk^ 
J^rqti^  ^/MoAiaflMe. 


1 


gaacl  ^  Warwick, 
Earl  of  Salisbury,       > 
Earl  of  Pembroke,     j 


of  the  Dukf  of  York'j  Party\ 


Lard  Hafting§^ 

Isord  Stafford,  J 

Sir  William  Stanley,  afterwards  Earl  of  Derby, 

Lord  Rivers,  Brother  to  the  Lady  Gray. 

Sir  John  Montgomery,  Liet^tenant  of  the  Tower, 

Mayor  <?^ Coventry. 

Mayor  and  Aldermen  of  York.    Soniervillfr. 

Humphry  and  Sinklo,  two  Huntfmen. 

Lewis  X/»^  (?/ France.     Bourbon,  Admiral  of  Frzncc^ 

^een  Margaret.     Bona,  Sifter  to  the  French  King. 

(ady  Gray,    IVidow  of  Sir  Johq  Gray,   afterward^ 

^een  to  Edward  IV. 
Soldiers  and  other  Attendants  on  K.  Henry  and  K.  Edward, 

fl  Part  of  the  Third  ASly  //j^  So  ene  is  hid  in  France  | 
dumg  all  the  reft  of  the  Play^  in  England. 
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ACT    I.        SCENE    I- 


LONDON. 

M^rm.    Enter  Dnht)fYoTk^  Edward,  Richw4 
Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick,  ^mdSgUkts^ 

Warwick. 

I  Wonder,  liow  tlie  Xing  efcapM  oor  hands  1  ^ 
Xcrk.    White  IPC  putfuM  the  hwrfemcai  of  tiit 
north. 
He  ilily  ftole  away  and  icfc  ius  men  \ 


The  thtrJfant.^  Firftpria- 
«d  ander  the  fticlc  of /^^  /r*«f  /r^- 
j^^^  ^Richard  l>«4tf  e/^York, 
untl  the  gQod  King  Meary  ibefixth^ 
or  the  feicoHi  part  of  the  Omten* 
4ion  het-iveen  Vori^  atufhfP^^ft 

1590.  ?0.P8» 

^^  The  Third  Part  (fK^Uttiry 
VL]  The  aftioft  >f  this  PJay 
l(vvhich  was  at  firft  piinted  ifnder 
tbw  Tide.  Th^  true  Tragedy  of 
Righard  Duh  rf  York,  ^  /|^ 
good  K.  Henry  Vlth  :  «r,  /]&/  5^^- 
xffW  P^ir/  of  the  ContentUn  of 
York  and  Lancafter)  op^9  j»{l 
after  tlu^ifir.!  battle  at  St,  wtf>^/, 

l4 


whevetn  rh^  York  Padion  <arr!ei 
the  day  ;  pn4  clofes  with  the 
Murder  of  ^.  H^ry  VL  and  (he 
Birth  of  Prince  Edtvard,  after** 
wards  King  Ed-JMrdV.  So  thaft 
thi^  niftoffy  X^tii  in  the  SpacQ  of 
ftrll  (axteen  Year?,  Theobald. 
'  /  ivonder  hovJ  the  King — \ 
Thi^  ^y  is  only  divided  from 
^e  former  fov  the  conveaieoce  of 
exhibition  ;  for  the  ierles  of  ac«> 
|io^  U  c^otmocd  without  inter- 
ruption, nor  are  any  two  fccncs 
of  at^  p^y  more  dofely  oonnec- 
ted  than  the  fifft  fcene  of  fhift 
play  with  the  laft  of  the  former. 

wh«rcat 
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Whereat  the  great  Lord  of  Northumberland^ 
Whofe  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  army  %  and  himfelf. 
Lord  C///fcr J,  and  Lord  Stafford^  alla-brcaft, 
Charg*dQur  main' battles  front  5  and^  breaking  in. 
Were  by  the  (words  of  commoi?  foldiers.  flain. ' 

Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  Duke  of  Buckingham^ 
Is  either  flain  or  wounded  dang*roufly. 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow  :  -^ 

That  .this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

Moni.  And,  .brother,  here's  the  Earl  of  Wtltjbirt'% 
**  blood ;  .      ,  -.    %^      . 

Whom  I  enQOuriter*(I,*'  as  the  battles  join*d.  ^ 

Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I 
did.-    ^  ^     . 
\Thr&wing  d&wn  the  Duie  of  Somerfefj  Head. 

Tork.  Richard  hath  beft  deferred  of  all  my  Sons :  ^ 
Is  his  Grace  dead,  my  Lord  of  Smerfet  ? 

Norf.  Such.  H9pf  have  all  the  Line  of  John  of 
Count!    ^V-;'     ■■■;••■;■. 

Rich.  Thus  d o T  hope  to  (hakfc  King  //<f«rjr*s  head, 

War.  And  lb  do  I.    Viftorious  Prince  oiTork^ 
Before  I  fee  cheefeati^d  ip  tha(  llbrone^ 
Which  now  the  Houfeof  Lancafter  lifurps, 
I  vow  by  heav'n,  (jbde  eyes  ih^l  never  clofe* 
This  is  the  Palace  of  that  fearful  King, 
And  this  the  fc^  $eat  \  po0efs  it,  fork  j 
For  this  is  thine,  \  wd  not  King^<wry'3  heirs* 

Jir*. : Aflift  n>e'jthep,.  isiittijf'qrwick^  and  I  ^HI; 
For  hither  we  hayiQ  brokjeo  in  by  force,   ... 

Norf.  WeUl  alH^ffiift:you  j  hc^  that  Hiejs,  ^all  die. 

Tork.  TbaqkSi  /gentle  jiVi;/fl/i;,ftay  by  m^^  my 

•    Lords,  -  >,..:  ,:;.,    .,..,.  .  :.,  '  .^  ]-     y. 

And,  foldiers,  ftay  and  lodge  by  me  this  j^ight 


jffcr  hirti  no 


JVar.  And  when  the  kiiig  conies,  of 
violence;, .:  .•  ....  .■,,.,..  >.  I 

Tjnlefs  he  feck  to  thruft  you  out  by  forces    i 
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JTcrl.  The  Queen  this  day  here  holds  her  ParliamcAt, 
But  Utile  thinks  we  (hall  be  of  her  Council  i 
By  words  or  blows  here  let  us  win  our  Right. 

Rich,  Arm'd  as  we  are»  let's  ftay  within  this  hoofe. 

War.  The  blood/  Parliament  Ihall  this  be  €all*d» 
Unlcfs  Plantagenetj  Duke  of  Tark^  be  King  ; 
And  baOiful  Henry  depos'd  ;  whofe  cowardife 
Hath  made  us  By- words  to  our  enemies. 

Tark.  Then  leave  me  not  ;  my  Lords^  be  relblutei 
I  mean  to  take  poflefiion  of  my  Right. 

IVar.  Neither  the  King»  nor  he  that  loves  him  beft. 
The  proudeft  he  that  holds  up  Latuafter^ 
Dares  ftir  a  wing*  if  H^arwkk  (hake  his  be^s.  ^ 
I'll  plant  Plantagenet\  root  him  up,  who  dare  : 
Refolve  thee,  Richard  \  claim  the  Et^lijb  Crown. 
.    f  Warwick  leads  York  to  the  throne^  who  feats  him. 

S  C   E  N  E      IL 

Enter  Kinr  Henry,  Clifford,  Northumberland,  Weft- 
.  morland,  Exeter,  and  others^  at  the  further  end  of 
tbeftage. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lords,  look  where  the  fturdy  Rebel 
fits, 
Ev'n  in  the  chair  of  State ;  belike^  he  means 
Back'd  by  the  Power  of  U^arwick^  that  falfe  Peer* 
T*  afpire  unto  the  Crown,  and  reign  as  King. 
Eafl  of  Northumberland^  he  flew  thy  father  ; 
And  thine,  Lord  Clifford  ^  and  you  vow'd  revenge 
On  him,  his  fons,  his  favVites,  and  his  friends. 

North.  If  I  be  not,  heav'ns  be  reveng'd  on  me ! 

CSf.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in  fteeU 

mjt.  What,  iball  we  fuffcr  this  f  let*s  pluck  him 
down ; 
My  heart  for  anger  bums,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

4  •»».  i/  Warwick  jShah  its    times  little  bellt  bong  upon  them 
^i///.]    The  alliiiioB  i§  to    perhaps  to  /are  the  binis  ;  that 
WCOiuy.  The  hawks  had  ibme*    is,  to  fright  them  from  riiing. 

Kt  Henrjm  > 
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,iC  Hmty.  Be  patidnt,  gendffEari  of  We/imorhmJ^ 
Clif.  Patience  is  for  pokroons,  and  fuch  is  he  : 
Jle  durft  not  fit  theie,  had  your  father  liv*d. 
Ubf  griaeious  Lord,  here  in  the  Parliament 
JLct  *us  afiail  the  Family  oiXorh 

N^rtb.  ;WeU  haft  thou  fpokea,  Coufin,  be  It  fo. 
^.  Hemy.  Ah  I  know  you  not^  the  City  favours 
them, 
And  they  have  troops  of  foldiers  at  their  beck  ? 

Exe.  But  when  the  Duke  is  flain  they*ll  quickly  fly. 
<  K.  H^nry.  Far  be  the  thought  oi  this  from  Henrf% 

heart. 
To  make  ^,  fhambles  .«f  the  ParJiameat-houfe. 
Cou^m  oi  Exeter y  frowns,  words  ^nd  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  m»  ans  to  ufe. 

[fhey  advance  ia  the  D^kii 
Thou  faftious  Duke  of  Torkj  dclcend  my  Throne  5 
And  kneel  for  guaa<e  and  mercy  at  my  feet, 
I  ^m  thy  Sovereign. 

Tork.  ThouVt  jdeceiv'd,  Pm  thine^ 

Exe.  For  fhame  come  down  :  he  made  thee  Dukq 

of  r^r^. 
Xovi*  'Twa§  my  inheritance,  as  the  Kingdom  is^ 
*  Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

IVnr.  E}c,€(er^  thou  art  a  traitor  fo  the  crown. 
In  following  this  ufurping  Hjnry. 
Clif:  Whom  fhoujcl  he  follow,  but  his  natural  King? 
War.  True,  Clifford)  and  that's  Richari  Duke  of 

Tork. 
K.  Henry.  And  ft*Il  I  ftan4  apd  thou  fit  in  my 

Throne  ? 
Tork,  It  mud  and  Iball  be  fp, — Content  thyfelf, 
■  fVar.  Be  Duke  of  La^cajier^  let  him  be  King. 

fFeJi.  He  is  both  King,  and  Duke  off  Lancajieri     • 
And  that  th?  Lord  of  PFejimorland  fhall  mainitam. 

fFar.  And  Warwick  fhall  difprove  it.     You  forget* 
Th'^t  vve  are  thofe  which  ^has*d  yoii  from  the  field, 
4n^  Itew  yoqr  fathers^  w<^  witb  CqIqws  fpre^i    - 
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North.  No,  fTarwicj^t  I  remember  it  to  my  grief, 
^nd,  by  his  foul,  thou  and  thy  Hpufe  (hall  rue  iu 

IVefi.  Pf^agnefy  qi  thee  find  (hefe  thy  fons. 
Thy  kinfmen  and  thy  friends,  TU  baye  more  lives, 
Xhan  drops  qf  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

Ciif.  UFgc  it  no  more  %  left  that,  infte^d  pf  words^ 
I  fend  thee,  fVarwuk^  fuch  a  meflenger 
A^  fiiall  reiwige  his  death  before  I  ftir, 

VTar^  Boor  Clifford  I  how  1  feorn  his  worthlefs  threats, 

Tork.  Will  you,  we  (hew  our  Title  to  the  Crown? 
}i  not,  qur  fwQrds  (hall  plead  it  in  the  ()eld. 

JH.  Hemy.  Wh^F  Tide  l>ail  thou,  traitor,  ^  tb9 
crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  Dukeof2>r*; 
Thy  grandfiither  Ii,oger  Mortimer^  £4rl  of  Marih^ 
#  I  am  the  fon  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  bauphin  and  the  Fnncb  to  (loop, 
^nd  fei^-d  upon  (heir  tpwn$  and  provinces. 

ff^.  Talk  not  of  JFrapcij  fith  tt)0U  haft  loft  it  all* 

K.  Henty.  The  Lx>rd  Protedtpr  loft  it,  and  not  I ; 
\Vken  (  was  crQwri'id  I  w^s  but  nine  months  old. 

Jiicb.  You  are  pld  enough  nqw,  and  y^t,  ipethinks, 
ypu  Ipfe.— — 
father,  tear  the  Crown  from  thp  Ufurper*s  head. 

Edf&.  Sweet  father,  dp  fo;  fet  it  on  your  he^id. 

A^n^.  Qoofi  brother,  as  thou  lov'ft  and  honour'ftarms, 
l^et^s  fight  it  out,  and  not  ftan^  cavilling  thus. 

Ri^.  Sounddrums  and  trumpets,  and  the  Kin^  will  fiy. 

Tork.  Sons,  peace. 

K.  Henty.  P^ace  thqu,  and  give  King  Henry  Ic^ve 
to  I'peak. 

fF^ir.  PlantagifiePfhM  fpe?kfiv{ii  hear  him.  Lords, 
And  be  you  filcnt  and  attentive  too, 
for  he  that  interrupts  him  (hall  noc  live. 

*  f  iui^  th^fij^  y^  Henry  tbt    port  of  his  fon.     T^e  name  of 
Jfi/tL]     The  military  merit     Hanry  the  fifth  dlfpcifcd  the  foU 
gf  U^  th9  £fch  is  th(  fole  Tap-    {p^'crs  q\  Cade, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


m      THE  THIRD  PART  OF 

K.  Henry.  Thiftk'ft  thou  that  I  will  leave  my  kingly 
i  throne. 

Wherein  my  grandfirc  and  my  fathor  iat  ? 
No,  firft  fhall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm. 
Ay,  and  their  Colours  often  born  in  Frawe^ 
And  now  in  England  to  our  heai:t's  great  forrow. 
Shall  be  my  winding  fheet.— -Why  faint  you, ., Lords  ;* 
My  Title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 

fFar.  But  prove  it,  Henry ^  and  thou  (halt  be  King. 

K-  Henry.  Henry  tl^e  Fourth  by  conqueft  got  the 
crown. 

Tork.  'Twas  by  Rebellion  againfl:  his  King. 
"  K.  Henry.  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  my  Tide's  weak : 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  King  adopt  an  heir  ? 

Terk.  What  then? 

K*  Henry.  And  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  King: 
For  Richard^  in  the  view  of  many  Lords, 
Refign'd  the  Grown  to  Henry  the  fourth  ;  , 

Whore  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

Tcrk.  He  rofe  agaiinft^im,  being  his  Sovereign, 
And  made  him  to  refign  his  Crown  perforce. 

ff^ar.  Suppofe,  my  liOrds,  he  xlid  it  unconftrain^d, 
•  Think  you,  'twere  prejudical  to  his  Crown  ? 

Exe.  No,  for  he  could  not  fo  refign  his  Crown» 
But  that  the  next  heir  fhould  fucceec)  and  reign. 

K.  Henry.  Artthouagainftus,  DukeofExeier  ? 

Exe.  His  is  the  Right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

Tork.  Why  whifper  you,  my  Lords,  and  anfwernot? 

Exe.  My  confcience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  King. 

K.  Henry.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  tarn  tohtm* 

North.  Plantagenefy  for  all  the  Claim  thou  lay'ft. 
Think  not,  that  Henn  (hall  be  fo  depos'd. 

IVar.  Depos'd  he  mall  be,  in  delpightof  thee. 

*  Think  ywt  ''twirt  prtjtuHdgl  rrftdtf\  but  I  rather  think  that 

u  his  Crtnvu  /]  The  phrafe  the tranfcriber^s eyccaught rrvciw 

fftjudicial  t9  hit  Cronun^  If  it  bc  from  the  line  below»  and  that 

right,  moil  mean,  detrimental  to  we  (hontd  read  frpMcia/  /#  hit 

the  itneral  rights  of  hereditary  fon,  t9  hit  next  ACir* 

North. 
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N^th.  Thou  art  deceived)  'usnocthyfouthern  Powei^ 
CXEffix^  Norfolk^  Suffolk^  not  of  Kent ^ 
Which  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  proud. 
Can  fet  the  Duke  up  in  defjMght  of  me. 

Clif.  King  Hcnry^  be  thy  Title  right  or  wrong. 
Lord  CUfford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence  ; 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  fwailow  me  alive, 
[Where  I  mall  kneel  to  htm,  that  flew  my  father ! 

K.  Henry.  Oh  CSjfiord^  bow  thy  words  revive  my 
heart! 

Teri.  Henry  of  Laneaftetj  refign  thy  Crown : 
"What  mutter  ^ou,  or  whatconfpire  you.  Lords  ? 

H^ar.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  Duke  oiTork^ 
Of  I  will  fill  this  Houfe  with  armed  men  ; 
And,  o*er  the  Chair  of  State,  where  now  he  fits. 
Write  up  his  title  with  ufurpingbkxxl. 
\Heftamps  with  btsfapij  amtbefoUiersfiew  tbemfehes. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lord  of  ^arwKifc,  here  me  but  one 
word. 
Let  me  but  reign  in  Quiet  while  I  live. 

Tork.  Confirm  the  Qown  to  nie  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  thou  (halt  reign  in  quiet  wjiile  thou  liv'ft. 

K.  Henry.  I  am  concents :  Ritbard  PUmtagenet^ 
Enjoy  the  Kingdom  ^er  my  deceafe. 

CUf.  What  w9ong  is  this  unto  the  Princp  your  Ion  ? 

fV'dr.  What  Rood  is  this  to  England  and  himfelf  ? 

fTeft.  Bak^  Karful  and  defpairing /ij^m^r  / 

C&/.  How  haft  thou  injured  both  thyfelf  and  us ! 

Weji.  I  cannot  ftay  to  hear  t^efe  articles. 

North,  hforh 

CUf.  Coiifie|i  Cbttfin,  let  ustell  the  QLue^n  thefe news. 

fTeJl,  Farewel,^  fkintr hearted,  and  degen*me1^iiig^ 
In  whoie  eo1d^l6od  no^^tk;  pf^onoi^r,  'M!^?« 

North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tork  ; 
And  die  in  bkhds  for  this  unmanly  dpod  t  -^     •  k 

C/jf.  Jh  dreadful  war  may'ft  tlK)u  be  overcome. 
Or  Jive  in  peace  abandoned  arid  defpis'd !  — 

lExcunt  Nor.  Clif.  Weftm. 

a  SCENE 
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Jp^ar.  Turn  tKis  way,  Henry^  and  rcgar^  ihcm  n6<. 

JBx^*  *Th€y  fcek  revenge^  and  tlicrefbre  wittnot  y  iefd* 

T^.  Henry.  Ah,  Exeter  I  ^        /,    ,  , 

/iTtfr.  ^hy  fhouia  y^u^fi^ti,  fliy  i-ord^.^ 

K.  Henry.  Uotfar  mykli^hprdf^ 
Whom  I  unnatyraily  ftiali  disherit.- 
feut  be  it  as  it  may,  I  here  ctitait 
The  Crown  to, thee,  and  to  thine  heirt  for  ^vtr^ 
Conditionally,  that  here  cliou  take  an  datb 
To  ccafe  this  Civil  Warj  and  wlnlft  i  Uv^i: 
To  honour  me  as  thy  King  and  Sovereign^  , 

Neither  by  treafon  nor  hoftilitjf.        \»  ,...  •       .     ,. 
To  lee  to  put  me  down^.andi  feign  thyfelf. 

^ork.  Thi$  oath  I  willingly  take^  and  will  perforiri; 

fPar.^  Lopg  live  King  fienry  j  Planiugmf^  embrace! 
him.  ^      \    ^ 

K.  Henry.  .And  IqngUve  thousand  tbefe  thy  forward 
fons! :  e . 

Torh  Now  T$rk  and  Lancf^er  ar^^fpnciVd. 

Exe.  Accurft  be  bei  that  (eeks  to  iqakj^  thorn  ^es! 

£5«w/j    Heretiiy^wned(y^ 

^    Tork,  Farefwjl,  my  graciptis  Lord|  ril tqiny Gaftle^ 

War.  And  V\\  keep  l^ndsM  with  my;f0^.iers» 

Nor/.  And  rto  Ncrfolkyiith^  piy  fdliowers. 

JWb»/.  And  I  unto  thcrfeasi  from  whence  I  came« 
[^Exeunt  Vork,  Warwick,  Norfolk  a»i/  Moxit«gue; 

K.  Henry.  And  I  with  grief  and  forrow  to  tfee  Court, 

Bnttr  the  ^eih  and  Hk  FHnce  of.  Waldsl 

'     Exi\  mv6  cbWcj  thci  Q^e^H,  whoftf  Ibbks  betray 

•  hCj-  ahg^r. 
rilftcaU^^ay. 

K;  iii^.  9di  JSitW^i  Mil  I.  [Cb/;S^- 

•  fifty  /tek  rhbehgi:"]    They    qoered,  and  feelrtebe revenged. 
go  a^vay  nbt  becaufc  they  doubt    They  are  not  inifacnced  by  prin- 
the  juihce  of  tbis  determination/    ciplej  bat  pai&on. 
birf  bi^^dfi  they  have  been  con- 

Sueen. 
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^ien.  Nay,  go  not  from  nie;  I  will  follow  thee— ^ 
K,  Henry.  Be  patient,  gcnilc.Qycen,  arid  1  wiirijUy* 
^ien.  Who  can  be  patie»t  iivlUch  extremes  t 

Ah,  wretchetl  man  !  would  I  had  dy'd  a  maid>. 

And  never  fcen  thee,-  rievor  borne  thee  ftfn,.  ^ 

Seeing  thou  haft  proved  lb- unnatiiral  a  father.    . 

Hath  he  dcfervM  to  lofo  his  bijth  right  thus  T 

Hadft  thou  but  lovM  him  hatf  i<y  well  as  I^ .   . 

Or  felt  that  pain- which  I  did  for  him  once. 

Or  noflriflit  him,  as  I  did  witli  oiy  blood ; 

Thou  wouldn  have  left  thy  deareft  htart-blood  ^lere, 

Rather  than  made  that  lavage  Duke  thine  hi^ir^ 

And  difirthcritcd  thine  only  fbn.  ^ 

Prince-  Father,  you  caiiaot  difiaheris  me  :. 

fir  yoit  be  King,  why  ikould'  not  I  fucceed  ^ 
K.  Henry. .  Pardon  mo,  Mar^ret  i  pardon  me,  fWecC 

•  fon ; 

The  fearl  oxWafwick  and  the  EJiake  enforced  me. 
,  ^een\  Enforced  thee  ?  art  thou  King,  and  wik  be 
forc'd>  *       " 

f  (hame  to  hear  thee  fpea"^..     Ah,  tim'rous  WNjtcIvt 
^hou  haA  undone  thyfelf,  thy  fon  and  me ; 
And  given  unta  the  Hoqfe  qfT^rk  fuch  headf 
As  thou  iUalc  i;cignbut  by  their  fufferance.    . 
To  enteil  hfm  and^s  heks  unto  the  Crown^ 
♦  What  is  it  but  to  make,  thy  Sc^lchw^ 
And  creep  irito  ft  far  before  thy  time  ? 
fTarwick  is  CKancettor,  and  the  Lord  oiCaUMi^ 
Stern  Faukmhidgt  commd^nAh^  the  narrow  Seas, 
The  Duke  is  made  Proteftor  o{  the  Realm ; 
And  yet  Ihalt  thou  be  fafe  ?— ftich  iafety  finda* 
tht  tretobling.lamb,  invironed  with  wolves. 
Had  I  been  there,  whieh  am  a  filly  wonKui, 
The  foldicn  0iould  have  tofs'd  me  on  their  pikes^. 
Before  1  Wobld  have  granted  te  ihat  9idt. 

*  lP%af  ii  it  Buf  fo  make  thy    lortg  received  among  policicians> 
Sefukhre.}  The  Qatftil'sre.     that  the  lofs  of  a  King's  power 

proach  U  founded  on  a  poiition    is  foon  followed  by  lofs  of  life. 

3  Bus 
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But  thou  prcfcn^St  thy  life  before  thine  honour : 

And,  leeing  thou  doft,  I  here  divorce  myfelf     - ' 

Both  from  th j  table,  Hepiry^  and  thy  bed  i 

Until  that  Aft  of  Parliament  be  repealed. 

Whereby  my  fen  is  difihherited. 

The  northern  Lords,  that  have  forfworn  thy  Colours^ 

Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  fee  them  fpread  ; 

And  fpread  they  (hall  be,  to  thy  foul  difgrace. 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  houfe  of  Tori. 

Thus  I  do  leave  thee  ;  come.  Son,  let's  away  5* 

Our  army's  ready  ;  come,  we'll  after  ihem. 

K.  Henry.  Stay,  gendeikC^fj^r^/,  and  hear  me  fpeak« 

^een^  Thou  haft  fpoke  too  much  already  %  get  thee 
gone.  ,  . 

K.  Henry.  Gentle  fon  Edward^  thou  wilt  ftay  with 
me  ? 

§ueen.  Ay,  to  be  murder'd  bjr  his  enemies.-^ 

Prince.  When  1  return  with  viftory  from  the  field,, 
rU  fee  your  Grace ;  till  then  TU  follow  hen 

^een.  Come,  fon,  away ;  we  may  not  linger  thus. 

[Exeunt  ^een  and  Prince. 

K.  Henry.  Poor  Queen,  how  love  to  me  and  to  her  Ion 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage  I 
Reveng'd  may  fhe  be  on  that  hateful  Duke, 
Whofe  haughty  fpirit,  winged  with  deiire,  * 
Will  coaft  my  crown  ;  and,  like  an  empty  eagle. 
Tire  on  the  flcfli  6f  me  and  of  my  fon ! 
—The  lofs  of  *  thofe  three  Lords  torments  my  heart ; 
ril  write  unto  them,  and  intreat  them  ftir ; 
—Come,  Coufin,  you  Ihall  be  the  meflenger. 

Exe.  And,  as  I  hope,  fhall  reconcile  them  alL 

[Exeunt. 

s  Wholihmtghiy  fpirit^  wngej       To  tin  is  to  fafien^  to  fie  tie 

<mtl  dtfire,  talons,  from  the  Fnmb  Her. 

Will  COST  mf  crown ;  and,  lih        *  ^hofi  thru  Urdi\  That  it 

an  empty  eagU^  of  Nortbumbirland,  WtfimnrUmi^ 

7iri  on  theJUJh  ]  Read  and  Clifford^  who  had  left  hia 

COAST,  i.  e.  hover  over  it.  in  difguft. 


Warburtok. 


SCENE 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KINO    MfeNR  Y    rU  it^ 

Changes  to  SinM-CaJilS,  »^<zr  Wakefidd,  /«  Yorkfhir*. 

Efiter  iRichard;  EiJward,  ^»/ Montague* 

i2/Vi&.|3R6THER,  thougjh  I  bft  ycHingcft^  give  n« 

Edw.  No,  1  can  better  plav  the  orator. 
Monf.  But  I  have  reafons  iiroqg  and  forcU)Ie« 


k.  Why  Itow  now  fons  and  brother,  at  i  ftrifo  ? 
U  your  (jwarrel  ?  how  began  if  firft  ? 
eft.  «o  quarrel^  bup  a  Iwoet  contention*  ^ 


Tork. 
What 

3V*.  Aboiit  what  ? 

jR/VZ>.  Abqut  that  which  concerns  your  Grace  and  uti 
The  Crown  of  Etigtandi  wtKcr  ^  which  is  yours. 

21^4.  Miaoi  boy  ?  not  *till  Kipg  Henry  be  dead.   . 

jR/VA^Yoti'r 'Right  depends  not  on  his  life  Or  deatt^ 

Edw. ,  N©w  you  are  heir,  therefore  cnpy  it  now : 
By  gi ving  th^  Houfe  of  Lancafier  leave  to  breacbe» 
ik  wiH  ^ut'^ruif  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

Totk.  I  toofe  an  oath  that  he  ihould  quietly  reign^ 

Ed'dO.  But  for  a  ICingdom  any  oath  may  be  brol«n,: 
r4  break  a  chouiand  oaths  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich.  No,  God  forbid^  your  Grace  (hodd  be  for-; 
iw6rn. 

Torh  I  Ihall  be  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

BUh*  ril  prove  tbe  cpntrary,  jf  youMl  hear  me  fpcak^ 

Tork.  Thou  can'ft  not,  fon  %  it  is  impoffiWe. 

♦  No  parrel,  hut  a  flig1itG?a-  — — *  fw^t  Contention,  i.  C;  the 
iinfim,'\  Thw  the  Players,  Argument  of  their  Difpute  wai 
lii^,  b  their  editiofi;  #ho  did  trpofi  a  grateftf!  Topick ;  the 
not  otidei^and,  I  yt^^^mt^  the  Qocftioii  of  their  father's  iih- 
force  of  the  epithet  in  the  old  .  mediitc  Right  to  ch^  Ctctwn. 
%ar/e7.  which  I  havercftor'di  Thbobald. 

VOL.V,  K  -Ricb 
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Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  ^  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magiftrate; 
That  hath  authority  oVr  hirii  that  fwears. 
Henry  h^id  none;  but  did  ufurp  the  place.  ^ 

Then,  feeing  'twas  he  that  liistde  you  to  depofc^ 
Your  oath,  my  Lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous ; 
Therefore,  to  arms.     And,  father,  do  but  think 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown  5 
Within  whofe  circuit  is  £/^«»i. 
And  ail  that  Poets  feign  of  blifs  and  joy. 
Why  dp  we* linger  thus  ?  I  cannot  reft, 
Until-the  white  Rofe  that  I  wear  be  dy*d 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  o(  Henry^s  heart. 

Tork.  Richard^  enough.    I  will  be  King,  or  die* 
Brother,  thou  (halt  to  London  prefently^ 
And  whet  on  fVarwick  to  this  enterpriztf. 
Thou,  Richard^  (halt  to  th*  Duke  oi  Norfolk  go. 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 
You,  Edward^  (hall  unto  my  Lord  Cohham^ . 
^'With  whom  the  Kentijhmen  will  willingly  rife. 
In  them  I  truft  •,  for  they  are  foldiers. 
Wealthy  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  fpirit.  • 

'  An  oath  is  of  no  moment t — ]  from    the  Kinitfi^n    being  fo 

The, obligation  of  an  oath  is  W//y;   I  can't    be   fo  partial^ 

here  eluded  by  very  defpieable  however,  to  my  own  Connty,  as 

ibphiftry.     A  lawful  magiftrate  to  let  this  Compliment  pafs.    I 

alone  has  the  power  to  exa£t  an  make  no  Doubt  to  read» 

oath,   but  the  oath  derives  no  fir  thij  ate  SoUim* 

part  of  its  force  from  the  ma-  Wealthy  ami  eonrtions,  Ubirdf 

^iflrate.     The  plea  againft  the  full  of  Sfirii^   .        v 

obligation  of  an  oath  obliging  to  Now  thefe  five  charadterifiicks 

maintain  an  ufurper,  taken  from  anfwer  to  Lord  Safs  Defcription 

t^e  unlawfulnefs  of  the  oath  it-  of  them  in  the  preceding  Play. 

•  felf  in  the  foregoing  play  I  ^as  Kent  in  the  commentaries  C9^ii 

rational  and  juft.  ^        wr//, 

*  In  former  Editions :  //  term'il  the  civil'ft  Place  in  alt 

V  •   Witty,  courteous,    liberal^  full  .          this,ijle\ 

of  Spirit  J]  What  a  bleflcd  sr&//'<»//^  liberal,  valiant,  active, 

.  harmooious  line  have  the  £di-  wealthy.          Th  bob  alp. 

.  tors  given  us,  and  what  a  prQ-  ^      This  is  a  conjcdure  of  very 

mifing  Epithet^. in  Tork\  b«ha)f»  ^  little  import. 

;      .  While 
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While  you  kre  thuscmplojry^  v^hat  rcftcth  mocc 
fiut  that  Ifedc  occafion  how  to  rife. 
Arid  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  houfo  oi Lancoji'er  ? 

*  Enter  Meffenger. 

But  ftay,  what  news  ?  why  com'ft  thou  in  fuch  poft  ? 

Gab.  ♦  The  Queen,  with  all  the  northern  Earls  and 
Lords, 
Intend  here  to  befiege  you  in  your  caftlc. 
She  is  hard  by  with  tw.enty  thoufand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  Hold,  my  Lord. 

Tork.  Ay, — with  my  fword.     What !  think'ft  thoU 
that  we  fear  them  ? 
Edward  ^nd  Ricbard  you  (hall  ftay  with  me  ; 
My  brother  Montague  fliall  poft  to  London^ 
Let  noble /iP^^rw/V^,  Coibam^  and  the  reft. 
Whom  we  have  left  protcftors  of  the  King, 
With  powerful  policy  ftrengthen  thcmfclvcs. 
And  truft  not  fimple  Henry  npr  his  oaths. 

Mont.  Brother,  I  go  ;  I'll  win  them,  fear  it  not. 
And  thus  moft  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

[£;?// Montague. 

.  Enter  Sir  John  Mortimer  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

Tork.  Sir  Jobn  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer^  mine  uncles. 
You  are  come  to  SandaJ  in  a  happy  hour.  ^ 

The  army  of  the  Queen  means  to  befiege  us. 

Sir  Jobn.  She  :fhall  not  heed,  we'll  meet  her  in  the 
field. 

Tork.  What  with  five  thoqfand  men  ? 

Ricb.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need, 

*  TJ^  ^uien^  nuith  ally  &c.]  ufe  unlawfol  means  to  do  that 

\  know  not  whethei^  the  author  which  a  Httle  delay  woold  pot 

intended  any. moral  indrodlion,  honeftly  in  thei;'  power.     Ha^jl 

but  he  that  reads  this  has  a  (Irik-  Tork  (laid  but  a   few  moments 

ing  admonition  againft  that  pre-  he  had  fkved  his  caufe  from  'the 

cipitancy  by  which  men  often  flam  of  perjary. 

:  .     .  K  2                              A 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


tj*       THE  THIRD  PART  OF 

A  woaunVGcocrid  i  'whm.  (hiNrid  we  fefl*  ? 

IJ  mardb  §far  off^ 

Edw.  I  hear  their  ctrums :  lec'is  fet  our  tneb  in  ordeiv 
And  iffue  forth,  and  bid  them  batUc  ttf«t. 

3V>t.  Five  men  to  twenty !  Though  the  odds  be  grcat> 
I  doubt  not.  Uncle,  of  our  viAoJry, 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  Frames 
Wh^h  a«  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one  j  v  / 
^hy  fliould  i  not  now  ha^re  ttae  likeiuccieifsf 

[^/«»».    Exeunt 

S   C   E  N    E       V.    ' 

'^F/Vjy  fif  Battle  between  Sandal-C^fe  tf*i?  Wakclfeld; 

E^/^' Rutland  «!^  *^j  !r*/^: 

i^/.    A  H,  whither  ihall  I  fly  to  •fcapi?  their  hands  \ 
jfx  Ah,  Tutor*  look  where  bloody  Ct0sr4: 

Enter  KH^hr^  and  SeMi^s. 

CUf^  Chaplaia^  away .^  thy  prieft hood  faves  thy  fife ^ 
As  for  the  Brat  of  tbiaaceurfed  Duk^^ 
^Wkofe  Aither  flew  my  father,  he  fhall  die. 

Tut(fr.  And  I,  my  Lord»  will  bear  him  company. 

.{^.  fioldiers,  ^way,  end  drag  Hitn  bcice  pedorce. 

Tutor.  Ah !  Clifford^  murder  not  this  innocent  cWW, 
l.cft  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

{E^h  dragged  (ff. 

Oif.  Row  now  ?  li  he  dead  already  ?  or,  is*t  fbat  ^ 
^hat  njafces  him  ctefe  his  eyes  ?  HI  open  them:  ^ 

Rut.  *  So  looks  the  pent-up  Lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws  ^ 
And  fo  he  walks  inftrlting  o*er  his  prey,   ^        '    " 
And  fo  be  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  afunder^ 
Ah,  gentle  C7/^^^,  kill  me  with  thy  fword^ 
And  ooc  with  fuch  a  cruel  tbreatning  look. 

*  S§  looks  tie  fmi'Up  //#».]  That  is»  the  lion  ifc«t  iiath  been  Ipng 
ttnjincd  without  foQd,  Mud  is  Itt  Out  ^o  iewur  a  nan  copdemiwd;^ 

Sweet 
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Sweet  CS§ord^  hear  me  fpeak  before  I  die ; 
I  atn  too  mean  a  fi^bje^  of  thy  wraths 
Be  thou  revengM  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

CUf.  In  vajo  thou  fpeak*ft,  poor  boy  ;  niy  father^s 
.   blood 
Hath  ftopt  tfec  paffagc  where  thy  words  fhould  enter. 
•  2&r/.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  opcn\  again  i 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Qliffordy  cope  with  him. 

CUf.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and  thiM 
Were  ndt  Revenge  f^fficient  for  me* 
No,  if  I  ifigg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
Arid  bung  Uicir  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains^ 
It  coyld  not  flake  mine  ire,  nor  ea(e  n)y  heart. 
The  fight  of  any  of  the  Houfe  of  Terk 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  fou!. 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accurfed  LinC| 
And  leave  not  pnc  alive,  I  liv€  in  hell. 
Thereforcr-i^  [Lifting  his  hanJi 

Rui.  O  let  qiie  pray  before  I  tjike  my  de^th. , 
f-f-To  thee  \  pray- fweet  Qllford^  pf y  me. 

CUf.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  a^brds. 

Rut.  I  never  did  thee  harm ;  why  wUc  tJioy  fl^y  ipe  ? 

Clif  Thy  father  Iwth. 

Rut.  Buf'twas,  erel  w^sboro. 
Thou  haft  one  font. for  his  fake  pity  me  \ 
Left  in  revenge  thereof,  fith  Qod  is  juft. 
He  be  as  mifcrably  IJain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prifon  all  mv  day St 
And  when  I  give  pccafion  pf  offifnce. 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  haft  no  caufc. 

a/.  Nocture! 
Thy  father  0ipw  m"^  iiither,  therefore  dk. 

[ZXxLJlahshifk. 

Rut.  i>ii  faptf^^  laudit  fummafit  ijia  tme!       {  Dies. 

Ciif.  PkmgfyHftt  1  wme,  Phftfa^pint ! 
And  this  thy  fon's  blood cleaiviog  to  my  blade 
Shall  ruft  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.  [Exit. 

K  3  SCENE 
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S  C   E  N  E      VL 

Jlarm.    Enter  Richard  Duke  of  York. 

York.  The  army  of  the  Queen  hath  got  the  field  :^ 
My  Uncles  both  are  flain  in  refcuing  me. 
And  all  my  Followers  to  the  eager  tdc 
Turn  Back,  and  fly  like  fhips  before  the  wind, 
lOr  lambs  purfu'd  by  hunger- ftarved  wolves. 
My  Sons,  God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  theni. 
But  this  I  know,  they  have  demean'd  thertifelves 
Like  men  born  to  Renown,  by  life  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me. 
And  thrice  cry'd,  Courage,  father !  fight  it  out : 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  fide. 
With  purple  falchion  painted  to  the  hilt 
In  blood  of  thofe,  that  had  encountered  Rim  : 
And  when  the  hardieft  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cry'd.  Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  of  ground ; 
And  cry'd  A  Crown,  or  elfe  a  glorious  tomb, 
A  Scepter  or  an  earthly  Sepulchre. 
With  this  we  charg'd  again;  but  out!  alas, 
^  We  bodg'd  again,'asi  havcfeen  a  Swan 
With  bootlefs  labour  fwim  againft  the  tide. 
And  fpend  her  ftrength  with  over-matching  waves. 

[AJhort  alarm  within. 
Ah  !  hark,  the  fatal  followers  do  purfue. 
And  I  anl  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury," 
And  were  1  ftrong  I  would  not  ihun  their  fury. 
The  fands  arc  numbered,  that  make  up  my  life  \ 
Here  muft  I  iftay,  and  here  my  life  muft  end, 

J  We  hod£d  again, — ]  Of  place.  I  fuppiofe  it  is  only  the 
this  word  the  meaning  is  plain,  word  budged^  perhaps  mifprint- 
bttC  I  never  faw  it  in  any  other    ed. 


Enter 
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Enter  the  ^een^  Clifford,  Northumberland,  the     - 
Frince  of  ViHes^  and  SolMers. 
Come,  bloody  Clifford^  rough  Noribumberland^  ' 
I  dare  your  quenchlefs  fury  to  more  Ragp^     >  . 
1  am  your  Butt,  and  I  abide  your  Shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  Mercy,  proud  Pi^»/4g'«rrf-; 

Clif.  Ay,  to  fuch  Mercy  as  his  ruthlefs  arm 
With  downright  payment  Ihcw'd  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  Car, . 
And  m^de  an  evening  at  the  ♦  noon-tide  prick. 

Tork.  My  aflics,  as  the  Phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all. 
And  in  that  Hope  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  hcav'n. 
Scorning  w^bate'er  you  caa  affiift  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not  ?  what !  multitudes  and  fear  ? 

Clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no  further; 
So  Doves  do  peck  the  Faulcon's  piercing  talons ; 
So  defp'rate  thieves,  all  hopclefs  of  their  lives, 
Breathe  out  invedivcs  'gainft  the  officers. 

Tork.  Oh  Clifford^  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time; 
And,  if  thou  canft  for  blufhing,  view  this  face. 
And  bite  thy  tongue  that  flanders  him  with  cowardile, 
Whofe  frown  hath  made  thee  faint,  and  fly  ere  this, 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word. 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows  twice  twofor  one«  [Drofops* 

Siueen.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford \  for  a  thoufand  caufes 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life, 
i^ — Wrath  makes  him  deaf.  Speak  thou,  Narthumherlandp 

North.  Hold,  Clifford^  do  not  honour  him  fo  much,  * 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart. 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thruft  his  hand  between  his  teeth, 
W)ien  he  might  fpurn  him  with  his  foot  away  ? 
'  It  is  war's  prize  to  take  ail  'vantages ; 

*  NoM'tiiU  prick,  or  noon-tide  I  think  the  old  reading  rights 

.    fmnt  $nibe  diai.  which  means,  that  ii//  vantagti 

'  //  is  oMir'/  PRizs  -— ]  Read  aro  in  war  /awfuJ  frixi ;  that  it, 

VYAisjE.              Warburton.  mof  be  litwfulh  takiti ond  u/ed. 
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And  tei\  :to  drns  is  no  im^aob  of  valoctr • 

[Thgy  Uiy  bands  in  York,  ^ojiruggles. 

CUf.  Ay,  ay,  fo  ftfives  th©  woodcock  with  tii«  gin. 

North.  So  ^th  the  cony ftfu^gle  in  cbe  nan 

[York  is  taken  Prifomf^  - 

Tark.  So  triuiDph  thieveKUpon  th<ir  cDnquor'd  booty. 
So  true  men  yield  with  robbers  fo  o'cr-matcbt- 

Nortb.  What  would  your  Grace  bslve  done  unto 
him  now  } 

^een.  Brave  warriors,  CUff&i^d  tAA  N^thumbitlandt 
Come  make  him  ftand  upon  this  mole- hill  here ) 
That  raught  at  mountains  wich  out<>fti^tched  arrns^ 
Yet  parted  but  the  (hs^d^w  with  his  hand. 
— What !  was  it  you  that  would  be  Engkmi^t  King  I 
Was't  you,  that  revelled  in  our  Parliam^iit, 
And  made  a  preachmenc  of  your  hijgh  Defcent  ^ 
WherQ  arc  yoqr  mefs  of  fons  «o  back  yOtt  now, 
The  wanton  E^iMfdi  and  the  lufly  Qe^rge ! 
And  Where's  that  valiant  crook^^bftck'd  Prodigy, 
D/V^jH  your  boy,  that  with  his  grumbling  volc^ 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  Dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  reft,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland? 
Look  T(srk\  I  ftained  *  this  napkin  with  the  bloody 
That.valianc  Cliffcpd  with  his  rapier*s  point 
Made  ifiuQ  from  the  bofom  of  the  boy : 
And  ifjtbine  eyes  can  water  for  his  ckatb, 
I  give  ^heo  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  wichak 
Alas  1  poor  Tork  \  but  that  I  hate  thee  def^ljr^ 
I. Ihould  lament  thy  mferable  ftate. 
I  pc'ythee^  grieve^  to  make  ts^  mtxty^  OfMt. 
What,  hatb  thy  fiery  heart  fo  parcht  ttune  Entrails, 
That  not  a  t^ar  canfitU  for  Rmland^t  death  i 
Why  art  tbou  patient,  man  ?  thou  (houldft  b^  mad  % 
And  I,  t6  cnake  thee  mad^  do  itoock  t!)ee  thus  t 
Stamp,  rave  and  inst,^  that  I  may  fing  and  dance« 
'I'bau  wouldft  be  feed,.  \  fee,,  to  make  me  fporc; 

.^  Jiiinfi^ful    A  oapkia  if  ift4uuidiBQr«bi«f« 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


2Vi(  cai)iiQt  fpeakf  mUofyhtWwraCrowii. 

A  Crown  fer  7pri:-N.and*  L9rds«  bow  low  to  bim : 

Hold  ypu  bb  b»mla,  wbilf^  I  do  fee  u  on« 

[PK//M[f  ^  Paper  Crown  mkis  Hioi* 
Ay,  !parry«  Siri  now  looks  belike  a  Kiog : 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  King  Bemfs  chair  ; 
And  this  is  he,  was  bia  adopted  beir« 
But  how  is  it,  that  great  PktUagem^ 
Is  crown'd  fo  foon,  and  broke  bhi  folemn  oath  ? 
As  I  betbmk  me,  you  (hould  oot  be  King 
Till  our  King  Haay  bad  Oiook  bands  wi^  d<;atb« 
And  will  you  pale  your  Head  in  iFf#»cy'&<Sk>ry, 
And  rob  his  J^mpl^  of  the  Piaden^ 
Now  in  his  life,  againft  your  holy  oath  ? 
Oh,  *tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardqpable* 
Off  with  the  Crown  i  and  with  the  Crowa  bis  beads 
And  whilst  we  breathe,  uke  time  to  do.  him  dmd^   ' 
CUf.  That  is  my  office^  for  my  father's  fake* 
f^een.  I^ay^  ftay,  let's  bear  the  Oraifoos  be  makes; . 
Xork.  Sbe^wolf  of  Framie%  but  worfe  thaa  wolvM 
oiFraw^f 
V/boft  tonfiie  more  poiUfns  tb^n  idiq  j4der's  tootb !  .  ^ 
How  ill  befeeniing  is  it  in  thy  fex 
To  triunapbi  like  an  Jmaz^nm  trull,  * 
Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  i 
But  that  thy  fa^e  is  vizor^ike *  unchangpngi 
Made  impi»dent  with  ufe  of  evil  deeds, 
I  would  affay,  proud  Queen,  to  make  ihe^blulh. 
Xo  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'ft,  of  whom  derived. 
Were  fbame  enough  to  fliame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

ibamdeis: 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  King  of  iVi^j, 
Of  both,  the  Sicils  and  JtrufaUm^ 
Yet  not  fo  wealthy  aj  an  Engli/h  yeoman. 
Hath  tW  poor  monarch  taught  thee,  to  iafult  ? 
Ic  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  Queen, 
Unlefi  the  Adage  muft  be  vcrlfy'd, 
♦*  That  beggars,  mounted,  ruii  thcii*  hoffe  to  death.**  ^ 
^  Tis 
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•Tis  Beauty  thtfc  doth  oTf^  iSiike  wdmcit  prcMid ;      '    ^ 
ButGdi'hd  kttows  Ay  ftiare  thereof  is  fmall. 
Tis  virtue  thrft  doth  make  them  mbft  adnhir'd; 
T*hc  cotitraty*  doth^  make  thee  wondered  at. 
'  *Tis  government  that  makes  them  leem  diifkie  j 
The  want  Atreof  makes  thee  'abotliinable. 
Thou  art  as  oppofitc  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 
Or  as  the  fbuth  to  the  Stptentrion. 
Ob,  tygcr's  heart,  wrapt  in  a  wonlan's  hide ! 
How  couldft  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal,         '  ' 
And  yet  be  feen  to  wear  a  woman's  face  ? 
^ome%are  fofty  mifd,  pitif\il,  and  flexible  ; 
Thou  (lern,  obdurate,  ffinty,  rough,  remorfelefs. 
Bidft  thou  mfe  rage  ?  wby,^  ti&N  th6u  haft  thy  wtftj/ 
Wouldft  have  me  Weep  ?  why  how  thoii  hill  thy  will.  '^ 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  inc'eflant  (hoW'rs, 
And  when*  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
Thefc  tears  are  my  fweet  Rutlanih  obicquies ; 
And  ev'ry  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, 
^Gainft  thee,    fell  Clifford^    and    thee,   fifilfe  French 
woman. 

North.  Befhrew  me,  but  his  paflions  move  me  fo  5 
That  hardfy  can  I  check  mine  eyes  froiii  tears. 

York.  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  Cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  ♦  would  not  have  ftain'd 


with  blood : 


But 


'  7//  groernment  that  makes  better  aathority  Iiave  it  thai, 

them/eent£*fiini\     Go^tm^  ^hat  fate  tf  bis  tkg  bungry  cam* 

meiti,  in  the  langaage   of  that  bait 

time,  fignified  evennefs  of  tem-  H^ou/d  not  have  futVi^  nvouU 

per,  and  decency  of  manners.  not  have ^aiu^d  with  bM. 

♦  Womid  not  bm*ut  ftaind  jh$  And  thii  isTenfe.    Could  any 

rofir  jmft  with    blood;]  one  how  have  believed  thataa 

So  the  fecond  folio  nonfenfically  editor  of  common  onderftandiBg 

lends  thepa^^ge;  but  the  old  ihould    rejed    this^  ^and  faften 

^naito,  audfirft  folio  editions  6f  opon  the  nonfcnfe  of  a  latter 

>  edition 
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Bot  y6U  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable^ 
Oh  ten  times  more  than  tjgers  of  Hjrcama. 
See,  ruthlefs  Queen,  a  haplefs  father's  tears, 
This  cloth  thou  dip'dft  in  bIoo4  of  my  fweet  boy. 
And  Irwich  tears  do  wafli  the  blood  away. 
Keep'thou  the  napkin,  and  go  BoaH:  of  this; 
And,  if  thou  tcH'ft  the  heavy  ftory  right, 
Upon  my  (bal,  the  hearers  will  (hed  tears. 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  Ihed  faft-falling  tears. 
And  fay,  **  Alas,  it  was  a  piceous  deed !" 

{He  gives  back  the  handkerckUf. 
There — Take  the  crown  %  and,  with  the  crown  my 

cqffe.  •      * 

And  in  thy  need  fuch  comfort  come  to  thee. 
As  now  I^r^ap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  I    ; 
Hard-hisarted  Clifford^  take  m^  from  the  world. 
My.  foul  to  hcav'n,  iny  blood  upon  ypor  heads. 

North.  Had  he  been  iQaughter*ma;i  to  all  my  kiti,  - 
I  (hould  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  fee  how  inly  forrow  gripes  his  foul.  \ 

Syeen.  What,  weeping  ripe  my  Lord  Nmhumber- 
land? ,    . 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all„ 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Clif.  Here's  for  my  oath,,  here's  for  my  father's 
death.  \&tabHngbim. 

Sljuen.  Andhere's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted  King. 

\Stabs  him. 

Tork.  Open  the  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God! 
My  foul  flies  through  thefe  wounds  to  feek  out  thee. 

{Dies. 

edition  only  bectofe  It  aflbrded  any  meaning  in  the  line  it  was 

matter  of  conjecture:  And  yet  that exprefiedy 

Mr.  Theobald .  will  needs  correa,  IT^uU  U9t  havifiaitld  the  Me% 

ro/esjuft  'with  hUod^  to  n/esjuic^J  .        juft  in  bud. 

?witb  bloody  that  \%^  change  one  ,And  this  the  Oxford  Editor  hath 

blundering  Editor's  .nonfenfe  for  cfpoafed.        .    Warburtoic. 

another*s.    Aat  if  there  ever  was  , 

^en. 
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^een.  Off  mthhi»h§f4^  fcrt  it  on  1^#^  g^fij ; 
So  Tork  may  ovcrloo^k  the  towa  oiT^k.         [Ep(MK^ 


ACT    IL       SCENl^     t 

Near  MortimcrV  Crq/s  in  Walcs^  ^ 
A  March  J   Emer  EdwsLvd^  I^icbard,  mkitbeifPowprx 

'£dwarp«  ;   . 

1  Wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'fcapM, 
Or  whothcf  h*  be  •fcip'd  away,  or  nOy        ^  • 
From  Cliford^%  ^nd  N^tkumh^ldwfs  puribit^? 
Had  he  bttti  ti^en,  we  filbt^ld  have  heard  th6  iteWn  ; 
Had  he  been  flain,  we  AouM  haive  heard  the  iieWs  i 
Or  had  he  ^feac/d,  methinks,  we  (liquid  hs^  heard 
The  happy  ridings  of  h\%  gb6A  ercapc.       -    ' 
How  fares  my  bwther  i  why  fe  he  fo  fad  ? 
^   lUrift.  Icannocjoy,  untUlberefoli^M 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become, 
1  faw  him  in  the  battle  range  about  •,  i:     :.  . 

And  watched  him,  how  he  finglttl  G^Q^m/'fbrth; 
lifeihought^  he  bore  Mm  in  the  thickeft  ttoidp*  ^    ^ 
As  doth  a  Lion  in  a  herd  of  I^eat } 
0t  at  abear$cneon^pafsM  round  with  dogS,-  • 
Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry^ 
The  tcA  ftand  all  ^oof,  ^nd  bark  at  \i\tti.    ' 

So  fared  out  father  with  his  enemies, 

So  fitd  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
*  Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  fon. 

See,  how  ifae  morniiig  opes  her  goldeiil  gatibs^ 

*  » 

*  JUahMt  ViV  pRffM  tmugb        I  bclitve  fritu  it  tkc  riglic 

/0  ^/  bis/tm*]  The  old  <jaar-    wM.  t^chmnTt  feaic  is^  tbdvgk 

iD  teads  puipi^  whitfb  ••  i^gkt,    mt  k*re  miffed  ^e  ^m^  f«r 

.fer  MitefM.  I.  e.   We  iissd  p»x   iii4ik<i  w«  fought,  wt  bavt  yit 

aim  acaDy  higher  glory  than  this,    -an  Ikoaoar  Im  llMRt  nay  'Coii^ 

WAaauRToN.    tent  as* 

And 
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'  An4  tak^  j^r  I^^FOwel  pf  (he  prions  fun  % 
How  well  refembles  it  the  prime  of  youth* 
Trim'd  Ijfcc  *  yonk^r  pFWcing  to  his  io?e  ?       ' 

Edw.  Dazzle  mme  eyes  ?  or  da  I  il^e  chre e  fofu  ? 

Rid.  Three  glorious  fans,  e^h  on«  f(  pttSfA  ikmi 
Not  feparaied  wuh  the  racking  cloiidl» 
But  fever'd  inapaledwrlbiniagfliy,.     . 
Sec,  fee,  they  join,  em|l>race  md  fccna  » fpj^^ 
As  if  they.  tow*d  fome  ie^guc  inviolable ) 
Now  are  they  but  one  lan^^t  <»e  lights  Q»c Too* 
In  thi^  the  heaven  figures  (owe  event* 

Edw.  'Tis  wondrous  ftmnge,  tlM?  like  yet  mut^ 
;  -  beard  of. 
I  thinks  i;  ekes  ua,  brptbeir,  to  th$  fifldi. 
That 'we  ihe  f^pn^  of  br^vf  JPfaHf^ma^ 
Each  one  already  '  bi^zMg  bfy  our  moedf» 
Shoutdf  •  npi^Kud^lht»ding»  join  our  lights  is^gethcrji 
And  over-(l^ne  (heeactbi  as  this  ihe  wprldi. 
Whatever  k  b^^  henceforward  will  I  beiff 
Upon  m)(  target  cfaree  fair  (hiniAg  funs* 

Ricb.  Nay,  besur  tb^f «[  daughters»^-^Bfr  JDW  leavq] 
Ifpeakir. 
You  io  ve  ibe  breeder  ^titoi  iduHi  the  0iale» 

EMUra  Miffengtr.         >  i 

But  what  an  thou,  w^idc:  IkMvy  koka  &mA 
Some  dreadful  ftory  hmgtog  on  thy  cpngue? 
M4*  Mt\  onethftwafea  wofiKilteOkerOfl^ 
When  as  the  bolrie  Dukb  of  i JVi  waa  fleiio  i 
Your  princely  fi^dicr^  ani4  ksf  kiviog  Lor^ 

ri;  '    .  ;  .  : 
«  Jta'hik0ti^/4v4wel}fj^^,  lofirHHis  an4  fluiiii«  by  tkf  ai^ 
,gUri0m/utt^^  Aurora  ukea    moni^H   cn&^VA  grSQicd  «•  aif 
for  i  titne  Ker  farewel  of  fh^  fun^  ,  mi/t  of  ooi-  great  exdloir). 
wkfcn  -flietHrmilit  him  (&  bis  iU       It  Migltt  be  plaoMly  Mid, 
nrnal  courfe.  B^^g  h  ^^  deeds. 


'  fikzingit  ^M9*Mr^^.}    11<' 


Edw. 
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Edit;,  f  oil,  Ipcak  no  hiert  r  for  I  havelitahi  too 
much. 

Ricb.  Say  J  !iow  he  ^cd ;  for  I  will  hear  tt  alL 

3M?/^  Eftvk-oned  he  was  with  tnaqy  foes, 
^kud  ftood  agaiftft  them  ai  the  hope  of  Trey 
Againft  the  Greekf  thkt  would  have  chtred  ?rriy. 
But  Hercules  hiinfclfrtiuft  yield  to  oddis ;    • 
And  tnmfAt^k^^  though  with  a  little  ax,    -   ^ 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardeft-timber'd  oak. 
By  martyhaftds^oilrfathfef  was  fubdu'dj  ' 

But  only  flaughtePd  by  the  ireful  arm 
Ofuftrde^ttng-Cfc^r^and  theQu^n;        - 
"Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke  in  high  defpiglit ; 
Laugh'd  in  hb'Yace ;  and,  *rhen  with  grief  he  wept. 
The  ruthlefs  C^ueen  gave  hirti  to  (dry  his  cheek,  •  ^ 
A  napkin  fteeped  in  thejiafmlcfs  blood      •-       ■  f-     ; 
Of  fivect  young  Rutldnd^  by  rough  CUffiard  flain :        - 
And,  after  tnah^  fcorns,  many  foul  taunts,  ^ 

They  took  his  hdadi  arid  oti  the  Gates  of  2V*      •       \ 
They  fet  the  fame;  and  there  it  doth  remain 
arhe  (addeft  fpcftack  that  e^cr  I  viewed. 

Edw.  Sweet  Duke  oiTorky  our  prdp  to  lean  upon^ 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  hibve  no  ftafF,  no  ftay. 
Oh  Clifford^  hoiA'rous  Clifford!  thou  haft  flain 
The  flower  of  £«r<jp^  for  hfs  chivalry,        i 
And  treacheroufly  haft  thou  vancj^uilh'd  him  ; 
For,  hand  toKand,  h!e  would  liave  vanquifli'd  thee; 
Now  my  fours  palace  is  become  aprifon  :     <  • 

Ah,  would  flie  break  from  iience,  that  this  my  body 
Might  in  the  groundbe  clofed  up  in  reft  I 
For  never  hjjnccforth.flialii  joy ajgain. 
Never,  oh  never,  (hall  I  fee  more  joy. 
■  Rxcb.  I  (raiindt  wfeep;  Fo^allmyb6dy*s.moito^ 
Starce  fervcs  to  quench  niy  furnace-burning  heart ; 
Nqr  can  my  tongue  unload  by  hearths  great  burden, 

*  Ob  /peak  no  more  /]  The  tft  well  diftiiigiuihed  by  tbeir 
generous  tendernefs  oi  EdwarJ^  differenc  reception  ti  their  fa* 
and  favage  fortitude  of  Richard,    therms  death. 

For 
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For  felf-fame  w^nd  that  I  fhoiuM  fpeak  withat. 
Is  kindling  coals  that  fire  up  all  my  breaft ;;'       - 
And  burn  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would  quendu 
To  weep  is  to  make  lefs  thp  depth  of  grief : 
Teai:s  then  for  babes ;  blows  and  revenge  ior  me ! 
Richard^  I  bear  thy  name;  TU  vengecfajrdQach  ; 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it; 

Edw.  His  name  that  valiant  Dukehath  left  with  thee: 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  kft. 

Rich.,  If  thou  be  that  princely  Eagle's  bird. 
Shew  thy  defcent,  by  gazing  'gainft  the  fun. 
For  chair  and  dukedoms  throne  and  kingdom  £iy, . 
Either  (hat's  thine,  or  elfe  chou  wettnot  his. 

SC  EN  E     IL 

March.    jSii/^  Warwick,  MarqmtfMjcMizgae^    . 
afid  tbiir.  nfwff*        . .   . 

War.  How  now,  fair  Lords  ?  what  fare  ?  what  news 
aSroad  ? 

Rich.  Great  Lord  of  fTarwick^  if  we  fliould  recouot 
Our  baleful  news,  and  at  each  word's  deliverance 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flefli  till  all  were  cold } 
The  words  would  add  more  anguifh  than  the  wounds; 

0  valiant  Lord,  the  Duke  of  Tcrk  is  flain. 
Edw.  dlVarwick!  fVarwick !  That  Pkntagemi^ 

Which  held  thee  dearly  as  his  foul's  redeniption, 
is  by  the  ftcrh  Lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

fFar.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  thefc  news  in  tears  i 
And  now,  to  add  more  meafure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  telLyou  things  fith  then  befaln. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  brave  father  breath'd  his  latcft  gafp, 
.Tidings  as  fwiftly  as  the  poft  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  lofs  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  London^  kpcpcr  of  the  King, 

Mufter'd  my  Soldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friends, 

March'd  towards  St.  jilhns^  t'intercept  the  Queen, 

,  Bear-; 
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^  Bearing.thfl  King  in  mf  Wialf  ahr^i  - 
For  by  my  fcouts  I  was  acjveftifed 
Tim  &ei  1?a$  coming  with  a  full  intent  ? 
To  darti  our  ktc  deattq  ih  pftrtiamrat^ :    :    : 
Touohtng  King  Hcmfs  t>tth4i  dnd  yooiT  BsiicnBon. 
Short  (ate to  onake^  we  itSt,  jtUsv^s  rn«,    I  ;. 
Our  battles  joined,  and  bdt^i  fidea  fidrcdy  iboght  i  v 
BiKwhrtbcrtihw'thtjCdlihiefaofthcKing^     . 
Who  lookM  Ml  gfintljr  on  his  warlikc^C^mn) 
That  roblfd  Aijf  fokfiem  of  thf ir  Hated  ^ectt  j. 
Or  whether  'twas  rtpdn  6f  her  ftiopdfjs^ 
Or  mpne  tfaam  i^onlttoon  iear  tfCJ^       rigoor^ 
Who  thunfktra  to  iatia.  captEirei^ hlmd  and:  deaths 
I  cannot  judge;  but  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons,  liltk  to.'fi^nifag^  dime  and  went  j 
Our  foldiers,,*  like  the  nigf^t-owPs  lazy  flight. 
Or  Iflit  a  hzy  threflier  Njvith  $,  0ail, 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they-ftrack  their  friends^ 
I  cheerM  them  up  withjufticc^of  pur  caufe, 
WHfc  proYnlftFef  Ifigfi  piy  -^  jgreat  rewatd  j  • 
But  all  in  vain,  they  had  no  heart  to  figW, 
And  we,  iift^ttt  no  hbpcio  win  the  day  j    • ' 
So  that  wc^fM  1  ^Iwf  Kiri^  trino  tfie  C^eh  j 
Lord  Geor^d  yoar  brother-;  JWw/^  and  rrtylelf, 
lirfcafte,*  i^oft-hafte,  are  come  to  join  wjtfi  you  j 
For  in  the  M«rches  here  we  ficard  you  were. 
Making  anoA^  head  to  fight  again. 

Edw.  Where  i$  the  Dt^kc^  of  Norfolk^  getttfe  MTdr^ 
yokk  ?    ' 
And  when  came  €eor^i^  from  Burgundy  to  Engltmif 

War.  Some  (he  miles  off  the  Duke  is  wkhiiis  j^owef; 
And  for  your  bfothcr>  he  was  lately  fd^nt  . 
From  your  kin<l  aunt,  Dotchefs  of  Burgundy 
With  aid  of  foldrers  to  this  needftd  wa:r. 

Rich.  *T was  odds,  bdikc,  when  valranc  ff^armck  fled ; 

*  LiJ^  the  flight '^mvPr  iaay  Ddf  tva«  it  f(ece€**ry  tothe^onl^ 

j^if*]   Tto  iAageknoi  pan{im»  which  19 b9p|>lTyeix>frg|i 

very.««BiSMiDii»  to  the  f»bj(;4^>  €0iftple%tc4  by  tb^  tbicAer- 

»        ;  oft 
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Oft  have  have  I  heard  his  praifcs  in  purfuit, 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  fcandal  of  retire. 

fP'ar.  Nor  now  my  fcandal,  Richard^  doft  thou  hear. 
For  thou  Ihalt  know,  this.ftrong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  Diadem  from  faint  Henry^s  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  fcepter'from  his  fift, 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
As  he  is  fam*d  for  mildnefs,  peace  and  prayer. 

^Ricb.  I  know  it  well.  Lord  ff^anvick,  blame  me  not, 
^rris  love,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  fpeak. 
But  in  this  troublous  time  what's  to  be  done  ? 
Shall  we 'go  tbrbw  away  our  coats  of  ftecl, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns. 
Numbering  out  Ave  Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  (hall  we  on  the  helmets  of  bur  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ?. 
If  for  the  lafty  fay,  i^i  and  to  it.  Lords. 

fTar.  Why,  therefore  J^^rw/Vi:  came  to  feck  you  out: 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  mc.  Lords:    The  proud  infulting  Queen, 
With  CUffcrdy  and  the  haught  Northumberland^ 
ViXtA  of  their  feather  iij^y  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  *  the  eafy  melting  King,  like  wax. 
He  fwore  confent  to  your  fucceflion. 
His  oath  inroUed  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  fruftrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  bcfidc 
M^y  make  againft  the  houfe  of  Lancafter. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thoufand  ftrong  % 
Now  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  my  felf. 
With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  Earl  of  JMarcb^ 
Amongft  the  loving  Weljhmen  canft  procure. 
Will  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thoufand. 
Why,  Via !  to  London  will  we  march  amain. 
And  once  again  beftride  our  foaming  fteeds, 

•  — /i^f  eajy-melting  Kingf  liki    Js  rtd  asfire^  nof^  thm  hit  n»M 
nvax,]      So  again  in  this  muji  melt. 

play,  of  the  lady  Gri^^ 

YoL,  V.  L  And 
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And  once  again  cry.  Charge  upon  cur  foes! 
But  never  bnce  again  turn  back,, and  fljr. 

Rich.  Ay,  now,  methinks;  1  hear  gr(^  ^rflwdl. 
fpeak:              ..,'.• 
Nf  *cr  may  he  live  to  fee  a  fun-lhine  d^y, 
Th2Lt  cries,  retire, -if  ff^arwick  bid  him  ftay.  . 

Edw.  Lofrd  Warwick^  on  thy  Ihouldcr  will  I  Ican^ 
And  when  tl^oii  fail'ft,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour  !) 
Muft  Ednvard  fall,  which  per^  heaven  forefeqd ! 

l^ar.  NoiongerEarlofildfcfv4^,  but  Dq^^  of  Tori  ^ 
The  next  degree  is  Evgland^^  royal  throne>      ;  . 

For  King  of  England  malt  thou  oe  prockini*4 
In  every  borough  as  we  pafs  along,  ;^/, 

And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  -c^iot  JQJS/ 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  hisjhead.        .  \\ 
King  Edwardj  vdiliaint  Richard jMpfU^g^ 
Stay  we  no  longer,  dreaming  of  renowp  ;;.;., 
But  found  the  truirmets  andiibdut  ourtaijk^      .  _  \ 

Rich  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  hear^^a^WdasftecI^ 
As  thou  haft  ftiewn  it'flinty  by  thy  dc€^s/    ;^^. 
I  come  toplerce  it,  or  to  give  thee ;mine, 

Edw.  Tneh  ftrike  up,  drums  %  jGod  and  ^i.^  QtmgH 
fdr  us!  *         X  -^        ..  ^ 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

l^/^r.  How  now  ?  v?hat  news  ? 

Mef.  the  Dukfe a( Norfolk knAs ym^xdky  m^ 
The  Queen  is  coming  with  a  pttiflkift  hifl;^ 
And  craves  your  cora^jmhjr  for  ^eedy  cbttlify. 

fTar.  •  Why  then  it  forts  ^  brim  «warri6f»,  ^kCi 
away.  ^E*eiiM^ 


Wtytben  it /oris.  .  Why  Aea  things  are  as  |bcy  ftl^dd  b9. 
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EHitir  king  Hcniy,  tf^'^m,  ClUford,  Vcrrfuinibcr- 
hndyJmd  4be  iP^iwe  4^  V^les,  mith  Drum  4nd. 
Trttn^ets. 

Yondet's  the r}>«td.Qf.Dhat  *roh;Ctten^t 

That  foughtj<9^ v^ncooap^ft .  wjtb  ypuf  .c«wn. 

their  wregk, 
^o  fee  t];)j^t%ht,  iit  isk$^my'Wxy<{Q\A. 
*— With^hold;rAWOgP,  .^k^r^Qod ;  ^tijs  not  my  &ttlt^ 
Nor  wittingly  h^Meii  irtfr«g*d  id»^  vpw. 

Clif.  fty  £MQioii3  L^ii^gc,  this  top  mudikotfjr 
An  d  h^rmi^l.^t^ tOXiJ^  be  Uid  ^ftd/e. 
To  whqn[),dpiii9D3<:»ftttbck  giemlejoolyi 
Not  to  the  bcafti  «lb»t  j^Quld  wfurp  their. $ko. 
Wbofe  hM^  «5(fh0t.theffODeft'be«r  doch  lick^ 
Not  his^  tnat  fpoUfthcr  young ^befone  her  fece* 
Wtp^i'fc«S«$.;t6eiltf  rjtiag  ferRtot's  mprttl  ftiag/? 
Not  be,  .ti^litifetsiiiidifpat  i^Qn^ber.back. 
JTkc  ftwll]^  Wprm. 3^jl It  turrt  being  trpdden  on  ; 
And  doves  will  peck  in  lafeguard  of  their  bfOpd* 
Aw^Ufm^Jtimkjfiid  Jcwlrat  thy  crown ; 
^hou  fojHing.  jVJxile  hckoit  his^ngry  brows. 
He  butA;£)ttk^^  vawldihaW-his/onaJCing, 
And  raife  his  iflTue,  like  a  loving.fire, 
Thc^  t)C4fiig  fL  JCiog,  ^  Weft  with  a  goodly  Ipn^ 
Didft  yitjld  jcppfent  jtp^difmherit  him, 
WWfh  ^FgilVi  ibee  a,  niQft  \ink)ving  father. 
Unreafonable  crq^tgrcs^fiped  their  young; 
And  tho*  man*s  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 
Yer^  in  proto&ion.  of  ibeir^  tender  ones, 

'.  L  2  ma 
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Who  hath  not  fccn  them  (even  y^ith  thofc  wings, 
Which  fomctimcs  they  have  us*d  with  fearful  flight) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  neft. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ?  i 

For  (hame,  my  Liege,  make  them  your  precedent  ^  ! 

Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  boy  , 

Should  lofe  his  birth-right  by  his  father's  faiUt» 
And  long  hereafter  fay  unto  his  Child,  j 

fFbat  ntf  great  grandfather  andgrand/ke  got^ 
My  carelefs  father  fondly  gave  away  I  i 

Ah,  what  a  Ihame  was  this!  look  on  the  boy,^ 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promifeth  , 

Succefsfol  fortune,  fteel  thy  melting  heart  ' 

To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him*  i 

K.  Henry.  Full  well  hath  C//^i  plaid  the  orator,  ! 

Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Cliffordy  tell  me,  didft  thou  never  hear, 
Tnat  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  fuccefs  ?  i 

And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  fon,  | 

*  Whofe  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  ?  j 

I'll  leave  my  fon  my  virtuous  deeds  behind  \  \ 

And  'would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more  ! 
For  all  the  reft  is  held  at  fuch  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thoufand-fold  more  care  to  keep. 
Than  in  poffeffion  anyjotof  pleafure. 
Ah,  C6ufin  Tork\  'would,  thy  bcft  friendsdid  know. 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  h^re  ! 

Siuetn.  My  Lord,  cheer  up  your  fpirits,  our  foes 
are  nigh ; 
And  this  foft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint  5 
You  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  forward  fon, 
Unlhcath  your  fword,  and  dub  him  prefently. 
Edward^  kneel  down. 

K,  Henry.  Edward  Plantagenet,  arife  a  Knight ; 
And  learn  this  Icffon,  draw  thy  fword  in  rights 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
I'll  draw  it  as  Apparent  to  the  crown, 

*  Alluding  to  a  common  Proverb* 

AM 
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And  in  that  quarrel  ufe  it  to  the  death. 
CUf.  Why,  tha,t  is  fpoken  like  a  towafd  Prince, 

.     ;  ., ',  Eviisr.i^^^JJinger. 

Mef.  Royal  oommandcfs,  be  in  readinefi ; 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  tboufapd  menr^ ," 
Comes  Warwic^y  backing  of  the  Duke  ofTorki 
And  in  the  towns,  as  they 'dd  inarch  along,     • 
Proclaims  him  King  j  and  niany  fly  to  him.  / 
*  Darraign  your  battle,  for  they -are  at  hand.  *- 

CUf:  t  would  your  highnefe  would  dq}art  the  field. 
The  Queen  hath  beft  fuccfefsi  when  you  areabfcnt. 

^een.  Ay,  good  my,  Lord,  and  leave  es  to  pur 
^    '    fortune.-  ''  \  *      -  * 

K.  Henry.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 
rUftay.;  /     . 

North.  Be  it  with  refolution  then  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  foyal  father,  cheer  thefe  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  thofe  that  fight  in  your  defence. 
Unflieath  yoor  fword,  good  fattier ;  cry,  St.  George  I 

'  ■     S  C  E  N-E      IV.  ^ 

March.  EdwardE^yfSLvdj  Warwick,  Richard,  Clarence, 
'     Norfolk,  Mont^e,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now,  perjured  Henryj^.  wilt  thou  kneel  for 
grace,  '■  \  • 

And  fet  thy  Diadem  upon  my  head  ;     _  ,  ; 
Or  *bidc  the/mortal  fortune  of  the  field?        _ 

^een.  Go  rate  thy  minions,  proud  Infulting  boy. 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms 
Before  thy  fovereign  and  thy  lawful  King  ? 

Edm.  *  Lam  his  King  and  h^  fiiould  bow  his  knee  \ 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  coQfent ; 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke,'  for,  as  I  hear. 
You  that  are  King,  though  be  do  wear  the  crown, 

*.  Darrmgn\  That  is,  range  your  hoft»  pot  yoar  hofts  in  order* 

L  3  ^       Have 
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Have  cau&'d  hirfi  tf  ngW  i&.  6f  pzttiitnvAt  .  -' 
To  blot  out  me,  and  piii  ftiS  6y/t\  M  iti. '  •    • 

C/jT.  And  rcafon  too.    . 
Who  ihoul^  fucccea  tftfe  falch^r,  t>\!t  the  fon  ? 


Jiick  'Twas  you  that  k^rd  yoqng;/^iif//jV^ 

not  J^     "  **'.".''^''!.' ,      *;  .  ;  '^    ''"';    '  \ 
CUf.  Ay,  gnc!  pW  i1?ri,*  anc!'  yfet  not  Satisfy ^d.    , 
Rkb.  Fpr,Go^'$fake^  Lords/givefignaitotlfi'feiigft^^ 
^tfA  Wluft  fay^ft  ;tVu;'-  m^ry*  ^S  thoii  yieW  fh^ 
■  ^     ,;cx9>j{9  ?     J  ..  i  • 

^een.   Why  how  How,  l6ng-tor%i|d  U^afwttk^ 
^  u    ..A^^Ci9^  fpeak?  ,.     -  . 
when  you  and  I  met  at  St.  Jit^dns  lift,  \  * 
.Your  legs  jCKd  better  feryice  than  yoqr  hands.' 
^^r,;  T^h!it\  'twas  my  tiirp. to  ny^  arid  "now  'tis  thihp. 
Uif.  You  faid  foipuck  before,  andm  you  fled.    / 
'.  ^^•/.?was  not  y6u^  y^om^tU^ord^  1fl<{ 

thence. 
Norib.  No,  npr  your  rraanhopd,  that  durft  niak^ 
you  ftay. 
,  jR«*w'  i<(h/iih^,erb^lMo)d  tjicc  reverently; 

• Break. og^tll*  ^arjej,%  C^^rcc  I  can  rcff ain 

The  execution  of  my  big  (woln  heart 
l^iion  mik  BS^ri;  IhaC.l^tdil  Hiil^-kilkn  .  ^  . 
Clif.  I  flew  thy  father,  cairft  thou  himra  child  ? 
Rich.  Ay,  like  i  dli^ft^d  «»t<I  A  trekifel-oui  ooVM^ 
As  thpu  didft  icill  *dr'le*^%r  bm'thbr  RmkM  % 
BbS,  ktt  ftm-ftV,  Y\\  hiato  bhiee  cuifc  ^tfcfedv 
K.  Henry.  Mavb  dteri^  With  ^OfJsv  my  Ijonki  ai^ 

^^;r.'0cf^  thittt  tHt»»i  ter  tife  Rbld'ctoferthy  %. 
K*  //f»r^..  ;i^pr'ythee,!g5>^"ft'6lithusrWmy.tcmg^ 
I  am  a  KingV  imJ  priviiletfldwi  fpeak- 

Cnf^  Wf  Liegcj  th*  *c)U|^d4^t  toed  A«  tnttting; 
here 
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Cannot  be  cur'4  by  iw>rd%i  i^sferc  be  &»\h:  . 

Rich.  Thpft,  c«.ccuiiqn§r|  wfliW^ihy  fword  5. 
By  him  that  macjfs  us  ajil^  I  am  rff(4y\l  ♦»    . :  . 
That  Clifjsr^s  minhood  tes^.upoft  hi#  toogtir. 

i?^,  Sw»  ^iw!f»  fe^  I  have  right,  or  w>  ? 

That  ne'er  ibftllidifl^^  uwteft  ibw  yield  the  cr^iwn, 

iF4r.  If  tb<M4eAy,  tbtir  blood  upon  cky  Imdi 
For  r(?r4  io  itt*«^  PMW  hi»  wrnjQUf  on, 

Princ€.  If  that  be  r)gbl»  whkh  JVarvwk  £»y».  U 
right, 
Tbcrc  \a  Ao^MfiPg^  but  £yecy  thing )(» rigbk     .. 

JRifi&.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  inPthQl  (lands. 
For,  well  I  vou  tfeoi^  b^ft  thy  Iwriier's  tMigue. 

^een.  But  thoi;  an  ncttber  )ik%  thy  (kie  ear  daiOt 
Bu(  bkc  t'ig^tfl  mif-ih^fvebi^ 
Mark'4  by  fthe  dfiftiws  co  bo  avpidod, : 
As  veivNUO^Mflcbf  i)r  ii»td^'  dnoadiu}  fti5g»« 

iS/^i&.  luSM^a^k^  bid  with  &^i/b  0it^  . 
Whofe  fat;^w  bey»  thP  tiite  of  a  Kifig^ 
As  if  a  channel  m<^yM  be  cailTd  tbe  ^4, 
Sham'ft  thob  ft^^  ki^Qivlng  nrhencto  thou  att  estxanght, 
t  T9  ki  1^  JoAgM^  dsu€i  Ciby  bafp-boro  hoatt  f 

Edw.  ^  A  wi(p.itf;ilraw  were  worth  a  tfaoufaod 
crowns, 
^^  jmfcc  thir  HiaimelQls  .CaHa);  ki^ow  herfidf^'  . 
^^Hcki  of  firnflT:  .VrM  iaicce  ftar  than  tbnu, . 
AMiPU^Xhj  hufband  may  be  Menelaus  -, 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnofi%  brother  wrong'd 
By  chat  ^fotfa  ^oinan,  lat  this  King  by  tfaae. 
His  (ather  reveMM  in  the  heart  of  Franc(^ 
^nd  ,taip'd  the  Kin^,  and  made  the  D^upfiip  ftopp, 

'  •  —  l/murffiiv\d]  ft  ja  wy  whicli  :t^«i  tailcft-  a«  »y  Af- 
firm perfuaiion ;  I  am  no  longer  fo>micy. 

ID  doubt.  9   Aiuifp  offirann.'X  I  fuppofe 

f  Tip  /p/  /i^  tongue  dtteSt\  To  for  an  inftrument  oi  corre^ion 

(bow  thy  mcanneis  of  birth  by  that  might  difgrace  but  not  hurt 

Che  iAdeceocy  of  language  with  her. 

L  4.  And 
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And  had  he  matdht  according  to  tiis'Syte^ 
)H[e  rtiighrhaiye  kept  that  glory  to  this  day.   - 
But  when  he  took  a  bcgg4i-ko  his  bed, ' '»;     ••'  «    • 
And  gracM  (hy  poor  Sire  'with  his  bridulkfciy. 
Even  then  that  fun-lhinfe  breW'd  a^ftiow'r  ivr  him. 
That  wa(h*d  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  Pr'am^y 
And  heap*d  fedition  on  his  Crown  at  home.  •  ' 

For  what  hath  broached  this  tumult,  bo^  thy  {)ride  ? 
Hadft  thou  been  meek,  our  Ti«lc  ftill  J^ad  flept. 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  K4ng^  - 
Had  dipt  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Cla.  But  when  "  we  Ikw,  our  fun-dhine  made  tKy 
fpring, 
A nd  that  thy  fummer  bred  us  no  increafe, 
Wc  fet  the  ax  to  thy  ufarping  rocit  •,      ■       5  ■    :     . 
And  though  the  edge  bath  fom^thing  hJtduffelv^s^   - 
Yet  know  thou,  fince  we  have  begun  t^iftflfce,'.-    '  ' 
We'll  never  leave  *till  wc  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath'd  thy  Growing  with  our  heated  btodds, 

Edw.  And  in  this  refolution  I  defy  thee-;  • 
Not  willing  any  longer  confcreiicc; 
Since  thou  deny'ft  the  gerftie  King  to  ^ak;  - 
i— Sound  trumpets,  let  our  bloody  colours  wave. 
And  either  Viftory,  or  clfe  a  Graven  ■  ^       ^ 

^een.  Stay,  Edward — 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  Woman,  we'll  no  longer  ftay. 
Thefe  words  will  coft  ten  thouiand  lives  this  day. 

[Exueni  omnis. 

'»  Wt  fann-  our  fun-Jbiue  modi  wc  received  no  advantage  from 

thjfpringi  thy   fortune  fiooriihing  by  our 

^ndthat  thy/ummer  bred uiM  favour,  we. then  refolved  to  de- 

increafe  ]  ^  When  wc  faw  ftroy  thee,  and  determine  to  try 

that  by  favouring  thee  we  made  fome  other  means,  though  our 

Chec  grow  in  fortune,  bite  that  firil  efforts  have  failed. 


SCENE 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


k:  l  n:0    h  e  n  r  y    vi.  t  t    153 , 

'  <      -S   C  E  Ttf   E      VI'     '•  ' 
Changes  tudTHeld  of  Battle  at  Fcrribfidge'wYorkflurc*  *^ 
'Atdrm.    ExcurJioHs.  '  Enter  Warwick; 


Jf^ar.  TpOK  E-fpcnt  with  t6H,  as  runndriivi  A  a  race, 

Jt*  I  lay  mc  dowii  a  little  while  to  breathe. 
For  ftrokeSt  received,  andmany  blows  ricpaid. 
Have  robbVlmy.ftrong-kriit^ncws  ofdieirArcngth}/ 
And,  fpight  of  fpighc,  needs  muft  I  reft  a,wbile.; 

£nter  Edward  runnings  , 

Edw.  Sm^fii  ,gentle:h^v'n.l   or  ftrikc^   ungeadc 
death!  .     -  .  ■   '     ^ 

For  thi^  ^1^14  fr^wni,  .and  ,EdfvarJ*s{\m'\s  clouded* 
ff^ar.  Hcfwno^,  my  Lc^rd,  what  hap  ?  what  hope 

«.     n:\        JEir/^  Clarence.    ^     -_. 

Cla.  Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us« 
What  counfej  give  you  ?  whither  (hall  vve  Hy  ? 

Edw.  IBootlefa  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings  $ 
And  weak  we;  are,  and  cannot  ihun  purifuit. 

£»/^  Richard.     ^ 

Rick  Ahj.  fFarwickj  why  haft  thou  withdrawn  thy* 
felf? 
♦  Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirfty  earth  hath  drunk,    • 

Broached 

^  ThyBrothex^sB^odti^iiirfy  Salifitify,     Warmnck^%     Father. 

Earth   bath   drunk^l   This  Bat  this  was  a  notorious  Devia* 

PaflagCy  from  the  Variation  of  tion  from  the  Troth  of  Hiftoiy. 

the  Copi^Sj  gave  me  no  little  For  the  %^\  oi  Salifiury  in  the 

Perplexity.*    The  old  4to  ajpplies  Battle  at  Wakefield^  wherein  Ricb^ 

^is  Dcfcription  to  the  Death  of  «ri  Pake  of  rtrk  loft  his  Life, 
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Broach'd  with  the  fteely  point  of  CUffori^  lancc^ 
And  in  the  very  j^ings  cp  c^Bpth  jhe  sxf^^ 
(Like  to  a  dilmal  clangor  heard  from  far) 

So  underneath  the  belly  of  tneir  fteeds. 
That ilain^  their.fet)pck$ in  bis Cmol^inglbloQ^f 
The  noble  Gentleman  gave  up  the  ghoft. 
,  iKiif.  Th^nkt  the  E^Mfth:  bb  drunken  Vi^  0^ 
inikiUctoyhdpiebecatifeliviUnacfiy.         I    '. 
Why  ftarvi  iMf itkj9  (bft-iuitrfiediffOQttcn  kerf,    )  ' 
\)^ai}^:<air  kifier^  whiim  the  &0(di^ 
And  look!  upon;  fli  if  clott  .Tragedy 
y^txt  plaid  in  jeft  by  counterfeiting  Adtors  ? 
Here  on  my  kneej'vow^  toGodkbcime^ 
rU  never  paufc  again,  never  ftand  ftill, 
T?U  «thfcr  Difith  hath  cks^  tbde  cyesr»P«8ne;-*' 
Or  por^une  give  me  meafure  of  revenge.  *     -•' 

Edw;^&Warwkky  I  dp  bend  my  ki4c4*Hh  thihdj  ^ 
Andin  thfe  vdw^do  cfeain -my  fbofl  wflfth  dlkfe  •  '"   ♦ 
And  ere  my  knee  rife  from  the  earth's-  edd^i^, 
I  throw  my  hands, .  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee. 
Thou  Setter  up,  and''Pt««OT  dbw<i,  of  Kings  I 
Befcechin^  tb^c,  if  wjth  thy  will  it  ilands 
'  That  tQ  niy  fbe$  this  body"  my  ft  be  prey^  *  ' '    ' 
Yet  that  fby/bYazen  ^atcs  of  H^av^n  may  opj^'  ' 
And  gWe'lWett  pafl&^pto 'my  ^nful  foul.^ ''  -'  - 
Now,  Lord^i'tdke leave tmtll: We meetagaih;'  ' 
Where-e'er  it  be,  in^heary^Q^or  oa  earth. 

was  taken  P,ri{bncr,  bchc^cd  at ,  Thq  truth  45^  the;  Jrot^cf  ^«w 
TaM/ftf,  andiiisHead,  tcig^their  *  to«rtroir*d.'^i>'no  ?erf(dft-Hi'»the 
with  the  Doke  of  TorA*s^  fix'd     Dramar:  and  his'^XIeath  is  only 

^Ather  «f  IVarvcick^  introdoc'd  Confulting  the  Chronicled,  upon 

In  this  play,  is  the  Marqaeis  of  this  A£tion  at  firribridgt^  1  find 

Mont^ute ;  (or  Montague t  as  he  tin\  to  l\avp  been  a  natural  Son 

is  caflMbytmr  A-utfeor:)  Wijp  '<ff  l^^thjdury,   (inthat  rcfpc£f,  a 


"docs  not  dye,  tfll'tcn  years  after  ;Broth.ir  to  fFamvick;)  and  ef* 
II)  the  'Batt!c  at  Bartfti ;  whcjl:  tjbc^p'd  a  valiant  yotTng'<icnt!i. 
=^«m7V<f  likcwife  W3|8  kHf 4»   '     "W^ti/  Tme<h>a^d, 
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I,  that  did  never  ivetsp^  aow  inek  iindf  trde  <  ^  ^ 
That  wirfcift*;0ioiaid  isijr<iff  OUT  ijpting  flint  Ibr.  ^ 
/Ftfr.  Away,  awdy.  Ortt^^morev  iWpectiiOids,  £treiittl^ 
O^J  Vi6t  M0 «  dU  ^ogethtr  to  cur  ftoopi»  * 
And  give  thttAli^^Ua^Af,  lAm  will  m>t  (by^ 
And  call  tli^  jSitltort  tbac  will  ftattd  to  ti$. 
And,  ifwc  tbriyte^^prpmife  tbemfuch  rew^dt 
As  Vi&ors  wear  at  the  OhmpiM  Games. 
This  may  plalK  ikMimgd  in  fibdr  quailing  bre^fts^    ^ 
For  yet  is  hbft  6f  lift  tfndviiftory. 
r-Fpre-flow  i»lOBger>  ^ikkt  we  heapc  swMiti.  [Exeuntl 

Excwjlm.    SH^  Klthutd  and  ClMFo^. 

Rich.  Kin(%  :Cii0brdp  I  hftte  fiogkd. tiure  dote; 
Suppofe  this  afro  ibforcHeDuk«  of  iVit;. 
And  this  for  Rulbmdf  .bptii  boond  to  rciw^^  > 
Wert  thou  environ'd  wjtlta  htat^n  waH :.  ;    . 

Clif.  Notr/J^Vi^,  i  am  with  tbee  here  alooci; 
This  is  the  hand  tbafc  ftabb^d  thy  fatlier  Tvrk ; 
And  this  the  hand  thatiUsw  tby.  brother  Rutlandi     , 
And  here's  the  hcaiJt  thi^t' triumph's  in  fibcir  deach^  )  , 
And  cheers  thefe  hapidi  thatOew  thy  &e  land  brodieri 
To  execute  the  Kkc  tipm  thyfeif  ^ 
AndfohaWeittltee.  • 

\^hQ4i^.^  .  Wlwrwick  4mrh  Clifiwd^Wv 
\       '      ,*••/■■ 

Rich.  Nay,  Warn»kk%.ik^<i^^<iat  fame. other  chafi^ 
pfir  I  myfelf  will  hunt  t4ki$.wolf  to  deatjit ;.;     S^unf^w 

/SCENE      VI. 


:.i:  1; 


K.  Hiwry.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's  war^;, 
y?^en  dying  clouds  contend  with  growings  light. 
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Wb^t  jjmc  tbtjAepiherd*  bJowiag  of  hi*  Mftsi  • 

Can  neither  call  it  pcrfcAday  nor  night,  /.  V  ^ 
Now  fways  it. thti»  M^y  like  a  mighty  fea:     .; 
Forced  by  the  tide-.to  c^9fnk^li  ^ith  tht  wind  ; 
Now  fway«  ie  ihat  yr^^  ?like  the  fc|f-6me^  rv 
Forced  to  retire  byiujryicrftibc  wind..  .; ,  -  .  ',         » 
Sometime  (he  Qo^  pre^yaiisj  .^aii^  cbea  the  wUidt^  ' 
Now,  oqe  tho«b^ttcr,  then^othcnbtfft,:  ::t  's:li.  . :    . 
Both  tugging;tQ  be  viiftors,;  breaft  tO:bre«ft^>  I  -  • 
Yet  neither  conqueror*  nor  conquered*    :      .  ji      r 
So  is  the  equal.  poiZtfS  of.ibis  fell  w^.        ^       >:  .1 . 
Here  OB  t\n^  inole-biU  wiU  1  fit  me  dowow  ...  .  .\:       V 
To  whom  God  will.'thiarfe/be-the  vi<S|ory.l:    ■  u 

Have  chid  me  from  the  battle  ;  fwearing  both, 
Xhey  pmfpfe<:^eft  ofAUiiifirfctoi  an?  th^na.      \ 
Would  I  were  dead,  if  God's  good  will  were  fb, 
Focwliat.is  in  this  wdrUiTlii  g(rief  and  .woet    \ 
OGod!  metbinks  itwetsciaiiappy  life*    / 
To  be  nQ'bptter than  a  homely  f wain*       v.:     .;   .. 
To  fit  upon  a  hilly  a&i do  nowi,     >         .  j  :•    'u 
To  cawc  out  dials, qrieintly,  ^itat4>y  poipt^  -i  > 
Thereby^  tbfee-the*minm«.how  they  run^-!    ..j   ;  . ;     ' 
How  many  niake  the  hour  fuUcontpieat,:  .    :         >. 
How  many  hours  bring-about  the  day,  ^  .:  ^'l  - 
How  many  days  wilj  finifli  up  the  year,    • .    ^   . 
How  many  years  a  n^pitalmaoL  may  live*  .  .:•:,. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  timti  o:  .;  . 
So  man<y~'Wuri^*nu]ft:I.tend'noy  flock;     .  .j 
So  many  hours  muft  I  take  my  reft  5 
So  many  hours  muft  Icdtitcii^plate ;        ^ 
Somanyjhours  muft  I  fport'myfclf  j      •      :.  1       ; 
So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young  ; 

*  ^  methinks  it  were  a  happy  by  affording,  amidft  the  tomult 

Hfel  Tht&ljpeech  is  mooro-  and  bofrour  of  tbe  batde^  an 

ftti  and  foft,  exqaifitely  fuitedto  unexpeded  gHmpfe' of  rural  in« 

tbf  cha^ader  of  the  King,  and  nocence.  and  p9.ftoral  trantjuillity. 

aaakes  a  pleadng  interchaage,  .\t.  .. 

->^'  .      .Sq- 
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So  many  woeksere  the  pocSIr  lbd»  iirill  yekn ;  *  ^ 

So  many  months  fere  I  (hall  ihccr<the;ficcce  5 

So  minutes^  faourfe,  days,  >Me)tks,  ^  ^oitths  and  years, 

Paftover,  to  the  end  they  werexrfeated^'-^ 

Would  Mrig  whke  hairs  uiito  a  cjuief  grave; 

Ah !  what  a  life  were  this !  how  fwcer,  how  lovely ! 

Gives  not  the  haw-tbom  bu(h  a  fweete#  fhade 

To  fhitphdrds  looking  on  thei#  filly  Aieep, 

Than  doth  a  rich-cmbroider*d  canopy     • 

Ito  Kings,  that  fear  their  fvifege^Ss'  treitcfaerf  ? 

O,  yes,  it  doth ;  a  thoufand-fold  it  doth. 

And,  to  conclude,  the:flitphetd's  homely  curds. 

His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle. 

His  wonted  fleep  under  a  f ftfli  tree's  ihade. 

All  which  fecure  and  fwMtly-be  enjoys. 

Is  far  beyond  a  Prince's  ddicates. 

His  viands  fparkHng  in  a  golden  cup. 

His  body  couched  on  a  curious  bed,  ^ 

When  care,  miftruftand  treafons  wait  on  hiss;  - 

SCENE    VII. 
Alshn.    E$teir  a  Son  ibat  bad  kiirdhis  Father.^ 

Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind;  that  profits  no  body^-^. 
This  mah,  whom  hand  to  hand  I' flew  in  fight. 
May  be  poflefled  with  fomc  ftore  of  crowns ; 
And  I  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now. 
May  yet,  ere  night,  yield  both  my  life  and  theni 
To  fome  man  elfe,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me. 
r- Who's  this!  oh  God  !  it  is  my  father's  face. 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unwares  have  kill'd  : 
Oh  heavy  times,  begetting  fuch  events  ! 
¥*rom  London  by  the  King  was  I  preft  forth  ; 
My  father,  being  the  Earl  of  PTarwick's  man. 
Came  on  the  part  of  2br*,  preft  by  hi3mafter: 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiv'd  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him. 

*  Thefe  two  horrible  incidentf  are  fele^d  to  flioir  the  inou^ 
Bierable  calaftiities  of  cm!  war. 

2    ^  Fardoa 
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Pardon  mc^G^d^  IkftWim-^iimiMtr 
And  pardx>ij,;fi|tbffij  fepf  topcw  atft  chefi*    ;    :/ 
Mjr tearsjQ^a)!  «^ipe  away  Abefe /(idOQdy  miarjiii 
And  no  more  uMf^  M  tkef  Jbfe  floNtklthpjf  Mh 

Whiles  iiooa  war  aiD^  .bj^ttle  for  l^mif  ctei^^.  %  : 

Poor  harmkis  Us^bs  nl^ide  fihrn  ^waMtf..- 

Weep,  wretched  «i»nr  1%  »d  «h€>e  jftRr;  ferifiettrn  ' 

And  let  our  hearts  ^  tf^,  Jikc^iviljwai:,  ° 

Be  blind<wi(h  iwrfs  'gfl^^i^i^r-rsi^fg'id  fvtiihiflridii 

.  F<?/i&.  TjKau»:ithst&iftoUt]9rrhbftire^djtoe^ 
Give  me  chy  gpU.,  if  tbotiiiMlCkiaoy«g«ldv  i 
For  I  have  bought  itnhbifth^hiiiidmd  bl0ii6« 
But  let  me  fee — Is  tbis33iir:^-fliiw^&&Gqf ..; 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  itis  amyjoolyifon  !>  . 

Ah,  bqy^  if0nyili^?beli?{tin;tiKC,  r      .  , 
Thrbw  up  thine  eyes  ;  fee,  fee,  what  lliowers  arifei 
Blown  with  the  windy  tetnpeftof^-tny  heart 
Up0n  ti^ywauff^,  tsarjqll  tow  ay^MA  h^m. 
Opity,  God,  this^miferablcjjge.!  , 

^  Whart<ft'ratagcms, .  how  Teir,'  bow  ^utcberly^ 
Erroneous^  mutinous,  a^d  unii^atural. 
This  deadly  quarrel. da^ly^ doth; beget! 
O  boy !  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too,foon^  *' 

And^f  our  tiofts  mU  epes;    tag{ffi:kifM  ta  tprid  ,hcte  pnljr 
/He  a'vUmmrf  fhr-an-ewnf  9f  ^war,  -er  miy  in- 

Be  blind 'wub4i0r$Jmiidiim$k     tOid /itf»et  mi^d  firprtfej^ 

meaning  is  here  inaceprately-e^t-*  Jifijfuo  M^i]  Be9M)^  h^d 

prefled.      The  fciiig  intends  to    he  been  .born  later  he  wooldi^t 
fay  that  ihe  4l«c  of  tfccir  'JbtarfJ    «ow^  hare  been  of  years  to  ttt* 
andfyis  (hall  b^tlike  ifaatjof^tf    gflgein^thUiqaarKsL       ..  « 
kingdom  in  a  dvilfw^r  M^l  J  :,  i4pd  Mk^^ftff'.tkf^  €^Jifi 
be  deilroyed  by  power  formed  /0^y<i//<}  i.  e;heiBouldhave 

within  themfelires.  ..  dpQe  ic.t^ytS.Qtjbrij^gii^ji^V^-' 

•    4  'mat'^ftrataiemSi—yStra'    to  b^i^g,  «o.  ff^e  AQA.frthcr 

and 
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And  hath  bereft  thee  ^f  thy  life  too  htc. 

K.  Henry.  Woe  abbvfe  woe  I  grie^  more  thw  comf 
.   rfnon^rief;  .    i  :' 

0»  that  my  death  would  ftay  thefetuc£ttl  ^Mds  I 
Opity,;pitjr,  gentle Keaven,  jpity!  -  ,        \:, 

The  red  rbfe  and  the  whiae  are  on  hk  fdft9%  I ,  /       -  { 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  ftriving  houfes. 
The  one  his  purjdt  bflood-ri^c  wofl  i«femble99 
The  other  4iis|)ale  cheek,  methioksy  ^pBfen(«||^  v 
Wither  one  rbie,  and  let  thc.otbcrflourilh  ! 
If  you  contend^  a  thoufand  lives  muft  witbor.         r 

■Sm.  Ho*  ^ill'ttiy  mothef ,  fcSr  a  fath^^s  death;     . 
Take  on  with  irie,  »id  /le'Vr  be  fatisifyM  ?         , 

Fafb.  How  Will  my  wift,  for  flaughterof  my  r(ao; 
ifhed  ftas  'of  tfears,  itid  xti^  ht  fttisf^^a?     ' 

K.  Henry ^  How  will  the  countiy,  fi*  ihele  wof4 
(jhancfes, 
Mif-think  the  KW,  tfnd  fidt  be  fatisfy'd  > 

Son.  Was  cvet  Sn,  f6  ru*d  a  fatiicr*€  death  ^  ' 

Falb.  Was 'tfvtt- father,  lb'bfemoan*d'hi$  fon  ?    .    . 

K,  HMfy;  '^S^s  tv^f  ICifig,  TogfievM  for  fu^e^! 

Much  is^ofibrrow  I  Irtlinfe,  tdn  times  fo  tnuch.    . 
.    5^.  rU  bear  thee  hfcuce,  where  I  may  weep  jny^L* 

Fatb.  Thefe  arms  of  mine^fli^ll  be  thy  Winding  flieevt 
My  heart,  fweet^boy,  Ihall  be  thy  fepulcbrei 
JPbr  ¥wHh*iiiy^rt  thine  lihage  ne'er  (hall  go. 
My  fighing  breaft  (fhall  be  '4)y 'Tuildral  bell> 
And  fo  ot)fequiou$  will  thy  father  be,  ^ 

>'"^     '       ;  Sad 

and  foil  Avb^iimU^*    Tbiiit  -^fi^.       W^^nBt/iitbK^ 

the  fenfe,  fuch  as  it  is^-^  jtN  I  rat)n»tliilik^t)ft1toeMlng  ^ 

two  lineSf  however  aa  indifferent  the  lufe,  ^^W  inh  'iffjffi  4H9  tf 

fenfe  was  bcttQ-'t1)a>n  none,  atk  iby  ifg  foo  Iate,^io  be  this.    Thy 

is  brought  to  by  the  Oxford  Edi-  father  ^xpofed  thee  to  <3anger  by 

•srtsy  ftt>(lfi«^  4h^  Nlies^os,  gMng  tbee  ii/etoo/dtm,  fiiiA  ht^ 

'   O  Ay/  tfy/Miria'ue^HneKft  tmft  thu  efpft  by  fivii^g  him- 

irAl&#^    .  ^Iftooloiig. 

Jlud  baib  iereft  tbn  of  thj  lift  «•  Andfo^ohfequhui  'will  thy  fa^ 

tfjtr 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i66       T  H E  T  H'r R  D  :  PA  RT-'  0  F* 

Sad  forthe  lofs  of'thec,  havirrg  ho  more, 
•  As  P«'tf»»  was  for  all  his  vaHant  fons.  -•  •  - 

rU  bear  thee  hence,  and  let  them  fight  that  will  $ 
For  I'have  murdePd,  where  I  fliould  not  kill.    lExif. 

K.  Hmy.  Sad-hearted  men,  muchbvergone  with  care' 
Here  fits  a  King  more  woful  than  you  are,  * 

SCENE     VHI. 

jSarm.    Excurfiom.    Enter  the  ^eett.  Prince  of.  . 
Wales,  and  Exeter. 

Prince.  Fly,  father,  fly,  for  all  your  friends  are  fled  i 
KoA Warwick rzges  like  achafed  bull. 
Away  !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  purfuit. 

^ueen.  Mount  you,  my  Lord,  towards  5<Ta;/Vie  poft 
amain. 
Sdmard  and  Ricbardy  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  fight, 
"With  fiery  eyes  fparklingfor  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  fteel  grafpt  in  their  ireful  hands,- 
Arc  at  our  backs  j  and  therefore  hence  amain. 

Exe.  Away  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  them," 
-r-Nay,  flay  not  to  expoftulate,  make  fpeed  j 
Or  elfe  come  after,  Y\\  away  before. 

K.  Henry.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  fwect 
,   Exeter  \  ... 

N<it  thit  1  fear  to  fl:ay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  Queeri  intends.  Forward,  away !  \Exeunf', 

&  C   E  N  E     IX.  ■  : 

,      ^loud  Alarm.    Enter  CViSHrdwoufidtd.       '' 

«7?^^*  ^f  ?  burns  my  candle  out;  ay,  here  it  dies. 
Which,  while  It  jafted,  gave  King  H^  light. 
OLancafter!  I  fear  thy  overthrow. 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  foul. 

e.r*fnKi!-    ?^>^^"«  »  here    haviog  but  one  fon,  win  griwe  « 
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My  love  aind  fear  glpw'cj  rnany  friend?  ca  tb«c  iXl^4/ii>(f . 
And,  now  I  fall,  tby  tough  CDoimixtures  melt,  ^ 
Impairing  ff^ifry,  Q.rength^ning  mif-prqud  T0rkk 
The  common  People  fwarqi  hke  fumfnqr^fH^ ^         • 
And  whither  fly  the  gpats,  buf  to  the  §qn  ?•  .  ,  ) 

And  whoihkes  now,  tn)^fl««ry's enemies?  ;.         .  ; 

0  Pbcsbus.]  .hadft  thou  never  giv^n  ^onfent  >    .-,    . . 
That  Pbaetop  .fliouJd  cl>cf  k  thy  fiery  (leeds^      •  '-      '. 
Thy.  burning  Car  had  never  fcorchM  the  eartK  & 

And  //i?»ry,  hadft  thou  iw^x*d  as  Kuig&  J9iiQ^ld<Jd| .  ^ 

Or  as  thy  father  and  his  father  did, 

Giv4flg.np  ground  unto  the  Houfe  oiTork^\*        ;^ 

They  never  then  had  fprung  like  fummcr  flies. 

I,  and  ten-thQufand  inTthisTucklefs  Realm, 

Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death  -, 

And  thou  this  day  hadi^icept  thy  C^ai^  jn.peace|^ 

For  what  doth  cherijh  W^s^  but  gentle  air  ?  ^ 

And  what  makes  robbers  boldj  but  too  AJUch  lenity  ? 

Bootlefs  are  plaints,  and  curelefs  are  my  wounds  ) 

No  way.  to  fl,y>  fior  ftrcngth  to  hold  our  flight.  * 

The  foe  is  mercilefs,  aqd  will  not  pity. 

For  at  their  ^nds  1  have  dcferv'd  no  pity. 

The  air  hath  got  into. my  deadly  wounds. 

And  zngcli  Effufe  of  blood  doth  make  me  faints* 

Come  Torkj  and  Richard ;  fFarwick,  and  the.  reft  j 

1  ftabb'd  yoor  fathers'  bofo(ns»  %lit  my  breafl:. 

.:  [H^  faints. 

jiBarm  and  Retreat.      Snter  Edward,  Warwick^  Ri- 
chard, Montague,  Clarence,  ^»J  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now  bre^die  we,  Lprds,  good  fwtune  bids 
us  paufe  i 

i   \i  v*tfy mgk c9mmifeiMres^  read,  yn  perhaps  anoppoiitton  . 

Perhaps  better/  me  tough  com-  of  images  was  meant^  znd  Cti/^ 

mixtuns.  .  fordtikd^ 

•  No  -^way  to  fiy^  nor  ftrength  No  'way  tofiy^  nor  firffigth  t9 

to  bold  our  fight. \  This  line  ,  bold  out  iighl. 

H  dear  and  proper  as  it  is  now 

Vol.  V,  M  And 
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•And  ihiootl^  iht  frovms  of  war  with  Jjcaceftil  looksi 
Some  trbopi  purfuc  the  bloody-minded  Ouien, 
That  led  feaStfi  Henry^  though  he  were  a  King, 
As  doth  1^  Sail,  fin'd  With  a  fretting  guft, 
Command  ah  Argoffe  to  fte'm  the  waves. 
But  think  jtoU,  Ldrdi,  t\ikt<3if(frdf[cd  with  th*rti? 

pf^ar.  No,  'tis  iftipoffible  he  Ihould  cfe^pe : 
For  though  bfefbl'e  hils  faci  I  fpeak  the  word. 
Your  brother  Richard  misirk'd  him  for  the  ]gravfe : 
And  #hcrtfee*cr  he  is^  he's  fimely  dead. 

^KffUrd  gtoitfii. 

^Ricb.  Whofe  foul  is  tfeat  Whith  takds  hfer  hearty 
kavfe? 
A  deadly  gmaii,  likfe  life  and  dfrith'S^^artfhg.  ^ 
Sec  who  it  is. 

Edtv.  Arid  iW#  thfe  battle's cndfed, 
If  friend  or  foe,  let  Mm  be  gtritly  tiftd. 

i^tVifr.  Revokithiatdoomofmdtyj  fOr  %  G7//f*hl  j 
W  ho  MX  '<?t>ft tfeAted  that  he  Jopp'd  tht  branch. 
In  hewing  RmlaMl  ^htnhi^  leivt^  put  ftrth  j 
But  fent  his  murd'ring  knife  unto  the  Wot 
From  whcBte  thiat  tSentfcr  l^rky  A\A  f^tlttly  fprlrig  5 
I  mean,  ouf  princely  father,  Duk*  tof  T&k. 

fF4t,  l^Mth  off  tifc  gates  tif  r^*^h  xiWwft  At 
bead, 
Your  fathe>*!s  t*fed,  which  C/i^^i  pi  iced  theirt ;     • 
Inftj^ad  whereof,  let  his  lupply  the  room, 
Meafure  for  Meafure  mun  be  anfwered. 

Edw.  Bring  forth  tha't  fatal  fcreech-owl  to  our  Houlc, 
That  YSbthiAg  fung  but  death  to  us  and  durs  -,     .  . 
.  NowTkrath  ftiiil'ttop  hfeyifrtal  threatmfig  fotjfidi 
And  his  ill-boading  tongue' no  more  Ihalt.fpeak. 

ff^ar.  I  think,  his  underftanding  is  bereft, 
•^peak,  Qifford^4oii  thoQ  koow  who  (peitks  to  thee  ? 

^  like  life  aftd'^^^s  *-     which    Dr.    WarburM  hzM   ife- 

_  faring.]      Sir   T.   Hanmer    ceiVed. 
feads,  lih'iif*  iti  d^Ch  departing^ 


Dark 
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Dark  cloudy  dcatfh  o*€r-fhid*5l  fos  beams  of  Hfr, 
And  he  nor  ft^s,  ridr  hears  im  whrat  we  (sty^ 

iRicb.  b,  *w6uld  he  did  !  and  fo,  perhaps,  fee  doth, 
*Tis  but  his  polky  to  eountcrfcit, 
Becaufe  he  wouki  avoid  fueh  bitter  tabnts, 
As  in  the  time  6f  death  he  gttvt  our  father. 

C/a.  If  fo  thoti  f hi^ik'ft,  vex  him  with  *  ea^er  Words* 

Rick  Ctiff&rd^  ^{k  mercy,  ind  obtaf n  rto  grace,' 

Edw.  Ciiffordi  repent  in  b6otIefs  penitence. 

fTar,  Gl^ordi  dcvife  excufesfor  thy  fatilts. 

Cla.  While  w^  devife  fell  tortures  for  thy  fauks. 

Rich.  Thow  dkHl  k>ve  Tork^  and  I  am  fon  to  Ttfrk. 

Edw\  thdu  p\^^*ttRuthnd,  I  will  pity  thee. 

C&.  Where's  Captfain  Margarei  to  fen<re  you  now  ? 

fVar.  They  mock  thee,  Cl^ord^  fwcar  as  thou  waft 
wont. 

Rich.  What,  not  an  oath!  nay,  then  the  world 
goes  hird, 
When  Clifford  cannot  fpare  his  friends  an  oath, 
I  know  by  that,  he*s  dead ;  and,  by  my  foul. 
If  this  right  hand  would  buy  but  two  hours'  life, 
Th&t  I  in  ali  defpigbt  might  rail  at  him» 
This  hand  fhould  chop  it  olF;  and  with  the  ifluing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whofe  unftanched  thirft 
Tork  and  young  Rutland  could  not  fatisfy. 

fFar.  Ay,  but  he's  dead.  Off  with  the  traitor's  head. 
And  rear  it  in  th^  place  your  father's  ftands. 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  March, 
There  t6  b^  crowned  England^s  royaJ  King, 
From  whertce  (hall  fTarwick  cut  the  Sea  to  France^ 
And  alk  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  Queen  ; 
So  fhalt  thou  finew  both  thefe  lands  together. 
And  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  ftialt  not  dread 
The  fcatter'd  foe  that  hopes  to  rife  again  ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  fting  to  hurt^ 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz  t'offend  thine  cars. 
Firft,  will  I  fee  the  Coronation, 

•  Ea^tr  'worsh.]    Sour  words,  words  of  afperity.    . 

M  2  And 
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And  then  to  Briianny^  Til  crpfs  the  f(?a,        ; 
T'efFe^  this  marriage,  fo  it  plcafe  my  Lord. 

Edw.  Ev'n  as  thou  wilt,  fwect  Warwick^  Jet  it  be ; 
For.  on  thy  (houldcr  do  I  build  my  Seat : 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing, 
Wherein  thy  counfel,  and  confcnt,  is  wanting. 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  Duke  oiGWftsr  ; 
And  George^  of  Clareme  \  H^arwick  as  ourfelf 
Shall  do  and  undo,  as  him  pleafeth  beft. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  Duke  oi Clarence  \  George  oiGlo^Jier\ 
For  Gloyier^s  Dukedom  is  too  ominQUS« 

fFar.  Tut,  that's  a  foolifliobfervation. 
Richard^  be  Duke  of  GWfter.     Now  to  London^ 
To  lee  thefe  honours  in  poffcffion.  {Exeunt. 


ACT     III.         S  C  E  N  E     I. 

•  * 
A  Wood  in  Lancafhire. 

Enisr  Sinklo  Md  Humphry,  njcith  crofs-how^  in  their 

.  ;  :  hands. 

S  I  K  K  L  O. 

UNDER  this  thick-grown  brake  we'll  (hroud  our- 
ourfelves, 
For  through  this  laund  anon  the  Deer  will  come. 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  Stand, 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  Deer. 

Hum.  ril  flay  above  the  hill,  fo  both  may  (hoot. 

Si^ik.  That  cannot  be ;  the  noifc  of  thy  crofs-bpw 
Will  fcare  the  herd,  and  lo  my  flioot  is  lofl:; 
Here  Hand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  beft. 
And,  for  the  time  Ihall  notfecm  tedious, 
ril  teil  thee  what  befel  me  on  a  day, 
In  this  fclf-placc  where  now  we  mean  toftandf 

Hums  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  ftay  till  he  be  pad. 
;  "  Enter 
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Ef^er  King  Henry  wiib  a  pnyer-kaok. 
K.  Hen^  Ftom  Scotland  am  I  ftorn  cv'n  of,  pure 

T6  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wifliful  .fight. 
No, 'fljrry,  Harry^  'tis  no  land  of  thine. 
Thy  place  is  fUl'd,  thy  fcepter  wrung  from  thee  ; 
Thy  balm  wafht  6ft,  '  wherewith  thou  waft  anointed  ,v 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cafar  now,       ' 
No  humble  fuitors  prefs  to  fpeak  for  Right, 
No, '  not  a  man  comes  for  redrefs.  to  thee  ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myfelf  ?     .. 

Sink.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whofe  fkin's  a  keeper's  fee. 
This  is  the  quondam  King,  Ict'-s  .feiz.e  upon  him.   ..     . 

K,  Henry.  Let  me  embrace  thefe  four  iVdyerfities  ; 
For  wife  men  fay,  it  is  the.  wifeft  courfe.   . 

Hum.  Why  linger^we  ?  let  us  hy  h^i^ds  upon  him. 

Siftk.  Forbear  a  while,  weMl  hear  a'littl^  more. 

K.  H^iiry.  My  Queen 'indSoo  are  gone  to  France 
for  aid,       ....  '       •  .  . 

And,  as  I^hear,  the  jgrea.t  commanding  W'arwiik 
Is  thither  gonb  to  craVe  the  French  King's.  Sifter 
To  wife  fox  JEdward.  -If  this  news  be  true,    '  ;    - 
Poor  Queen  and  Son  1  your  labour  is  but  loft,^  ' 
For  Warwick  is  a  fubtlc  orator, 
And  Lewis^  ^  Prince  foon  won  with  moving  words. 
—By  this  account,  then,  A^r^^W/  may  win  him. 
For  (he*^  a  womap.to  be  pitied  much  5 
Her  fighs  will  make  ,a  bau'ry  in  his  breaft. 
Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart. 
The  Tyger  will  be  mild,  while  (he  doth  mourn. 
And  Nero  would  be  tainted  with  remorfe, 
Xo  hear,  and  fee  her  plaints,  her  brinifh  tears^ 
—Ay,  but  fhe's  come  to  beg,  Warwick  to  giy?  5 

■  Thy  balm  lua/bt  off^ ]  It  is  common  in  thcfc  Plays  to 

This  is  an  imago  very  frequent  find  the  fame  images,  whether 

in  the  works  of  ^b^fftwn.    So  jocular  or  Ici^iQi]!^^  frequently  re* 

ag^iin-inthis  Scene,  curring. 


Innoi  anointid  King. 


M  a  She, 
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She,  on  his  left  fide,  craving  aid  for  Henry  -, 
He,  on  his  right,  a^bg  a  wife  for  ^dmard. 
She  weeps,  and  fays,  l^er  Het^ry  js  df  pps'd  ^ 
He  fmiles,  and  fays,  his  Edtvard  is  irtftaird  ; 
That  flie^  poor  wretch,  few  .grief  can  fpeak  no  more, 
While  JVarwick  itW^  bis  Title,  fmooths  tj>e  wrong, 
•  Inferrethargunaencs  of  Fnighty  ftrength. 
And  in  conclufion  win$  the  King  from  hi?r, 
A/Vith  promife  of  his  fitter,  ^nd  wb?it  elfe. 
To  ftrength^n,  an^  fupport  King  Edwar^%  plape, 
— O  Mar^rtt^  thus  *twiU  be,  and  th'ou,,  poor  foul,. 
Art  then  forffikpp,  as  thoi^  weftt*ft  forlorp^ 
Hm.^  Say,  what  ar^  thou  tbattalk*ft  6f  Kings  apd 

Queens? 
K/IJ^hry.  More  thap  I  feem,  and  lef?  thaq  I  was 
born  to  5 
A  map  at  jeaft;,  for  lei(s  I  Ihquld  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  Kiqgs,  ancj  why  not  J  ? 

//««?.  $,y\  but  thou  t^Ik'ft,  as  if  jhoii  wert  a  King. 
K.  Henry.  Why,  fol  am  in  nlind,  and  that*«  c;nough. 
Hunf.  But  if  thou  be  a  King,  where  is  thy  (prown  ?  , 
K.  Henry.  My  Crown  13  in  my  heart,  not  op  oiy 
head, 
Not  decked  wifh  Diamopd^  and  Iff^an  Stones, 
Not  to  be'feen  j  my  Crown  is  cal^M  Content^ 
A  Crown  it  is,  that  feldotn  King*s  enjoy. 
Hum.  Well,  if  yo\i  be  f  JCing  crown*d  with  Cpn- 
'tent,  "  .     -  ' 

Your  crown  Ontent  an^J  you  rnufl  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us.     For,  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  King,  King  Edwari  hath  deposed, 
And  we  his  fubjpfts,  fworn  In  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehepd  you  as  hjs  enemy. 

K.  Henry.  But  did  ypu  neyer  fwear^-^n^  break  ?n 
'oath?  '      ■  "" 

♦  tn  the  former  aft  was  the  ftinc  Kne^ 

'     .  Inferring  argument j  pf  mighty  fitiu 
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Hum.  No,  never  fuch  an  oath ; .  nor  will  not  now. 

K.  Henry.  Wbef^  did  yq|u  J^wctt  wbet^  I  was  king  of 
England? 

Hum.  Here,  in  t^  c^wicryy  wiH^r&^c  now  remain. 

K.  Henry.  I  was  anointed  Kuig  at  nine  months  old ; 
My  ftth^ctnd  notygsaiodfacberwere  iCings, 
And  you  were  fworn  true  iubjofts^unto  me ; 
And  t^ll  me  then,  h^ve  ^ou  not  biqk«  yQi|iC'ei|ths.? 

Sink,  No,  we  were  ftibjefts,  but  whik  3(ou,werc  King. 

K.  Henry .^  Why  ar^  Lde^d?  do  I  nqt  breathe  % 
«ian  ? 
Ah,  fimple  men,  you  krjow  not  whs^t  you  fwe^f* 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  fiM:e,, 
And  as  the  air  blows  i(  to  me  ^galn^ 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  1  da  hlQW^ 
And  yielding  to  dnpther  when  it^blows^ 
Cbmmanded  aVways  by  the  greater  guft^ 
Such  is  the  Ughtnefs  of  yoq  commoja  men* 
— But  d^o  not  break  your  oaths,  foe  c^  thai  fin 
My  miM  intreatf  (hall  not  m^  yPU  gui|(y.^ 
Go  where  you  willp  the  King  l^all  be  co^runanded* 
And  be  you.  Kings,  coipmand,  and  TU  qbey. 

Sink.  We  are'  true  Subjeds  to  the  KVngi  King  Ed- 
ward. 

K.  Hfittry.  So  would  yoju  bp  ^ain  tf>  i^^> 
If  he  were  featcd  asKing -E^t^^or^/ Ui 

Sink.  We  ct^arge'ypv  in  Qo4*i  VMff^W,^  io  iHc 
King  s,         ,  I      , 

To  go  with  Us  unto  tl^c  qfS^cers.  ... 

.K.  Henry.  In  Go4's  n^nei^.  If  aj4,  x.Qor  I^ng>  n^n^c 
be  obeyed  i 
And  what  Go^  will,  thH  ^ft  Jfojar  king  ycrforip  v 
And  wh^theVinxi  humbly  ylel^upto.    .  ;  -[%f««f; 


\  1  •  > 
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S  C  E  N  E;      n. 

; .:    Changes  fo  ike  Palace. 

'  Enter  JCr^jp  Edward,/ Glbuccftcr,  Clarettce,  and 
.    Lady,Gxzy.    . 

K.  Edz^^T^ROTHtK  o{  IgU'J^^  af  St.  Man's. 

X3    field  

This  hdy^s  hufband,  *  Sir  7^*^.  Criy/was  (lain^i 

His  land  then  feizM  on  by  th^  Conqyerpr  j   . 

Her  fuitis  now  to  fepoirrfs  thofc  Jandsj, 

Which  wc  in^jufticc  cannot  well  deny,,  . 

Becaufc,  in  quarrel  pf  the  houfe  of'Torij,^, 

The  worthy  gentfeman  did  lofehis  life.*    /*  f 

Glo.  Your  Highnefs  fhall  do  well  to  grant  her  fuit,. " 
It  were  dilhonour  to  deny  it  her. 

K.  Edw.  It  were  no  left  5;  but  yet  Vll  m^ke  apaiife. 

Glo.  Yea!  kit  fo?     '\   ;  J    .,       ;,    .  \,  X^^^- 
I  fee,  t;hc;  lady- hath  a;  thing  to. grant,         ,/./  ,       • 
Beforethe  King  ^viU  graht^er  hunribte  .f\|jit.* ,; 

Cla.  He  knows  the  gaine ; .  how  tri^c  h6  keeps  the 

Glo.  Silenc^^^  ^    .:      .,  . 

K.  Edv^'^^  'V^f^ w,  we  '^\iX  confider  ofyqtix  fait. 
And  cotnp  fome  other'  tim^  to  know  our  niind. 

'^Criiyl  RighrgrateidU's  tofd,  1  cannot  broplc.^elay, 
May't  pleafc  your  Highnefs  tojcfolye  me  njoWj 
And  wh^t  y.opr  pleafqrels!,  ftiall  ffitisfy  me. 
^Glol  r>^i^3;'Ay,  W!d(iV?  thenril  warrartt^ou  all 
your,  lands,    ,  ^^       -  '/•.  :    ' 

And  if  wihiP^feaies  him  ftiS^^leafur   you. ;'  ;,       '; 
'     — ^-Fight  ilofcr.  Or  J  godd  f^aitfi'youMrciatcTi  a'  blow.  *    ^ 
Cla.  [4fide.]  I  fear  her  not,  unlcfsi  ^hc  chance  to  fall. 

*  Sir  John  Gray,]  Vid.  Ha//,  Thi?  is  a  very  lively  and  fpritcly 
3d  year  of  if<^.  IV.  folio.  5.  It  dialogue;  the  reciprocation  is 
was  hitherto  fairly  printed  Ric/f-  quicker  than  is  common  in  Si^ah* 
mrd.                                   Pope,  fpear^ 

•  Wichw^  nui  wi//  confider.'] 


.1 


Ch. 
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Glo.  t4/fde'.]  God  forbid  thad  for  hcUl  talte  vantages, 
K.  Ed^.  HbW  many  ehildren  haft  thou,  widow  ? 

telLme.     .  ,    .  ,         .  . 

Cla.  £^^^]  I  think,  he.rpeanstobcg'afchildof  her. 
■Clo.  [J/tde:]  l^ay,  whip  me  then :  hf^ll  rather  give 

hcrtwo.  '         -'"'-^    '-''  ' 
Gray.  Three,  my  moft  gracious  Lord, 
Glp.  (Jfide^]  Yo^  fhalljhave  four,  if  youll  be  ruled 

by  him.  ,  ' 

K.  Edw.  *Twerc  pity  theylhOuld  lofe  their  father's 

^Grdyi  Be  pitiful^  dread  Lord;  apd  grahtit  then. 

K.  Edw.  Lords,  give,  us  le^ve  j  I^li  tiy  this  widow^s  - 

wit.  '  '  '  ■     ■'  \'.    .  .  '       ' 

Ch.  Ay,  good  leave  hav'eyoa;  for  yod  will  haye.leavcj 
Till  youth  tal^e  leave,,and  leave^  you  to  the  crutch*  , 

{Gl6uctiicT  aMChrtnce  retire  to  lie  Of ierji^^ 
IC.  Edw.  NbW  tdl  me,' Madam,  do  you  love  your 

<;hildr/cn,?  ,    ...       .,    .  *;;    ,.      ^ 

Gray.  Ay,full  asde^rfy  as'riovim^ftliP.  , 
K.Edw.  Apd  would  yob  not  do  much  tpdo  (hem 

gbod?         <  • ' 

Gray.  To-cfo  them  gobd,*^  would  fuftain  (bme  harm. 
K.  ^dw.  Then  get  yopr  huifeand's  lands  to  do  them 

jgpqd.  .     .  •     ';'  •  ; 

Gray.'  Tfcerc,forc  I  came  unto  your  Majcfty, 
K.  Edb).'  V\\  tell  you  how  thele  lands  are  to  be  got. 
<^ray.  So  fhall  yqu  bindjne  tp  your  Highnefs*  fervicc. 
X.  JBite?.  iWhat  fcryicc  y^ilc  thou  do  tnc,  if  I  give  r 

them  ?•'•  .  •       . 

'Gray.  What  you  command  that  refts  in  me  to  do. 
K*Edw.  But  you  wilj  tal^e  exceptions  to  my  booq? 
*<;fi(y/  No,  gracious  Lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
K.Edw,  Ay,  but];hopcanftdo  whatl'mean  to^ik,  .* 
Cray.  Why^,'  iheb  I  will  do'wliat  your  Grace  ?Qin- 

mands.t  1' 

Clo.  He  plies  her  hard^  ^nd  much  rain  w^^rs  the 

marble. 

Ck. 
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C?«,  M  r^d  9S  iirc !  M7,  tten  hfp  WM  owft  ^nd^ 
Gr^.  Wby  ftops  my  Jl-prd.?  Oi^U  li  ncjt  hear  my 

taflc? 
K.  £4t^,  Ao  c^fy  t^  *W  tut  to  loi^Cj  ^  King* 
Gray.  Thv's  (Qon'pcrforaiM*  bccaufc  I  ^m  a  fupjc^. 
K.  Edw.  Why  then,  thy  liufband*s  |*r>4?Xf^^cly 

give  thee. 
Gr/jjr.  I  take  iny  leave  with  many  tKoqfaad  tlianl^v 
GIo.  The  match  is  made,  flie  feais  it  with  a  curcYy. 
K.  E4w.  But'  ftjiy  tb<c»  'tis  thr  fruits  of  h^vc  I 

mean. 
Grfff.  The  fruits  of  1?y<;  1^  mpjn,  my  I^vIdji  Li^gy. 
K.  ^^^e;,  Ay»  but  I  fcgr  m?,.  in  ^othc;:  fcn|e. 
What  love,  think'ft  thou,  I  fue  fo  much  to  get  ? 
Gray^  My  Iovr  tiH  dc^thi,  TOy.  huwipkj  thai^,  tt^ 
prayers ;.  .  ^ 

That  love  which  virtue  hg^^  i^nd  v^rtup^gr^n^. 
K.  EJw.  ISTo,  by  ipy  troth,  I  did  pot  mean:  fuc|i 

love.  :  ' 

Gray.  Why^  thffil  yqui  9ie^  np?  as  I  ihqyght  you 

did, ; 
K.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceiifq  fpy  mind# 
,     Gray.  My  qrvind  wiU  0(;y*r  ^v\t  wh^t.  I  Rq[CciYC( 
Yt)ur  Hi^hAeft  ai^is  at,  if  l/m  aright.     •    . 

K.  £^tt?.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aini  to  He  ^l^fUh^thec. 
Gray.  T*  tell  yqu  pj^o^  J'd  ratjvt  liq  Hi^pisifotw 
K.  E4w.  Why,  then  tbQU  flif^t  qot  ftvc  tihy  hyf- 

l?^nd*s  lan^s^. 
Gr^Tju  Why,  then  my  hp^efty  ftalhbq  fpy  dower ^ 
For  by  that  lols  I  will  not'purcHafc  them.; 
K,  EAWi   Thereip.  tijqtv  wro^'ft    %^j  children 

mightily. 
Gr^.  Herein  yojjr  Wl^l^tieff  wirw)g«  b9|h  t^Cgi 
and  me. 
But,  mighty  ilord,  fhi$.i9,«riiy  V^flHiafpa.      .     . 
Accords  hot  with  the  fadnefs  of  my  fuit  5 
Plegfe  you  difmif^ mc,, Qr with iQf^  orif^.    < 
K.  Edw.  Ay^  if  thoii  wilt  fay,  Ay^  to  my  r?qucft : 
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Nc^  if  thou  doft  fay,  No^  to  mv  demap^* 

Gray.  Then,  Na,  my  l^fifd*  My  ftiit  is  at  an  ^d, 

CJo.  The  widow  ]ikes  hiqi  D9t|  flie  knits  her  brows. 

Cla.  lif  13  the  blunccft  wooer  in  Chriftendpm. 

K.  Edw.  [4^*}  ^f  ^^^  ^  ^gw  her  repk^ 
wi^h  f^odcfty, 
Her  words  do  (hew  her  wit  incomparable. 
All  her  perfei^ioas  ch^lenge  Sovereignty  ; 
One  way,  or  other,  (he  is  for  a  King ; 
And  (he  (hall  be  my  Jove,  or  cHc  my  Queen. 
—Say,  that  King  Edward  take  thee  for  his  Queen  ? 

Gray.  'Tis  better  (aid  tb«n  done,  my  gracious  L,iOrd  % 
I  am  a  rubje&  fit  to  je(t  withal, 
But  (ar  v^^t  ito  be  a  Sovereign* 

K-  Edw,  Swe?t  Widow^  by  my  State,  I  fwcar  to  thc^ 
I  fpeaU  no  more  than  whajt  my  foul  intevids  -^ 
Apd  t|v^  i?pi^o  enjoy  thee  for  my  Ipve* 

Griffs  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto. 
I  know  T  am  too  mean  to  be  your  Queen ; 
And  yet  too  good  (^^.he  ypur  Concubine. 

K.  Edw.  You  cavil,^    widow  \   1  did  mean,  my 
Queen, 

Griijr.  HTwill  grieve  your  Grace,  my  fons  ihould 
ca,H  you  father. 

K.  eS?.  No  more  than  when  my  daughters  qzil  the9  . 
mother. 
Thotf  art  a  widow,  and  thou  ha(l  fo^ne  children  ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  hiding  but  a  batchelor. 
Have  other  fome.    Why,  Y^s  ^  hai^y  thing, 
To  be  th^  father  unto  many  fons, 
Anfwer  'no  mpre,  for  thou  (halt  he  my  Quecp. 

Glo.  The  gboftly  father  now  hath  done  his  (hrift. 

Cla.  When  he  was  niadc  a  (hriver,  'twas  for  (hift.     . 

K.  Edw.  Brother?,  you  mufc  wha;  Qh^t  we  two  : 
have  had. 

Glo.  TJic  widow  likci^  it  not,  for  (he  looks  fad. 

K.  Edw.  You'd  think  \i  flrange,  if  I  (hould  marry  ^ 
her.    ' 

Of. 
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Ch*  Towhom,  my'Ijofd  ? 
K.EUm.  Why,  Clarence,  to  tnyfclf.     '  '- 
'  Glo.  That  vould  be  ten  days  Wonder  at  the  lealh 
Cia.  ^That's  a  day  longer  than  the  wonder  lafts;     { 
"  Glo.  By  to  much  is  the  Wonder  jn  extre^ms.  - 
K.  Edw.  W^ll,  jeft  on,.  Brothers;  I  can  tell  you 
both,'  [      '  '        •  .  ' 

Her  fuit  is  granted  for  her  huiband's  lands.    ' 

.    .     Enter  a  Nobleman. 

^'  Nob:  My  gracious  Lorjd,  flbwj  your  foe  i$  taken,^ 
And  brought  your  prifoncr  to  your  Palace-gates. ' 

K.  Edw.  Sce,that  he  be  conveyed  unto  the  Tower  ••    • 
And  go  we,  Brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him,      • 
To  queftion  of  his  Apprehehfioh;      •   '  ^'    ^/ •■  -      i 
— Widow^/go  you'alohg— -^Lords,  tife  hier  hb-^ 
•  notirably.  r:....  .;:    .         ::     x  Exeunt. 

.    JWJiJi^rt-Gloqcefter.    .^  •..-/_    . 


r 


G&.'  Ay,  Edward  wjU.  ufci  women  honoura.^ty, 
*Would  he  were  wafted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hQp^fqJ  branch  may  rprfng. 
To  cirofs  me  from  the  golden  jtincie  I  look  fori 
And  yet  between  my  foufs  dcHfe  and  me^ 
The  luftful£;/ze;'irrf*5  Title  bwi'c^;'     , 
Is  Clarence^  Henry ,  and  his  (oti  young  Edward i 
And  all  th*  un!ook*d  for  iffue'pf  their  bodies. 
To  take  their  rooms  ere  I  can  place  myfelf.; 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my,purpofe  ! 
Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  oh  Sovereignty, 
Like  one  that  ftands  upon  a  promontory^ 
And  fpies  a  far-off  Ihore  where  he  would  trcad^ 
Wifhing  his  foot  wefe  equal  with  his  eye, 
Aad  chides  the  Sea  that  funders  hin^  from  tKcnc^) 

Say 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  r  N  G     H  ETfTRTY:  VIJ        |^| 

Saying,  he'll  ladeitdry-co  Wehis  w-^j^  ^.     . .    . 

So  dp  I  wilii,  the  Cr9wi)  ^Ipg  fo  faro^Fj    ' 

AndYo i  cl^jde  th.e  means thac  keep  meffpin  it; 

And  fo',  I  fay,  rJl  cut  the  cai^fes  off,  ; 

P  latt'ring  my-niind  with  things  imppflible. '  * 

My  eye's  too  qviick,  my  heart  o'cfweens  too  jnuch, 

Unlefs  my  hand  andftr^ngih<x>u|d  equal  tbt}(nJ 

— WcUj  fay  .th^rc  is  noJCingdom  then  forJRuiard^ 

What  other  pleafure  can  the  world  affqrd?  ^ 

ril  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap. 

And  deck  my  body  in  gay  prnaments. 

And  'witch  fweet  ladies  wich  my  words  and  looks* 

Oh  miiera^le  thought !  and  more  unlikely. 

Than  to  accomplifh  twenty  golden  Crowns. 

Why,  Love  forfwore  me  in  my  mother's  womb } 

And,  for  I  fbould  not  deal  io  her  foft  laws. 

She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  fome  bribe 

To  fhrink  mine  arm  up  Uk^  a  wither'd  0irubi 

To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back. 

Where  fits  deformity  tp  mock  my  body  ^ 

To  fliape  my  legs,  of  an  unequal  fize ; 

To  difproportion  mcin  every,  part. 

Like  to  a  Chaos  or  ^  unlick'd  bear- whelp,  > 

That  carries  no  impreflion  like  the  dain. 

And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belov'd  i 

X)h,  mopftrous  faiult,  to  harbour  fuch  a  thought ! 

-^Tben  fince  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me,  . 

But  tDcon)mand,  to  check,  ^  to  o'erbc^r  fucb 

As  are  of  better  perfon  than  myfelf  ^ 

ni 

^  UnSck^tfSear-mtMf]  It  was  produced  in  the  fame  ftate  witli 

an  opinion  which;  Jnfpice  of  its  thofe  of  other  creatures, 

abfordity,  prevailed  long,  that  '<••-—— 91?  oVr^mryWi^ 

the  bear  brings  forth  only  fliape*-  jfs  are  ofheittr  pirfotrtbmim^m 

lefs   lumps  of   animated    f]C(b»  feJf.^     Richard  fpeAi  hen 

which  (he  licks  into,  the  form  of  the  language  of  natnre.     Who- 

't>ear8«     It  h  now  well  known  ever  is  ftigmatized  with  dcfbrmi^ 

Ihat  Che  whelps  of  the  bear  are  ty  has  a  conflant  iborce  of  envjr 


J 
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rU  make  my  h«^'M  t6  Utinh  ilpdfi  the  6rdwn  $ 

And,  while  I  liv*,  t'Sctfltittt  tW»  WftfM  hoi  Hdf, 

Until  the  M(4k»p*6  tfuhk  thai!  Bdii'i  tht»  hed. 

Be  round  imt>aled  Wifh  a  gIdfldUft  CroWni 

And  yet  I  kflb*  tm  how  t6  get  thtf  GrbWrt, 

For  many  Hve»  ftartd  httiimh  m  aAd  hditHi 

And  li  likdbM  )dfl  iri  *tti6thy  W06dj 

TUkt  rendit  did  fHdrn&,  dttd  i»  ftfM  wkh  th«  thot'n«. 

Seeking  a  itti^t  Mid  fttiyhig  froM  th6  Wiy, 

Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  OfteH  air,  ' 

But  toiling  defp'^Mtty  tb  tiH6  it  6Ut, 

ToriAUnt  niyftlf  W  catch  thi  Ehgtifb  Crowri» 

And  from  that  ttitmthi  I  ^itl  free  myfelf. 

Or  hew  my  way  6«t  with  i  blbody  aSt. 

Why,<  I  etrt  fhlUef  ftAd  mit<d&t  Wh{|<<  t  rmlK  i 

And  cry,  Cmmi  t6  Bhtft  #Hlch  griiVes  my  heart  i 

And  wet  Itty  ehwks  Wkh  ftrtifidal  tears. 

And  fraitii  Hiy  hit  vb  all  Ott^lObM. 

I'll  drown  tmti  Moi^  Ihaft  th*  Mermaid  fhUi  j 

I'll  flay  more  .g^««i^s,  th^n  the  B^flHfk  i 

I'll  play  the  oratdf  aS  Will  «  Neftif : 

Deceive  hiore  flily  ih*ft  Uhfjjjii  ^Oiild  j 

And,  like  a  S^y  take  <«k)fher  7rt^. 

I  can  add  coloUrt  ev^ti  t6  th*  Camelion ; 

Change  Shapes  with  PtatWi  fbt  adVitnftag^9 } 

'  Arid  fet  thb  rintird'rtra^  MocBiavd  to  (bhbo). 

Can  1  do  ihisf,  inii  ckAnot  get  a  CrdWtf  ? 

Tut,  wtrfc  it  fdfther  6?,  I'll  plUck  it  do#H«        [Exit. 

{n  tiis  mindi  and  would  counter-  ground  by  good  or  bad  means, 

bailanceby  fome  other  fuperio-  as  they  are  virtuous  or  corrupt. 

tfity.tlwfcadvintages  Which  thqr        *  g/tJ/tt  tit  aHoA^mti  Ma- 

feel  themMves  to  w<m.    Aw»«  chiavel  t*  /dioQlt]  .As  this 

remarfts  that  the  deformed  are  is  im  Anathto(kUi|>,  and  the  old 

«oinmton]y  daring,  ami  it  is  almoft  ^arfo  ^etbls, 

proverbtaity  obfe^Ved  that  they       *  af/tiyi^fd'afpiliDg  Catiline  A 

are  ill-natured.     The  truth  fe,  JihM, 

4hat  tb6  defotteed,  like  all  other  I.dont  know  why  tt  fiould  not 

tnen,  are  dii^leaftd  with  ihfe-  be  preferr'd.       WAnaifaToti. 


jiority,  and  endeavour  to  -gain 
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s  q  fe  N  E    ir.  . 

Cftfwjw /»  Fs-ance. 

Flourijh.    Entef  Kh»  LfcWis,  £*^  Bbha,  fttJtittkm. 
.  Edward  Prmce  i/Walcs^  ^igH  Marg^rtt,  W  i^ 
£tfr/ •/Oxford.    Lewis^/j,  atiirifetbup  Agaim. 

K.I/w/^.T7AIR  QueeA  6i  Ef^tani,  Worthy  A^. 

X*  ^^^^ 

Sit  down  with  u$  *,  it  ill  btfits  thy  l$tat^ 
And  Birth,  that  thdu  ihdUldft  ftand,  Whilfc  Lewis  fits.' 
^f^ff.  Nx>,  mighty  Kirtgof  i^^^^  now  iWJi;J^4ir</ 
>lutt  ftf ik4  httr  feH,  and  learn  a  White  to  ftrve. 
Where  Kings,  command.     I  was,  I  muft  confefs^ 
Great  AUrionh  Quetn  in  fbrfner  golden  days, 
But  now  mifchancfe  hith  trod  my  title  dowh, 
And  wtth  difhonour  laid  me  on  the  ground; 
WhcW  1  muft  tak*  Ilki  ftat  untt>  my  fbftUrie, 
'Atii  t6  my  humble  Seat  conform  myftlf. 

K.Lm.  Why  fey,  fair  Quten,  Whchce  fprihgs  this 

deep  defpair  i 
^ien.  From  luch  a  caufe  as  fills  mind  eyes  with 
tears; 
Aod  ftops  my  tongue»  while  my  heart's  drown'd  in 
cares. 
K.  U^.  Whatever  it  be,  Ife  thou  ftill  like  thyfelf. 
And  tit  thou  by  bur  fide.    Yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  beriybim. 
To  fintune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  -dauntlefs  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  oVer  all  mifchance. 
"  Be  plain,  Queen  Margaret^  and  tell  thy  griei^; 
it  (hall  be  easM,  if  France  can  yield  reliefs 

^een.  Thofe  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 
thdtrghts. 
And  give  my  tongue-tyM  forrows  leave  to  fpeak. 
Now  therefore  be  it  known  40  noble  i[>«;i/« 

^  That 
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That  tlenry^  folc  poflellbr  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  King,  become  a  baiiifh'd  man^r 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Eiuoard^  Duke  of  Tork^ 
Ufurps  the  regal  Title  and  the  Seat 
Of  i^Ai^s  true- anointed  Ifvfful  King. 
^This  is  the  caufe,  that  1,  poor  Margaret^  ■  / 

Vfith  this  my  fon  Prince  Edward^  f^^f^  ^P^* ' 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  jiift  and  lawful  aid. 
And,  if  thou  fail  us,  aUpur  hope  is  done.  .^ 

&^/i^ffi  hath  ii^ill  to  help,  but  cannot  help* 
Our  People  aod  ou  r  Peers  arc  both  mif-  led. 
Our  Treafure  feiz'd,'  6ur  Soldiers  put  to  flighty 
And,  as  thou  fccft,  ourfelves  in  heavy,  plight. 
K.  Lew.  Renowned  Qijecn,  with  patience  calm  the 
ftorm,       ■'■■•' 

Yih\h  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  itoE 

^een.  The  more  we  ftay,  the  ftrongcr  grows  our 

I  foe. 

K.  Lew.  The  morel  ftay,  the  more  TU  fucoour  thee. 
^ee?^.  *  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  oni  true  forrow : 

And  Tec,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forrow. 


*  O,  ^ut  ifnfMtiettce  waiteth 

'     On  <rRttB  s6rrow  ; 

And  fee  twbire  comes  the  breed* 

er  vf  ntf  firromi.'\     How 

does  impatience    more    partic'a- 

.larly»«zi;«//  09  -true  /orrvw!  On 

tke  contrary,  ^uch  forrow  as  thie 

Qoeen^s,  which  came  gradually 

^fk,,  through  a  loDg  courfe  of 

misfortanes,  is  generally  lefs  im^ 

patient  than  that  of  thofe  who 

have  fallen  into  fiidden  iniferies* 

The  true  reading  feems  to  be, 

Oy  hut  impatience  WAITING, 

RUBS  TO  morrow:      .  .. 

"^     JindfeCy  'where  comet  the  hrfeder 

efmyfirrouu. 
i,  e.  When  impatience  waits  and 
folicits  for  redrc(s»  there. it  no* 


thing  0ie  fo  much  dreads  z%  be- 
ing put  off  till  to  inorrenv  (a 
proverbial  expreflion  for  procraf* 
tinauon.)  This  was  a  very  pro- 
per reply  to  what  the  King  faid 
lad.  and  is  a  fentimeat  worthy 
of  the  poet.  A  rhime  too  is  ad« 
ded,  as  was  ciiftomary  with  hiin» 
at  the  dofing  a  fcene* 

Warbvrton* 
It  is  ftrange  that,  when  the 
fcnfe  is  fo  clear,  any  commenta* 
tor  fhoold  thus  laboripufly  ob- 
fcore  it,  to  introduce  a  new  read- 
ing i  and  yet  ftranger  that  he 
ihoald  (hew  fuch  confidence  in 
his  emendation  as  to  infert  it  in—, 
the  text. 

SCENE 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  I  N  G      H  E  N  RY    VI.  ijy 

S    C   E    N    E      V. 
jEnter  Wiarwick. 

IC.  Lew.  What's  he,    appmachetH  boldly  to  out 
prefence  ? 

^ueen.  Our  carl  of .  fFarwi'ck^   Edward^s  greawft 
friend.  . 

K.  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  ff^arwick.     What  brings 
ihtt  to  France  f  [Hedefcendi.     Sbearifethk. 

^een.  Ay,  now  begins  a  (econd  ftorm  to  rife  j 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

War.  From  worthy  iWwtffii  Yi\ng  of  Albion^ 
My  Lord  and  Sov^reign^  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come  in  kindnefs  and  unfeigned  love, 
j'irft  to  da  greetings  to  thy  royal  perfon. 
And  then  to  crave  a  league  of  amity  5 
And  l^^ftly^. to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  kaot,  if  thou  vouchfafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bsnay  thy  fair  flfter^ 
To  EnglM^^  King  in  lawful  marriage. 
\^tf^w*jlf  that  :go  forward,  flir»ry'shope  isdohet 

War.  And,  gracious  Madam,  in  our  King's  be- 
half, ,:   ,  [Speaking  to  Boni. 
I  am  commanded*  ^ith  ydur  leave  and  favour* 
Humbly  to  ki(s  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  paOion  of  my  Sovereign's  heart. 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears, 
Hgth  plac'd  .tliy  beauty's  image  and  thy  virtues. 

^een.  King  Lewis^  and  lady  Bona^  hear  me  fpeak^^ 
Before  you  anfwer  Warwick.    His  demand . 
Springs  not  from  Edward*%  well  meant  honelt  love. 
But  from  deceit  bred  by  neccffity  ; 
For  how  can  tyrants  fafely  govern  home, 
Unlefs  abroad  they  purchafe  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reafon  may  fuffice. 
That  Htpry  livcth  ftlll  j  but  were  he  dead. 

Vol.  V;  N  Yrt 
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Yet  here  Prince  Edward  ftands.  King  Henry* s  fon. 

Look  therefore^  l^ewis^  that  by  thi^  league  and  marriage 

Thou  draw  not  on  thee  danger  and  dllhonour, 

For  tho*  Ufurpcrs  fway  the  Rule  a  while. 

Yet  heav'ns  are  juft,  and  time  foppreffcth  wrongs. 

War.  \n]\inon^  Margaret ! — • 

Priwfei,  And  why  am  QiiQcn  ?       / 

War.  Becaufe  thy  father  Henry  did  ufurp^ 
J^p4  ^Q45  ^Q  n^ore  art  Prince,  than  flae  i%  Queen, 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  difannuls  great  John  of  Gaunt^ 
.  Whkh  did.  fuhttuc  tbjc  grcaicft  part  of  Spain^  \ 
iVnd,  after  Jvhn  pf  Gmpi^  Henrys  the  fourth 
Whofe  wifjpm  wa$  a  micror  to  the  wifeft  ; 
And,  after  tbftt  wife  Priwi6>  /ftarjr  the  fifth 
Who  by  hi«  ProveS  qfiinqueced^' all  i^^iV ; 
From^tlfteiQ  wr  fliflw^'liawally  defcencfa. 

War:  Oxford  bo)^  h)ftps.iciatiiisfinooth(fifcourie> 
You  told  not,^  tow  Hemy\  the  fixth  hatli  ioft 
All  that  which  ^emif^  the  fifth  had  goGjm  ^  •  - 
Meihinks,  thefe  Pe^cs  of  fir^ro  iboMld  fmiib  at  that. 
But,  iotth^Y^h\  yoattdlia;^digter 
Of  threefcore  ^twl  \w>*  yeajs,  a  fiUy  time 
To  make  Prefcrirtiifirii  fori  a  Kiogdom'sf- wortli. . 

Q^.  Wfeyi  fk^armcki  cana.thpM  fpeak  agarnft  thy 

•  JiJtg^w      :,'.'•')• 

Whon^  thw.  QfcKfMedft  thirty  and  fix  years,  - 
And  not  b^wwy  tsoy^tacwSooi  withJa^bluflt? 

/F^;?,.  G.a<j)  Onfasrdr  thflc  4id  c4e»  fencethtf  Right, 
Now  bucklff '  ^liboi^.  ^\th  a  Podigroe  ? 
For  (han^fv.  hwe  ^^^^  andicalluEiseMr^JSiiig^ 
,    Oxf,  C^U  h»l«  my^Kiugi^.by  whoft  ifguwus  dwm 
JMy  elcier.  br<Hhmv  1^9  Lord'  /fyAwrji  Fwi 
Was  done  tQ^  (kftfb  f :  arid  aiojre  than  fo^  my  fothci^  \ 
£yer).j)i:th^.dQ?k«!e^i  o£fai9  meilDiv/d  yeors^ 
When  nature  broug^^lfinaLto  the  Aooir  of  d^fh  ? 
Ny,  /Ftfrt«;/V^i  no ;  wWl^  life  upholds  this- arm. 
Til  is  arm  itpboldfe  tint  H©ufe  of  Lancaftitn* 

War.  ^d.  i  die  Houfe  of  Tcrh. 
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K.  Ltm.  Qnecn  Margitrei^    Prihc?,  EdwMYi^   a6d 
Oxford^ 
Voudhftfe  dt  our  ^cqueft  to  ftand  afidc. 
While  I  ufe  farther  conference  with  fTarwici* 

^een.  Hcav'ns  grdnt^  that  ff^orwnk^  vlrord«  be4 
,     witch  him  not !  [They  ftand  alorf. 

K.  Lm,  Noiij,  fFarwkk^  tcU  me  cv'n  upon  tbf 
confcknce, 
Is  Edward  your  true  King?  for  I  were  loth 
To  link  with  hint,  that  were  n6t  lawful  chofen* 

If^ar.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  nitne  honour. 

K,  Lew,  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eyes  ? 

U^ar,  The  niore,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further;  all  difcmbling  fct  afldc. 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  itieafiare  of  his  love 
Unto  our  fift^r  Bona. 

JVar.  Such  it  feems^ 
As  may  befeem  a  Monarch  like  himfelf ; 
Myfelf  have  often  heard  him  fay,  and  fwear^ 
'  That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant. 
Whereof,  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground^ 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintained  with  beauty^s  ftin^ 
•  Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  diidatn^ 
Unlefs  the  lady  Bcma  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Ltw.  Now,  fifter,  let  us  hear  your  firm  reMve^ 

Bona.  Your  Grant,  or  your  Denial,  (hall  be  lUine. 
Yet  I  confefs,  that  often  ere  this  day,  [Speaking  to  War. 

7  7bai  this  his  l(we  ntnu  mm  mot  welf  why  ak^  ii  meiidoMd 

EXTERKAL/iii»/.]  Thcold  hcfc.  Of  whoCetMvy Un  bemeant 

quarto  reads  righdy  eiema/:  Al-  bac  the  meaning  is  that  his  lore 

ioding  to  the  plants  of  Paradifi.  is  fo)>tfrior  to  it^y^  and  ciiff  fcei 

Warbttrton.  no  blaft  bat  from  the  Lady*s  Sf^ 

•  Exmpt  firm  etnfy,  hut  no^  dmn.    Or,  that  if  i?iwi  refafe  t<$ 

from  dijdain;\  Envy  is  al-  fuit  or  nifuti  his  pain,  his  Un>e 

ways  foppofed  to  have  iom^  fa-  may  turn  to  difdidn,  though  the 

fdnating  or  blafting  power,  and  confcioufnefs  of  his  own  moric 

to  be  oot  of  (he  rcich  of  envy  will  exempt  him  firom  the  pangn 

is^ therefore  a  privilege  belonging  of  tnvy. 

only  to  ^reat  cxa^llence.  I  know 

N  2  ^hcft. 
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When  1  have  heard  your<  King's  defert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgnjent  to  defirc. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick^  this.    Our  filler  fhall  be 

And  now  forthwith  fhall  articles, be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  King  muft  make. 
Which  with  her  dowry  fhall  be  counterpoized. 
.  Draw  near,  Queen  Margaret^  and  be.a  witncfs, . 
.  That  Bona  (hall  be  wife  to  th'jE»^//^  King. 

Prince:  To  Edward^  but  not  to  the  Englijh  King. 

S^een.  Deceitful  JVarwick^  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  fuit  •, 
Before  thy  Corning,  Lezvis  was  Henrfs  friend, 

K.  Lew.  And  ftill  is  friend  to  him  and  M^r^tfT^/; 
But  if  your  Title  to  the  Crown  be  weak,. 
As  may  appear  by  E.dwardh  good  fuccefs. 
Then  'tis  but  reafbn,  ^hat  I  be  released 
From  giving  aid,  which  late'l  promifed. 
Yet  Ihall  yqu  have  all  kindnefs  at  my  hand. 
That  your  eftate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

IVar.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland  at  his  eafc, 
Wheir  having  nothing,  nothing  can  he  lofc. 
And  as  for  jrxju  yourfdf,  our  quondam  Queen, 

*  You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  youj . 
And  better 'twere,  you  troubled  hxm.ihsLxi France. . 

^een:  Pieaci^,  .impudent  and  Ihamelcfs  Warwick^ 
peace.!        , 
Proud  fetter-up  and  puller-down  of  Kings  ! 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears, '   '    "    '^ 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  King  Lewis  behold 

*  Thy  fly  conveyance,  and  thy  Lord*s  falfe  love  ; 

[Pqft^  blowing  a  horn  within^ 
For  both  of  you  arc  birds  of*fe]f-famc  feather. 

K.  Lruo.  Warwick^  thiiisfomc'Poft  to  us,  or  thee. 

*  Tou  ba*ve  o  father  able ]  ^    ^h  Jb  con'veyance.']     Con- 

This  fecms  ironical.     The  po-  veyancc  i^jttgg/wg,  aud  thence 

verty  of  Margaret's  father  is  a  h  taken  for  artifice  and  fraud. 
Wy  ^^^^^^  lopick  of  reproach. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      VI.* 
Enfer  a  Poji. 


Poft.  My  Lord  Ambaflador,  thcfc  letters  arc  for 

you  ;  [fo  Warwick. 

Sent  from  your  bro;her,  Marquis  Montague. 

— Thcfc,  fromourKinguntoyourMajcfty.  [ToK.htvf. 

-^And,  Madam,  thcfeforyou;  from  whom  I  knownoc. 

[To  the  ^een.    They  all  read  their  Letters. 

Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  Queen  and  Millrcfs 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  IVarwick  frowns  at  his;-. 

Prime.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  ftamps  as  he  were 
nettled. 
I  hope,  airs  for  the  beft. 

K.  Lew.  IVarwiek^  what  are  thy  news  ?  and  yours, 
fair  Queen  ? 

^ew.  Mine  fuch,  as  fills  my  heart  with  unhoped 
joys-v 

War.  Mine  full  of  forrow-Hind  heart's  difcontent. 

K'  Lew.  What !  has  your  King  marry'd  the  lady 
Cray  ? 
And  now,  to  footh  your  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  perfuade  me  patience  ? 
Is  this  th'alliance,  that  he  feeks  with  France? 
Dare  he  prefume  to  fct)rn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

^een  1  told  your  Majefty  as  much  before  ; 
This  proveth  Edward's  love  and  IVarwiclfs  honefty. 
-    War.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protcft  in  fight  of  heav'h. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  hcav'nly  blifs. 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  mifdced  of  Edward's^ 
No  njore  my  King ;  for  he  diflionours  me. 
But  moft  himfelf,  if  he  could  fee  his  fhame. 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  Houfe  of  Tork^ 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  death  ?  - 
•^  N  3  Did 
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'  Did  I  let  pafs  th'abufe  done  to  my  Niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  Crown  ? 
Did  I  put  Henry Stoi^  his  native  Right  ? 
And  am  I  guerdoned  at  the  laft  with  Ihame  ? 
Shame  on^  myfelf,  for  my  dcfcrt  is  honour  ! 
^nd  to  repair  my  honour  loft  for  him, 
I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry. 
tr-My  noble  Queen,  Ipt  former  grudges  paft. 
And,  hencefqrth,  I  am  thy  true  fervitor ; 
1  will  revenge  his  wrop§  tp  l^dy  Bow^ 
And  replant  Hfnry  in  bi$fprfner  ftate, 

^een.  ,War*ipUk^  thcjfc  wqrds  hftve  luroVJ  ipjr  hate 
to  love, 
^nd  I  forgive  and  quitf:  forget  pl^  faults. 
And  joy,  that  thpu  bv-cpm'rt  Kipg  Henrf^  fr'nend- 

IFar.  So  much  hi?  fri^n^,  ^y,  hi§  unfeigned  friepd. 
That  if  King  Lewis  vouchfafe  to  furnilh  U5 
With  fome  few  bands  of  chofea  foldicrs, 
rU  undertake  tol^nd  th^nn  on  pur  coaft. 
And  force  the  tyrant  iFrom  his  feat  by  war. 
^Tis  not  bis  ne^Tipade  brid?  ftall  fufcour  Wm, 
And  as  for  Clarence^  as  my  letters  tell  me. 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him, 
for  npatching  niorc  for  wanton  luft  thin  hoeour. 
Or  than  for  ftrength  and  fafcty  of  our  Country- 

Bona.  Dear  brother,  how  (hall  Bona  be  r^vcngM, 
But  by  thy  htlp  to  this  diftre0ed  Queen  ? 

Siueen.  Renowned  Prince,  hpw  ftiajlpoor  Hmry  live, 
Unlefs  thourcfcue  hind  from  foul  defpair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  £iiff/^  Queen's  are  ope, 

JVar^  Apd  mine,  fair  lady  Bona^  joins  with  yours. 

Tf..  Lew.  And  mine  with  her5,  andtbiae»  andiWi?r-» 
garet\ 
Therefore  at  laft  I  firmly  am  refolv'd 
You  fhall  have  aid, 

<  DidlUtpa/s  tb\  ahufi  done  to     Edward  attempted  la  the  £atl  of 
jiy  Niece  f^    Wtiow  King    ^^arwVii'ahoMfct  HoI'INQSijbd. 

^een. 
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^een.  Let  nit  grve  hirmbfe  thanks  for  all  at  oncd 

K.  Lew.  Then,  England'^  mcffcnger,  return  in  poft, 
And  tell  I'alfc  Edibdrd^  tlijr  fuppofed  King, 
That  Lewis  of  Prance  is  fertding  over  rtjafkers. 
To  revel  it  with  hirh  artd  his  new  bride. 
Thou  feeft  what's  paft,  *  go  fear  thy  Kirtg  i#ithaL 

Bona.  Tdl  him,   Iri  hope  he'Jl  prove  a  widower 
fhortly, 
I  Wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 

^een.  Tell  him,  toy  motrning  weeds  arc  laidafidcj 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

IVar.  Tell  him  from  rhe,  that  he  hath  (Jonc  md 
wrong  ; 
And  therefore  111  un^fowfi  him  ere*t  be  lohg. 
—There's  thy  reward,  be  gohe.    ■      lEsdi  fi^, 

K.  Lew.  6ut,  IVanvickj 
Thyfelf  aftd  Oxford  with  five  thoofand  men 
Shall  crofs  the  feas,  and  bid  falfe  Edward  bartte. 
And,  as  occafion  ferves,  thij  noble  Queen 
And  prince  (hall  follow  with  a  fnefh  fupp^ly. 
Yet  ere  thoa  go,  but  arrfwtr  rticf  Orte  doubt : 
What  plcdgc^have  we  of  thy  fitm  loyalty  ? 

fFar.  This  (hall  affufe  my  cortftant  loyalty. 
That  if  our  Queen  artd  this  young  Prince  agre^f, 
rjl  join  my  younger  daughter  and  nrly  j6y,  ' 


*  Go, /ear  thy  King.]  That 
is /right  thy  King. 

^  lo  former  copies , 
r J/ join  my  eldeft  Daughter  and 

To  himfortbnuithy  ]  Surely 
this  is  a  Miftake  of  the  Copyifts. 
HaJU  in  the  9th  Year  of  K.  El- 
nnarA  IV.  fays  Edivard  Prince  of 
Wales  J  wedded  Anne  S  B  c  o  K  D 
Daughter  to  the  Earl  of  War* 
'wick.  And  the  Duke  of  Cla- 
rence was  in  Love  with  the  £l- 
P£&^  the  Lady  ^21^^/3  and  in 


reality  was  married  "to  her  fiv« 
Years  before  Prince  Edward  took 
the  Lady  Anne  to  Wife. 

And  inK.  i^V/rarz/third,  Glou* 
eefier^  who  married  this  Lady 
Anne  when  a  Widow,  fays,, 

for  then  Til  marry  Warwick'^ 
YouNGBsT  Daughter. 

What  tho"  I  Kilt d  her  Hujhand 
and  her  Father  ? 
i.  e.  Prince  Edivardt  and  K.  Hen" 
ry  VL  her  Father-in- Law.  See 
likcwifc  Holing/bed  in  his  Chro« 
nide  5  p.  67 1  and  674.     Theo. 
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Tp  him  forthwith,  in  holy  wedlock's  bands. 

^een.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your  motion. 
Son  Edward,  Ihe  is  fi^ir  ^nd  virtuous  •, , 
Therefore  delay  noc^  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick^     . 
And^  with  thy  hand^  thy  faith  irrevpcable. 
That  only  Warwick^  daughter  fliall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  (he  well  deferves  it. 
And  here  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[He  gives  bis  h^ftdtq  Warwick. 

K.  Lew.  Why  ftay  we  noAy  j  thefe  foldiers  fhali  bo 
levy'd, 
And  thou,  Lord  Boui^hon,  pur  High  Admiral, 
Shalt  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet. 
I  long,  till  Edward  £^11  by  war's  mifchance, 
Jpor  mocking  marriage  with  a  Dame  of  France. 

"  "  {Exeunt.     Manet  Warwicfet 

War.  I  came  fron?  ^dwardsiS  ambaffador. 
But  I  return  his  fworo  and  mortal  foe. 
Matter  of  marriage  \yaa  the  Charge  he  gave  njCj^ 
But  dreadful  war  (hall  anfvijer  hi;5  demand. 
Had  he  noiie  clfe  tp  cnaljie  a  Stale  but  ipe  ? 
Then  none  but  I  (hall  turn  his  jeft  to  forrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  rais'<J  him  to  the  Crown^ 
And  I'll  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again  : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  mifery, 
iput  fccl^  revenge  on  Edwards  mockery,  [E^ij^ 


ACT 
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ACT     VI.       SCENE     I. 

^be  Palace  i»  England. 

f  ;v/^  GlouceRer,  Clarence,  Somerlet^xi  MontagucT 

Gloucester, 

NO  W  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think  you 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  thclady  Gray  ? 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Cla.  Alas,  you  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to  France: 
How  could  he  ftay  till  iVanvick  made  return  ? 

S^m,  My  Lords,  forbear  this  talk.  Here  comes  the 
King. 

jFlouriJb.  .  EnUr  Ki^  Edward,  Ladf  Gray  as  -^ueem^ 
Pembroke,  Stafford,  and  Hailings :  Fourjtand  cm 
wefidij  dndfaur  m$he,etbir. 

Ch.  And  his  ,weU  cholea  bride. 

Cla.  I  mind  to  tell  hiQi  plainly  what  I  think. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Clarencey  how  like  you  our 
choice, 
That  you'ftai^d  p^nfive,  as  half  maleconte^t  ? 

Cla.  As  well  as  Lfwis  of  France^  or  th*  Earl  of 
fFarwick^ 
"Which  are  fo  weak  of  couirage,  and  in  judgment, 
Tfcat  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abufc. 

K.  Edw.  Suppofe  they  take  offence  without  a  caufe. 
f  hey  are  but  Lewis  and  IVarwick^  and  1  am  Edward^ 
Your  King  and  fj^arwick\  and  muft  have  my  will. 

Glo.  And  you  Ihall  have  your  will,'  bccaufc  our  King* 
Yet  hafty  marriage  feldom  proveth  well. 

K.  Edw^  Ycsiyhrothcv Richard,  areyou offended  too? 

Glo.  Not  I ;  no. .  God  forbid  that  I  (hould  wifti 
Them  fevered  whoin  God  hath  join'd  together ; 

Pity 
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Pity  to  funder  them,  that  yoke  fo  well. 

K.^  Edw.  Setting  your  fcornsvand  your  miflibc  afide. 
Tell  mcfbme  reafon,  why  the  Lady  Gray 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  Queen  ? 
And  you  too,  Scmerfefat\d  Montague^ 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 
.  Cla.,  Then,  this  is  my  optok>n  ;  that  King  Lems  . 
Becomes  your  enemy  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Glo.  And  Warwicky  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge. 
Is  now  difhonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 

K.  Edw.  What  if  both  Ltms  and  tVarwck  be  ap» 
peas'd. 
By  fucb  invention  as  I  can  devife  ? 

Mont.  Ycttohavc  joinM  wirh  Pranci  in  fuch  aHiance, 
Would  more  have  ftrengthen'd  this  our  Common 

wealth 
'Gainft  foreign  ftorms,  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 

Hqfi.  Why,  knows  noc  Jld6wi//7|i«r^,  cbatofic^if 
England  is  iaie,  if  true  within  itfelf  ^ 

Mon(.  Yesi  but  the  fafer,    when  *lis  backed  with 
France.     - 

Haft.  'Tis  better  ufingiri?»rf,  ttian  trtiftmg  ^r4»^^ 
Let  us  be  back'd  withGorf,  and  with  tfce  fia?»,  ^ 
Wfeich  he  bath  given  for  fence  impregnable. 
And  with  their  helps  alone  defend  ourfelves : 
In  them,  and  ip  ourfelves,  our  ftfety  lies. 

eta.  For  this  one  Ipecch,  Lord  H^ngs  wc^  de- 
fcrves 
To  have  the  Heir  of  the  Lord  fhngerfird. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will  aad  Grafif, 
And  for  this  once  my  will'  fhall  ftand  for  hw. 

do.  And  yet,  methinkr,  your  Grace  hath  not  done 
well. 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  Lcffd  Scat^ 

4. ^ifi  ti^i  Jms,"]  Thfe-    aiwf  fftvottrcd    (ke  intereft  of. 

has   been   the  advice  of  crsryi    BagiaMd. 
<naa  who.  in  aay  agp  andtritoDdi' 

Uuto 
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Unto  the  brother  of  your  Igving  bride. 
She  better  would  have  fitted  Me  or  Clarenci\ 
But  in  your  bride  you  bpry  brpthvhood. 

Cla.  Or  clfe  you  *  would  not  have  beftowM  the  heir 
Qf  the  Lord  RanvilQn  yovr  new  wife's  fon. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  fpecd  clfcwhere, 

Yi..B4m^  Alad»  poor  Clarence  f  is  it  for  a  wife 
That  thou  i^H  tnalrcontent  ?  t  will  provide  thee. 

Cla.  In  chufing  for  yourfclf,  you  Ihcw'd  your judg* 
ment; 
Which  h^ing  QitUow^  you  (hall  give  me  Leave 
To  play  tbr  broker  in  niine  pwn  behalf  ^ 
An(j»to  ibac  ^nd,  I  (hortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

K.  Edw,  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  King. 
And  not  bp  ty*d  unto  hu  brother's  will. 

^een.  My  Lords,  before  it  pteas'd  his  Majedy 
To  rsife  iny  Aate  to  title  of  a  C^«n, 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  muft  all  confcfs 
That  I  was  not.  ignoble  of  Defcent ; 
Aad  meaner  than  myfelf  have  bad  like  fortune. 
But;  as  tiua  Tide  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  diflikci*  to  whom  I  wou)d  be  pleafing, 
E^  cloud  myjoya  with  dar\ger  and  with  forrow. 

}^,EdmMy  Love, forbear tofawnupion  their frownsi 
Vfhat  dangcft  o|  what  forrow,  can  befal  chee. 
So  \ODg  91^  Edmard  is  thy  conftant  friend. 
And  their  trUe  Sovereign,  whom  they  muftobey  ? 
Nay,  whom  they  (hall  Qbey»  and  love  thee  too^ 
Unlefsi  tb^y  fedt  for  hatred  at  my  hands, 
"Which  if  they  cb,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  fafe, 
And  they  (bait  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wiath, 

G^.  [Afids.}  I  hoar,  yet  fay  not  much,  but  think  the 
QK>rc. 

n  ^^yqu  nju^fd  Ml  hf^  h-  them  ap.  to  plaader,  and  after- 

ftonx/d  the  heir]  Ic  muft  be  wards  matched  (hem  lo  his  Fa* 

remembereiig  that  till  H^t  reftq*  vountes*    I  know  not  when  li- 

ration  the  heireflbs  of  great  ef-  berty  gained  more  than  by  tho 

tatei  were  in.  the  wsrdOSpof  the  aboKcion  of  the  court  of  wardt. 


king,  who  in  thuic  minority  ga^v^ 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E     II. 

V  Enter  a  Poft. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Meflcnger,  what  letters  or  what  news 
from  France  ? 

Toft.  My  Sovereign  Liege,  no  letters,  and  few  words  \ 
But  fuch  as  I,  without  your  fpecial  pardon, 
D^re  not  relate. 

K.  Edw.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee. 
So  tell  their  words,  as  hear  as  thou  canft  guefs  them. 
What  anfwer  makes  King  Lewi^  to  our  letters? 

Foft.  At  my  depart,  thefe  were  hisrvery  words  ^ 
-^Go  tell  falfe  Edward^  thy  fuppofed  King,      * 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  mafkers 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

K.'Edw.  Is  Lewis  io  brave?  belike,  he  thinks  me 
Henry,  ^ 

But  what  faid  lady  Bcna  to  my  marrfage  ? 

Poft.  Xhefe  wereher  words,  uttered  with  miWdifdain ; 
—Tell  him,  in  hope  hc^Jl  prove  a  widower  fhortly, 
ril  wear  the  willow  garland  for  hisfak^e. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  her,  fhe  coutd  fay  little  lefs  ^ 
Sh?  had  the  wrong.     But  what  (zidHemfs  Queen  5 
f  or  fo  I  heard,  that  Ihe  was  there  in  place. 

Poft.  Tell  him,  quoth  (he,  my  mourning  weeds  arc 
done;  .  .   .     ,    . 

And  I  ^m  ready  to  put  armour  on.      .  "      . 

K.  £dw.  Belike  flie  means  to  play  the  Amaxon. 
But  what  faid  Warwick  to  thefe  injuries  ? 

Poft.  He,  more  inccns'd  againft  your  Majefty 
Than  all  the  reft,  difcharg'd  me  with  thefe  words ; 
—Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  Wrong, 
And  therefore  FU  uncrown  him  ere't  be  long. 
.  K.  Edw.  Ha!  durft  the  Traitor  breath  out  To  proud 

words  ? 
Well,  I  wilt  arm  me,  being  thus  fprewarn'd  : 
They  fhall  have  wars^  and  pay  for  their  prefumption. 
But  fay,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  I 

.      Poft. 
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Pofi.  Ay,  gracious  Sov'reign,  they're  fo  linfk'd  in 
friendfhip, 
Thatyoung  VrinccEdward  marries  ^^rwiVit's  daughter. 

Exit. 

Cla.  Belike  the  younger;  CJarencemW  have  the  eldcn* 
•—Now,  brother  King,  farewel,  and  fit  you  faft. 
For  I  will  hcnct  to  Warwick's  other  daughter ; 
That  though  I  want  a  Kingdom,  yet  in  Marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yourfclf. 
—You,  *  that  love  me  zndi  Warwick^  follow  me. 

[Eoiit  Clarence,  and  Soxncrkt  follows. 

Glo.  Not  1 1  my  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter : 
Iftay  not  for  love  of  Edward^  but  the  Crown.   [Afide*\ 

K.  Edwj.  ClarenasLtid  Samerfet  both  goneto^^irw/V*? 
Yet  am  I  art^'d  againft  the  word  can  happen  ^ 
And  hafte  is  needful  in  this  defp'rate  cafe, 
Pembroke  and  Stafford^  you  la  our  behalf 
Go  leany  nien,.  and  make  prepare  for  war  5 
They  are  already,  or  will  foon  be  landed ; 
Myfelf  inperfon  will  ftrait  follow  you. 

'  {Exe.  Pembroke  and  Staffbttl, 

But  ere  I  go,  Hajiings  and  Montague^ 
Refolve  my  doubt :  You  twain,  of  all  the  reft. 
Are  near  tol  Warwick  by  blood  and  by  alliance  y 
Tell  me  if  you  love  Jf^arwick  more  than  me  ? 
If  it  be  fo,  then  both  depart  to  him, 
I  rather  wifh  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends. 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience. 
Give  me  aflufance  with  Tome  friepdly  vow. 
That  I  may  neVer  have  you  in  fufpeft. 

^  Be/ih  ike  ^d^r ;  Cla^nce  ClarmfCi  (hoold  make  this  fpeech 
m;iUBa*ve  tbi  Youngen]  I ,  in  the  kingV  hearing  is  very  im-  . 
hav^ ven^nred to  make jf/^r and,  probable,  yet  I  do  not  fee  how 
Tounger  diangc  Places  in  this  it  can  be  palliated.  The  king 
Line  againft  the  AothoHty  df  AH  never  goes  out,  nor  can  CUrenct* 
the  printed  Copies.  The  R^-  be  talking  to  a  company  apart, 
fon  of  it  will  be  obvioas.  /   for  he  anfwers  immecliately  to 

Theobald,    that  which  the  F^  fays  to  the 
*  Tou  that  IvOe  me  and  War-     king. 


wick,  folk^  m.}     That 
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.  Mint.  So.OodhdpAft*^^,  «h^  fl'O^'efli  tmft  ? 

Hdji.  And  Hajiings^  as  he  favours. jffiwrff/Ti  Caufe  J. 

K-  £itoi.Now^  brdttef /^i^***^  v^iHyott  ftdfrdf  by  os? 

Gh.  Ay^in  defpight  of  all  that  (hall  wituftand  you. 

K-  -ffrfoi.  Why  fOi     Tkin  *»  I  fllf^  df  vifleiry. 
Now  therefore  let  Ofi  httl^^^  ahd  Ibfe  my  hemi*, 
•Till  we  m€Bt  fTdrimck  Wicte  hb  fdreigry  p6Wen      ^^at^. 

S  C  RN  ?:     IlL 

Ifi  Warwictcfture. 

i&//^/ Warwick  W  Oxford^  witbFrtndktSsldUfs. 

fl^4r-npRWSTme,iWy  l,dr«y  aJIhittitt^togoei^eH; 
i  Thecomittoii  ^cyptefv«^r«ll!ry  rtihhbers  ^atts. 

But  fee,  wher^  Smerfetztid^  C^rtnte  toxht ; 
—Speak  fuddeitl/,  my.LoirBSi  'atfe  We  alf  fridnrfs  ? 

Cla.  Fear  hdt  that,  fny  Loi^d.     ' 

War.  Then,  gctirIeC/^r^r^t^dtftfrtficftirif6^i/^tt«j' 
Aftd  w^k6i*ie,  S^m&fet:  :  I  hAld  it  cowardifcj  ^  . 
To  reft  miftruftful,.  whefca  ildble  fie'aft\  ''^  ' 
Hath  pewtt'(f  W  dpefi  Hqrrid  \tt  %n  df  tove ; 
Elfe  mi^  I  thirfk,  tfi^  Clarice;  Edmfh  brother. 
Were  but  a  feSgned  f rfend  trt  6tit  preceedings'. 
But  welcome,  friend,  my  daughter  rfiaft  be  tliiric* 
And  now  wRat  reils',  but'iA  *  tiight'roi^erture,,^ 
Thy  brotftcr  Being  carefefty  en<!artip*d. 
His  foldiers  larking  in  rhetors  ^bout,  ^ 
And  but  attended  by  1  flmpte  gliird, 

•  — — ftighfs  O^firtureJl  "the  Town  tfW.j  l>r.  tiirlhf 
amlfot  muff »  I  tMnk,  liavd  writ-  ad yifcd  tke  reading  fonwu  here  i 
t^it  fright* s  confertupe.  tot  though  t&e  Guard  in  the  Scene  inme- 
9trerfkre,  which  ilgnifies  ^rSt  an  diftteljr  following  faysy^ 
cfenhg,  iben  an  c^^f',  may  like-  ■  *■  '-  iui  *wkp  toMMUUtds  iii 
wife    mean  an  opportunity^    yet  Kin^^ 

ik  an  omfftare  fcemi  to  be  an        fbat  bis  cikf  FoO^nvirs  lodgg  in 
imprr^per  phrafe*.  Towns  a^0«/  i^Rr^  lie, 

*  ZSv  Soidiers  lurUng  in    tSe  Thkobald. 

Wc 
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We  may  furpiize  and  take  him  at  our  pleafure  ? 
Our  fcouts  have  found  tb'advcnturc  very  cafy  ^ 
That  as  Ulyjfis  aoid  ftouc  THonuda 
With  flight  ajod  maa^hood  ftote  to  Rhefus'  TcntSy 
And  brought  from  tbetice  the  Tbracian  fatal  tttcds^ 
*  So  wc,  well  covert  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 
At  unawares  nuiy  beat  down  Edwar£&  gtKard, 
And  feize  himfelf,  1  fay  not  flaughter  him. 
For  I  mtend  but  only  to  furpize  hiok 
You,  that  will  follow  nyc  to  this  attempt, 
AppUud  the  name  of  Henry  with  your  leader, 

[They  all cry^  Henry! 
Why  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  filent  fort. 
For  JVarwtck  and  his  friends^  God  and  Saint  George  I 

[Exeunt. 

.    SCENE    ir. 

Enter  tb^Watdbmen^giiard  the  King^  Tent. 

1  Wateb.  Gome  on^  my  madersi  each  marr  take  his 

Stand  : 
The  Kmg  by  thb  baa  (et  hhn  dtown  td^fleep. 

2  Watcb^  What„  will  he  not  to  bed  ? 

1  Watch.  Why,  no;  for  he  hath  made  a  fotemn  voiTi 
Never  to  Re  and  take  his^  natural  Reft,  -* 
Till  TFarwick  or  himfelf  be  quite  fuppi^^ 

2  fVatcb.  Tamorrow  then,  belike,  ihaUbetbediy; 
'U  Warwick  farfti  near,  zs  men  repwt. 

3  Watcb.  But  fay,  I  pray,  what  Nobleman  i$  that, 
Tbat  with  die  King  bete  refteth  in  bis  tent  I 

1  IVatcb.  'TistheLord//tf/fl^i,  thcKing'schicfeff 

friend. 
3  Watcb.  .61,  isttfiii^^^But^diyconinaandstheKing^ 
That  his  chie^*  foUbwen  lodge  in  towns  about  him. 
While  hehtmfctf  kcepcth  inrthe  cold  field  ? 

2  fFatdk.  'Tis  the  moir  honour,  becaufe  the  more 

dangerous. 

*.  Sp  we,  wiU  cotter* d^vUh  the    line  may  confirm  the  reading  of 
nighi's  black  mantU,]  TJiif    coverture. 

2  •  fFatcb. 

\ 
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3  WaUb.  Ay,  but  give  me  worfliip  and  quiietnefs  3 
I  like  io  beccer  than  a  dangerous  honour* 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  eftate  he  ftandis^    . 
*Tis  to  be'doubted,  he  would  waken  him* 

j:  Watch.  Unlefs  our  halberds  did  JDbut  up  his  paflage. 
,2  Waicb.  Ay;  wherefore  elfe  guard  we  this  royal  tcnt^ 
But  to  de^nd  hi&perfon  from,  night-foes  i 

Enter  Warwick,.  Clarence^.  03cfbrd»   Somcrict,  and 
.  French  Soldiersy  Jiknt  alL 

.   War.  This  is  his  tent  5  -arid  {ee>  whiere  ftands  his 

guard. 
•T-Courage,  my,  ftiafte'rs  :  honour  now,  or  never  \ 
But  follow  me,  and  EdiDard  (hall  be  ours. 
'    1  fP'itcb.  Who  goes  there  ? 
2  Watch.  Stay^  or  ihou-dieft.        - 
\y^ 2LxmQ\  and  the  refi  cry  alU  Warwick?  Warwick! 
^andfit.upoff  the  GkarUy  wbofly^  crying^  Arms  ! 
^ : ;    4fVil  Wvv^i^k  and  ^he  r^fgllomng  them.,  i 

S*bc,J^Um.itati^^:mii^umP^ts  founding. 

J^^^Warwickv  Somerfct^.^W        reji^  iringit^  the 
^   "    iCmg  out  in  a  gown^  fitting  in  a  chair ;  Glo'ller  and 
HsL&in^^^ying  over  .the  Stage. 

::Sm:  tWhatlfecc  cbey  that  fly  there  ? 

War.  Richard' 2X)d  Haftingt^    Let  them  go>  here  \% 
tbeDuke*  , 

K.  Edw.  The  Duke!  why,  j^ro^/Vi^  when  we  partGc^ 
T^BodcallMftmcKing?    .     . 

War.  Ay,  but  the  cafe  is  altered* 
When  ybu'di%rac'd  me  iii  my  amba(&de» 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  King  •, 
•  And  come  now  to  create  you  Duke  of  TorL 
AhSy  how  ihould  you  govern  any  kingdom^ 

•  And  come  now  to  create  you    jind  come  to  nevi  QXCM  y  Oil  buke 
Duke  0/ York.]     Migllt  wc  o/York* 

read  with  a  flight  alteracion  i    > 
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That  know  not  how  to  ufe  ambafladors» 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife^ 
Nor  how  to  ufe  your  brothers  brothfcrly^ 
Nor  how  to  ftudy  for  the  people's  welfare. 
Nor  how  to  (hrowd  yourfelf  from  enemies  ? 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  C/arence^  and  art  thou  here  too  ? 
Nay,  then  I  fee,  that  Edward  needs  muGt  down. 
Yet,  fFarwickj  in  defpight  of  all  mifchancc^     ' 
Of  thee  thyfelf,  and  all  thy  complices^ 
Edward  will  always  bear  himfcrlf  as  King ; 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  ftate. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compafs  of  her  wheel. 

FTar.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Edward  Er^land^% 
King,  \Takes  off  bis  Crown. 

But  Henry  now  (hall  wear  the  EngUJh  crown. 
And  be  tfue  King,  indeed ;  though  but  the  fhadow« 
— My  Lord  ofSomerfet^  at  my  requeft. 
See  that  forthwith  Hyjkt  Edward  be  conveyed 
Unto  my  brother,  archbiihofi  of  TorL  ' 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows^ 
rU  follow  you,  and  tell  you  what  reply 
Lewis  and'  Lady  Bona  fent  td  him. 
—  Now-for  a  while  farewel,  good  Duke  oiTork. 

K.  Edw.  What  fates  impofe,  that  qien  muft  needs' 
abide  \ 
It  boots  not  to  refift  both  wind  and  tide« 

iExii  King  Edward  led  out. 

Oxf.  What  now  remains,  my  Lords,  for  us  to  do; 
But  march  to  London  with  our  foldiers  I  ,^u  I 

fTaf.  Ay,  that's  the  arft  thing  that  we  have  £0N1(Dli 
To  free  King  Henry  from  imprifonmentt 
And  fee  him  feated  in  the  regal  throne.  [Exeimt% 


Vot.  V,  O  SCENE 
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SCENE    V. 

jip  Palace; 
Enter  Riftrs  and  tbi  ^ueen. 

Riv.  TV  T A  D  A  Mi  ^hat  makes  you  in  this  fuddeh 
iVl  chawfee? 

^een.  Why,  brothcf  Siversi^  are  you  yet  td  teirri. 
What  late  misfortone  \fi%  befa»n  King  E^drd? 

Ufa.  What !  lofs  6f  ibmc  pitchc  bfettte  lagaiiift  M^^r- 

^<?^».  No,  bok  the  lofl  erf  his  twn  foyal  perlbn. 

f&fe;  Thin  is  Imy  fovferci^  flafti  ? 

^en.  Ay,  ^almoft  ftain,  for  he  is  talteii  {)^dner» 
Either  bfeitayM  by  falftwKJd  of  lifrS  goard^ 
Or  by  his  foe  iirpni€^fit'tim'^»t$\ 
Aot};  as  1  fcif ctier  have  to  titfderftishd^ 
Is  now  committed  td  the  biflid^  bf  lirk, 
Fell  Warwick' %  brother,  and  by  that  ddr  f(ie. 

/2/V.  Thfefe  fle^^i,  i  t»uft  ttonfcfi,  are  fiHt  df^lefr 
iTeTy  graciocn  M^tor},  bear  4e  »  yd«  rtAy  ^ 
Warwick  may  lofe,  that  now  hath  won^the  day, 

^een.  TiH  thch  ifeii-  liopjt  Ywbil  k^ftdtfr  fife's  'd*ea^. 
'A'^iii  Vth* fbcfcer  Wfcihiihe trom  dcfpair^ 
FAr  love  (rf'£it««;vl's  off-^rirtg  hi  my  vferiib. 
This  is't,  that  'ffl«k!ek'h»  bridle  in  rtty  psffidW, 
•A'ftdfarar  Vfirhiiatfltiftefs  irijr  mtef6rtuf!fe*s  eixDfs.^ 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  df^^  ittiiiaw  i  tearr^ 
'  A^  ftlp  the  rifti%'t5f  fttsod-wckfng  fig^s^ 
Left  with  my  fighs  or  tears,  I  Waft  or  drown 
King  Edward^s  fruit,  true  heir  to  tWEngliJh  crown. 

Riv^  But,  Madam,  where  i^Warwiek  then  become? 

^ueen.  I  am  informed  that  he  comes  tow'rds  London^ 
To  let  the  crown  once  more  on  Hmry\  head : 
Guefs  thou  the  reft,  King  Edward's  friends  nttift  down. 
But  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 

fof 
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For  truft  not  hirti  thit  onde  hath  broken  fgith, 

ril  hence  forthwith  unto  the  fanftuary. 

To  fave  at  leaft  the  heir  of  Edward's  right. 

There  fliall  I  reft  Tegure  from  force  and  fraud. 

Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  Hy  j 

If  H^armck  take  Wj  we  are  fure  to  die.  [£;r»«A 

SCENE       VL 

A  Park  near  Middleham- Ci/?&  In  Yorkfhire.  ; 

Enter  Gloucefter,   Lord  Haftings,  and  Sir  William 

Stafiley. 

Glo.  XTOW,  my  Lord  Ha/isngs^  and 'Sir  miliam 

1\  Sfanley, 

Leave  off  td  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hithei*, 
Into  tbechiefeft  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thus  (lands  the  cafe*  You  kno  w,  our  King,  my  brothef ^ 
Is  prisoner  to*  the  bi(hop,  at  whofi*  hands. 
He  hath  good  ufage  and  great  liberty  i 
Aod  often  bat  attended  with  weak  guard 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  difport  himfelf* 
I  have  advertised  him  by  (ecret  means. 
That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  his  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  his  ufual  game;     ' 
He  fhall  here  find  his  friends  with  horie  and  mtn$ 
To  fct  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  King  ]Edwsrd  and  a  Huffman  with  bim, 

fJmd.  Thk  way,  my  Lord,  for  this  way  lies  the  game, 
K.  Edw.  Nay,  this  way,  man  i  fee  where  the  huntf* 
men  ftaid. 
Now,  brother  6lo*fter^  Haftings^  and  the  reft. 
Stand  you  thus  dk)fe  to  fteal  the  biihop's  deer  ? 

Gh.  Brother,  the  time  and  cafe  rcquireth  haftc. 
Your  horfe  ftands  ready  by  at  the  park^eorftcr.       ^    • 

O  a  Yi.Edwi 
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K.  Edw.  But  whither  (hall  we  then  ? 
Haji.  To  Lyn^  my  Lord, 
And  (hip  from  thence  to  Flanders. 

Glo.  Well  guefs'd,  believe  me^  for  that  was  my 

meaning. 
K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardnefs. 
Glo.  But  wherefore  (lay  we  ?  *iis  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  Huntfman,  what  fay*ft  thou  ?  wilt  thou 

go  along  ? 
//«»/.  Better  do  fo,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd 
Glo.  Come  then  away,  let's  ha*  no  more  ado. 
K.  Edw.  Bilhop,  farewel  j  (hield  thee  from  Ff^ar- 

wick*s  frown  ; 
'  And  pray  that  I  may  repo(refs  the  crown        [Exeunt. 

SCENE     VII. 

Changes  to  the  Tower  in  London. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Clarence,  Warwick,  Somerfet, 
young  Richmond,  Oxford,  Montague,  and  Ueute- 
nant  of  the  Tower. 

K.  Henry.  T\  4"  R.  Lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 

iVi         friends 
Have  (haken  Edward  from  the  regal  feat. 
And  turned  my  captive  (late  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  forrows  unto  joys. 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Ueu.  Subjeds  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  fo- 
vereigns. 
But  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
1  then  crave  pardon  of  your  Majefty, 

K.  Henry,  For  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  u(ingme? 
Nay,  be  thou  fure.  Til  wcjl  requite  thy  kindncfs, 
For  that  it  made  my  imprifonment  a  pleafure. 
Ay,  fuch  a  pleafure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  Uft,  by  notes  of  houfhold  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  lofsof  liberty, 

--•But 
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— But  Warwick^  after  God,  thou  fctt*ft  me  free, 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee. 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  inftrument. 
Therefore  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  fpight. 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me  y 
And  that  the  people  of  this  bleflcd  land 
May  not  be  punifli'd  with  my  thwarting  ftars ; 
Warwick^  although  my  head  ftill  wear  the  crown, 
I  here  refign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

War.  Your  grace  has  ftill  been  fam'd  for  virtuous. 
And  now  may  fcem  as  wife  as  virtuous. 
By  fpying  and  avoiding  fortune's  malice  \ 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  ftars ;  ^ 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  Grace, 
For  chufing  me,  wherl  Clarence  is  in  place, 

Clar.  No,  JVarwicky  thou  art  worthy  of  the  fway. 
To  whom  the  heav'ns  in  thy  nativity 
Adjudg'd  an  olive  branch  and  lawrel  crown,    . 
As  likely  to  be  bleft  in  peace  and  war ;    . 
And  therefore  I  yield  th?e  my  free  confent. 
*     War.  And  I  chufe  Clarence  only  for  protcftof . 

K.  Henry,  JVarwick  and  Clarence^  give  me  both  your 
hands  \ 
Now  join  your  hands,  and  with  your  hands  your  hearts; 
That  no  diflTention  hinder  government 
I  make  you  both  proteftors  of  this  land. 
While  I  myfelf  will  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  fpend  my  latter  days 
To  fin's  rebuke  and  my  Creator's  praife. 

War.  What  anfwcrs  Clarence  to  his  fov'reign's  will? 

Clar.  That  he  contents,  \i  Warwick  yield  confent ; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repofe  myfelf. 

War.  Whythen,  thoughjoth,  yet  muft  I  be  content : 

7 ftno  men  rightly  temper  when  finding  himfelf  unforto- 

witb  the  flaws -y]  I  fuppofe  nare  he  gave  the  management  of 

,   the  meaning  is,  that  few  men  publick  affairs  lo  rfiore  profpc- 

conform  their /«ai/^rr  to  their  de«  rous  hands, 

'^oy,    which  King  Aemy  did>  . 

O  3  We'll 
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We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  (hadow 
To  tienry^Si  body,  and  fupply  hi$  place  5 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  government, 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  eafe. 
And,  Cl^rence^  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor  j 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  confifcated. 

Clar.  What  elfe  ?  and  that  fucceflion  be  determine. 

War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  (hall  not  want  his  part. 

K.  Henry.  But  With  the  fipft  of  all  our  chief  affairs, 
I^et  me  intreat,  for  I  command  n6  more. 
That  Margaret  your  Queen  and  my  fon  Edwird 
Be  fent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  fpced. 
For  till  I  fee  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy. of  liberty  is  half  cclips'd. 

Clar.  It  (hall  be  done,  my  fov*reign,  with,all  fpeed. 

J^.  Henry*  My  Lord  oiSmerfet^  what  youth  is  that. 
Of  whom  you  feem  to  have  fo  tender  care  ? 

'SotH.  My  Liege,  it  is  young  Henry ^  Earl  1^ Richmond^ 

K,  Henry.  Come  hither,  Engknd*%  hope :  if  fecret 
powers  {Lays  his  hand  on  bu  head% 

Suggeft  but  truth  to  my  divining  thouj^ts, 
1*  tKis  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  blifs. 
His  looks  arc  full  of  peaceful  majefty. 
His  head  by  nature  framed  to  w«r  a  crbwn, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  fccpter,  and  himfelf 
Likely  in  time  to  blefs  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  L^rds  j  for  this  is  he 
Muft  help  you  more,  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

EnHr  a  P(fi. 

fFar.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 
Poji.  That  Edward  is  efcaped  from  your  brother,  - 
And  fled,  ^  he  hears  fince,  to  Burgundy.- 

•  Tbu:pretty  la^.]     He  w«8  ShaJU/f em  kmsw  hh  iHA€.  Htn^ 

afterwards  Henry  VH.     A  man  'rjr   VII.    was    Grandhthcr   to 

^  w)io  put  an  «nd  to  the    civil  Qaeea  Elizabeth,  and  tfa«  Yixa% 

*  war  of  the  two  hou£»,  bjit  not  from  whom  J^/m^^  inherited, 

ocherwife  remarkable  for  virtue.  . 
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War.  Unfavpry  ntw?  i  bpt  hoif  ijjade  Jiccfcape? 

Pqfi.  He  Y^a^  convey'd  by  Richqr4  Dukf  of <^^^, 
And  the  Lord  Hafift^gs^  wl^o  attended  him 
In  fecret  ambyfta  on  t^c  forje(l-^dp, ' 
AwJ  from  the  bi/hop>  ^arjtfijnen  rqfcu'd  hiffi ; 
For  hun^qijpg  w^s  .his  daily  exerci£b. 

^^r.  My  brqthcr  ^fts  too  cjtrckfs  of  his  charge. 
TTiPiitiet.ijs  hence,  niy  fpyereigp,  to  provide 
A  falve  for  any  fore  that  may  beticjc.  [Exeunt. 

Manef  SomcrbHj  Rjichmoad^  and  Oxfwd. 
r 

Som.  My  Lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  cA^dwari^% : 
For,  doubtlefs,  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help, 
And  we  fhall  Iwive  more  Fars  befqr't  be  long. 
As  Hemy*%  late  prefaging  prophefy 
Di^  glafi  pxy  he^rt,  with  |iojpeof  this  y©jing  Ricbmndy 
^o  doth  niy  heart  mifgive  me,  in  thefe  connifts 
What  may  be&U  him^^  to  bis  l?arm  and  ours. ' 
Therefore,  Lorfii  Oxford^  to  prevent  the  worft, 
Fordiwith  we'll  fend  him  hence  to  BrUaw(^ 
'Till  ftorms  be  paft  of  civil  ennijty.  . 

0^,  .4y»  ^9^  K  ,^4^W  re-poflefs  the  crown : 
*Tis  like  that  i2/VW»i  with  the  reft  (hall'do^^n. 

So^.  It  Ih^ll  be  io\  lue  (h^l  xpBrifoi^  \ 
Come  therefore  let's  about  it  fpcedily .  [Exeunt^ 

5  .C   E   N   E      VUL 

Qbflnge^'  iQ  York. 

^|i/4r  iff/jff  JE^^^rd,  Qlpcegff,  Haftings,  andJolMen^ 

k.  .ftfe^.lWTOW,  breather  Bichoxd^  ffajlipgs^   ^nd 

Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends. 
And  fays,  that  once  more  I  (hall  interchihge 
My  wairtcd  ftate  fcr  Hemy*^  regal  crown. 
Well  kw<  we  pafs!d,  and  now.^epafe'd  ihcfeas, 

^  O  4  Ana     , 
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And  brought  dcfircd  help  from  Burgundy. 
What  then  remains  we  being  thus  arrived 
From  Ravenfpurg^  before  the  gates  of  Terkj 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  Dukedom  ? 

Gio.  The  gates  made  faft !  Brother,  I  like  not  this. 
For  many  men,  that  (tumble  at  the  threfhold. 
Are  well  foretold  that  danger  lurks  within. 

K.  Mdiv.  Tuih !  man,  aboadnients  mud  not  nov 
affright  us : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  mufl:  enter  in. 
For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us, 

Jlqfi.  My  I^iegc,  TJl  knock  Qnc?  more  to  fummon 
them, 

'"M^ter  on  ibe  walls ^  the  Marjor  ofXoxV.  and  bis  Brttbren. 

f/fjMayor^  My  Lords,   we  were  forewarned  of  your 
'^'  coming. 

And  (hut  the  gates  for  fafety  of  ourfelves  \ 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

K.  Edw.  But,  matter  Mayor,  \i  Henry  be  your  King, 
Yet  Edward^  at  the  lead,  is  Duke  of  Tsrh 
Mdyqr^  True,  my  good  Lord,  I  know  you  for  no 
lefs, 
.   K.  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my 

Dukedom; 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

Glo.  But  when  the  fox  has  once  got  in  his  nofe, 
He'll  foon  find  means  to  make  the  Body  follow,  [^Afide. 
Haft,  Why,  matter  Mayor,  why  ftand  you  in  a  doubt  ? 
Open  the  gates.    We  are  King  Henryh  friends. 
Mayer.  A^^  fay  youfo?  the  gates  fliall  then  ,  be 
opened.  [He  defcends. 

Glo.  A  wife  ftdtit  captain,  and  pprfu^ded  foon  ! 
Haft.  The  good  old  ni^n  would  fain  that  all  were 
well.  * 

^    7'he  good  old  man  nxwvld  fain    mayor  i«  willing  wc  flioold  enter 
tbap  all  luirt  wiJ/,1    The  .  (^  kiP  ifiay  not  be  bL|ine4. 

'So 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KING.H  E  N  RY    VL  aor 

So  'twere  not  'long  of  him ;  but  being  entered^ 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  ihall  foon  perfuade 
Both  him  a^d  all  his  brothers  unto  reafon. 

Enter  the  May(nr  4md  txoo  Jliermem. 

K.  Eivo.  So,  nlafter  Mayor,  thefc  gates  muft  not 
be  fliut 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  wan 
^hat,  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys  ; 

For  Edward  will  defend  the  town  and  thee. 
And  all  thofe  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

March.    £if/^  Mon^mery  wish  Drum  andSoUkri. 

GIo.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  7^i&;y  M^^/^^xn^, 
Our  ttofty  friend,  unlefs  I  bc.dccciv'd* 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  i  but  why  come  yoa 

in  arnrs? 
jMant..  To.  help  King  iS^tfniiQ  his  time  of  ftorm. 
As  every,  loyal  fubjedk  ought  to  do. 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgimlr)  ^  but  we  now 
forget  . 
Our  title  to  the  crown,  and  only  claim 
Our  Dukedom,  till  God  plcaie  to  fend  the  reft. 

J^autg.  Tl^en  fare  you.  well,  fof  I  will  hence  again  \ 
1  came  to  ferve  a  King,  and  not  a  Duke. 
—-Drummer,  ftrike  up,  and  let  us  march  away« 

[The  Drum  iigins  ^  Jl^cb. 
K.  £iw;  Nay,  ftay.  Sir  7<?iw,  a  while;  and  we'll 
debate. 
By  w]^9t  fafe  means  the  crown  may  be.nccoverM.. 

Mcntg.  What  talk  you. of  debating  ?  in. few  words. 
If  you'll  not -here  proclaim  yourfclf  our  King, 
rU  leave  you  to  your  fortune,  and  be  gone 
To  keep  them  back  tb^t  come  to  fuccour  you. 
Why  mail  we  fight  if  you  pretend  no  title  i 

Ck. 
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G&.«Why  brother,  wherefore  ftand  you  on  nice 

points? 
K,  Edw.  When  we  grow  ftrongcr,  then  we'll  make 
our  claim  : 
•Till  then,  *tis  wiftJoiB  to  cproe^l  .oyr  mfftning. 

Hafi.  Away  with  fcrupulous  wir,  now  arms  muft 
:  rule. 

Glo.  And  fearlefs  minds  climb  fooneft  unto  crowns. 
—Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  ihand. 
The  bruit  thereof  wUl  bring  you  many  friends. 
%S^.  K.  E(kv.  Then  be  it  as  you  will,  for  *tis  my  right, 
^knd^  f/(f;iry  but  ufurps  the  diadem. 
Moni.  Ay,  now  my  Sov'reign  (pealcetli  Vkc  him- 
fclf: 
j^  now  wiU  I  he  £icer^*B  chaa^on. 

Hafi.  Sound,  trumpet,  Edward  {hall  be  here  pro- 
claimed:' 
Come,  fellow-foldier,  make  thou  proclacnat^oii. 
*  '      {FJourJJb. 

Sold.  Edward  the  fourth^  h  the  grace  of  Gad^  King  of 
E^and  andSxdXkCCy  and  Lord  4fltdfmdy  i^c. 

Mont^.  And  whoibe'er  ^ain-fay;  King  I^dward^g 

•"^   >...  -^iglic, .  •':^.  ,    ..     *  . 

By  this  I  challenge  him  to  (ingle  fight.  : 

f  \  [Throms  dovak  Us  Caan^m 

All  Long  live  Edward  i\\t  fourth*! , 
;  Kp  Edw^  T4anks,  focave  Mnffgomcfy^  ^nd  thanks 

to  all. 
If  fortune  ferve  lae,  Fil  requite  (his  kijfkdpeb. 
Ho^  for^diis  mg^t^  iet^s  harbour  here  in  Tori, 
\  And  when<tfae  niomiag  ilin  daaU  jrafej^is  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon. 
We'll  forward  tows^rds  fykrwidty  and  his  mates^      '  « 
For  jweli  I  wot,  that  Hemy  is  np  foldier. 
Ah,  fro w^rd  Clarmsiy  «vil  jt  iDefeems  thee  *  •  ^ 

To  flatter  Hmj^  andibrlMce  thy  brother ! 
Yet  as  we-may,  we'll  meet  bodi  thee  and  Warmck* 

Qome 
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Oxn»  on,  brsert  foidisrz^  doubc  not  of  the  day, 
And^  chat  once  gotten,  doubc  not  of  large  pay. 

S  C   B  N  E      IX, 

Changes  ^gain  io  London. 

Bmtir  I^n^  Henry,  Warwick,  Montague,  Clarence 
Oxford,  and  SoHierfet. 

/F^r.TTTHAT   cjounfel.    Lords?    Edward  fwa 

W  Bilgia, 

With  hafty  Girmansy  and  blunt  HslUmderSy 
Hath  pa|ft  in  fafety  through  the  narrow  feas ; 
And  with  his  troops  doth  frtbrth  amain  to  Ijmdm  % 
And  many  ^ddy  people  flock  to  him. 

K.  Utmy.  ^  Lei^s  letry  fnen  and  beat  him  back  again.^ 
Clar.  A  Httle  fire  is  quSckly  trodden  out, 
Whieh  being  fuflFer'd,  rivers  cannot  tjoench. 
•  War*  Io  WaPix^kJhire  I  have  true  hearted  friends^ 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war, 
Thofe  will  I  mufter  Up  %  Md  thou,  Ton  Oarenee^ 
Shalt  ftir,  mSi/ffilk^  Norfdky  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee. 
Thou,  biother  MimlagfU^  in  BudAngham^ 
Noribamptony^^nA'mLekefterflHrey  fbalt  find 
Men  well  inclinM  to  hear  what  thou  eommand^fl:« 
And  thou,.  %rave  09tf&ri^  wondrous  wdl  belo?'d» 
In  O^fordJhiretKAt  mofter  up  diy  friends. 
~  My  So?'reign,  with  the  lo^rigcitizens. 
Like  to  his  Uknd  girt  with  th^  oceain, 

«  '       .  •    •  

9  Lite's  levy  men  and  iiot  bim  anfwer  to  Warwick,    This  line 

back  azMftA    This  }ine  ex-  is  not  jn  the  old  .^aano»  ^nd 

ptefles  a  Spirit  or  war  fo  onflixt-  when  Henry  faid  nothing,  the  Ml 

able  to  the  chara^r  of  Henry ^  fpeech    might   he  as  properlji^ 

that  I  woirtd  give  the  firft  cold  given    to  Warwick  as'  to'  any 

fpeech  to  the  King,  and  the  briik  other. 

Or 
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Or  modeft  Dtan  circled  with  her  nymphs. 
Shall  reft  in  London,  'till  we  come  to  him : 
-r-Fair  Lords,  take  leave,  and  ftand  not  to  reply. 
— Farewcl,  my  Sovereign. 

K.  Henry.  Farewcl,  my  Heilor  and  my  Troyh  true 
hope. 

Oar.  In  fign  of  truth,  I  kifs  your  highnefs*  hand, 

K.  Henry.  Well- minded  Clarence,  be  thou  fortunate! 

Monf.  Comfort,  my  Lord.  Arid  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf.  [KiJJing  HenryV  band.]  And  thus  I  feal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K-  Henfy.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montague^ 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewel. 

IVar.  Farewcl,  fwect  Lords  j  let's  meet  at  Coventry. 

[Exeuni^ 
K.  Henry.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  reft  a  while. 
Coufin  of  Exeter ,^  wb^at  thinks  your  Lordfhip ; 
Methinks,  the  pow'r,  that  Edward,  hath  in  field* 
Should  not  }>c  able  to  encounter  mine. 
Exe.  The  doubt  is,  th^t  be  ^ilJ  feduce  the  reft. 
K.  Hinry.  That's  not  my  fe^r;.  '  my  meed,  hath  got 
me  fame  5  / 

I  have  not  ftopt  mine  ears  to  tjicir  demands. 
Nor  pofted  off  their  fuits  with  flpw  delays. 
My  pity  hath  been  balm,  to  heal  their  woi^nds. 
My  mildnefs  hath  allayed  their^  Jfwelling  griei$» 
My  mercy  dried  their  water  flowing  tears. . 
\  have  not  been  defirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppreft  them  with  great  fubfidiff,. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd. 
Then  why  fhould  they  love  Edward  more  than  mc^ 
No,  Exeter,  thef^  graces  challenge  gracj?,. 
And  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 

' '. iW)  MEED  hath  got  ma    i>e^p*  i.  c.  my  manners,  con-* 

fame:}     Meed  iignifies  re-    4u^in  tt^eadminiilracion. 
w^TO.     Wc    ibouW    rc^d    coy  Wamurton, 

The 
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Xhe  lamb  will  never  ceafe  to  follow  him. 

\Sbout  within.  A  Lancafter  I  a  Lancafter  !* 
jEx^  Hark)  hark,  my  Lord,  what  (houts  are  chefe? 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  Us  Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  fhame-fac'd  Hekrjy  bear  him 
hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  King  oi  England. 
—-You  are  the  fount  that  makes  fmall  brooks  to  flow. 
Now  ftops  thy  fpring,  my  fca  fhall  fuck  them  dry. 
And  fwell  fo  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. 
—Hence  with  him  to  the  3*ower^  let  him  not  fpealc 

[£x.  with  King  Henry. 
And,  Lords,  to  Coventry  bend  we  our  courfe. 
Where  peremptory  fTarwitk  now  remains. 
The  fun  fliines  hot ;  and  if  we  ufe  delay. 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd  for  hajr. 

Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join. 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  tow'rds  Coventry: 

lExettnt. 


ft 


Shut  nvitbim.  ifLancafterll  clid  not  write  the  mtipBal  dU 

Sorely  the  fliooti  that  oiherea  ledions,  and  the  players  coft* 

king  Edward  fhoM  be  a  2Vi,  founded  the  chafiAen« 
a  }Vi.    I  fappofe  the  aathoor 
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JBnftr  Warwick.^    tbi  Mag»  i$f  Coveritry^'/in»  Mif 
fengers  and  other ^^  upon  the  walk* 

WHERE  h  the  Poft»  chat  came  from  v^at 

|Ao«r&r  hai6(S  is  (by  Lordy  mine  honeft  fellow  ? 

1  Mef.  Bf  (his^  ut  Dtffjj/iM'o^  oMurdiiag  hkher-ward. 
JS^r.  How  £»r  €6*  i»  <eur  broelicr  Mo»Uigue  ? 

»— Where  is  the  Peft^  chat  l:ame  from  Montague  9 

2  Af^.  3jr  ^6  at  Dam^ryf  wiih  apu^aac  tr^op. 

^«r  SemerviHei 

.  .  WoTi.  "SsLy^'Smervilley  what  fays  my  foving  fbn  ? 
And  By  thy  guefs  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 
.    Some$^  At  Sombm  I  ^id  lesve  him  wick  his  farceSy 
Attd  ^  frKpdftiiim  ht^tt  <fott»  two  fafoim  iitncft. 
^P^r/  T^fmCSifMkjff  i»  at'h^hd,  I  hear  ^i%  ikmm 
Somerv.  It  is  not  his,  my  Lord  ;  here  S;»/itewfies. 
The  drum  your  Honour  hears,  marcheth  from  War^ 
wick. 
War.  Who  fhould  that  be  ?  belike,  unlook'd  for 

friends. 
Somerv.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  fiiall  quickly 
know. 

March.    Flourijh.    Enter  King  Edward,  Glouceftcr, 

and  Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet  to  the  walls,  and  found  a 
,parle. 

Chi 
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Glo.  Sec  how  fhd  flirljf  »Wi«*r*  mMs  th^  will. 

War.  ,Oh,  «tlMd  fpigflt  I  i&  Tpoytful  .&;ifte;iiri  clothe  > 
I^V^hcfe  ftfpt  dt*  ftouM^  er  hour  are  they  fcduc'tf  j 
That  we  could  hoar  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 

K.  Eh^.  l4t)^»  WkihOkk^  iwile  thou  ope  (he  city* 
gates^ 
Speak  gentle  wofdSi  tttd  hutnbly  bend  thy  kM6, 
Call  Eiiwdtri  KiD|;,  dnd  tt  his  hands  beg  mercjf^. 
And  he  (hall  pardon  thee  thefe  outrages. 

War.  Nay,  rathfer,  wilt  thou  di-aW  thy  forces  hence, 
Cpnfefs  who  fet  thee  up,  and  pluck*d  thee  down  ? 
Call  Warwick  patrdiS  and  be  penitent^ 
And  thou  Ihalt  flill  remain  the  Duke  of  Tork. 

Gfy,  I  thdU^t,  ftt  kaft,  he  would  have  fatd  the 
King; 
Or  did  he  «)ake  the  j^ft  agdnft  his  will  ? 

W^.  is  fittt  a  DHik^dom,  &ri  a  goodly  gift? 

Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  fot  a  poor  Earl  10  give  ; 
rU  do  thee  fervfce  for  fc  good  a  g^ft. 

War.  'Twas  I  Ihat  gafve  the  Kingdom  to  thy  brothet, 

K.  Edw.  Why>  then  *tis  ttiin*,  if  but  by  Wattvid^g 

War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  fo  great  a  weight. 
And,  WeakUi^  Wahmcktdkm  his  gift  again } 
And  Henry  is  my  King,  Warwick  hisfubjeft. 

K.  Edw.  ^AotWarvHek'tYln^  il  Eiward^s  prifdheri 
Aad«  gkllant  Wirwick^  do  but  anfwer  this, 
What  is  the  body  when  the  head  is  off? 

Glo.  Afatt !  tiKftt  Wwrwi^  had  (vo  more  foresail, 
Bm:  Whiie  he  thought  to  fteal  the  (ingle  ten. 
The  King  was  flBy  fingePd  from  the  Deck. 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  Biilhop's  palace. 
And  tea  to  onk  yt)ii'll  mfeet  4iim  in  the  Ttomr. 

K.  Edw.  'Tis  even  fo  j  yet  you  are  Warwick  ftilL 

Glo.  Corhe,  Wdhioick^  tkke  the  time,  kneel  down, 
krteeldbwn. 
Nay,  when  ?  Strike  ht"^^  6r  elfc  the  iron  cools. 

War.  VA  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  Mow, 

2  And 
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And  with  the  other  fiing  it  at  thy  face» 
Than  bear  fo  low  a  fail^  eoiftrike  to  thee. 

K.  Eim.  Sail»  how  thou  canft  i  have  wind  and  tide 
thy. friend; 
.This  hand  fad  wound  about  thy  coaUblack  hair 
Sbal)»  white  thy  head  is  warm  and  new  cut  oiF, 
Write  in  the  duft  this  fentence  with  thy  bbod ; 
Wiwdrcbanging  Warwick  now  can  change  no  more. 

SCENE      II. 
Enter  Oxford^  with  drum  and  colours. 

War.  O  chearful  colours !  fee>  where  O^^ford  comes! 

€>xf.  Oxford  i  Oxford  I  fovLancafteri 

Go.  The  gates  ar^open^  let  lis  enter  too. 

K.  Eiki/.  So  other  foes  may  fet  upon  our  backs. . 
Stand  we  in  good  array  5  for  they,  no  doubt» 
Will  iflue  out  again  and  bid  us  battle: 
If  not,  the  city  being  of  finall  defence. 
We'll  quickly  rouze  the  traitors  in  the  fame. 

War.  O,  welcome,  0*/w-J/  for  we  waot  thy  help. 

Enter  Montague,  with  drum  and  colours. 

,     Mont.  Montague!  Montague!  for  Lancajler  t 

Glo.  Thou  and  thy  brother  both,  (hall  buy  this 
treafon 

Ev'n  with  the  dcareft  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  Ed%g;.  The  harder  matched,  the  greater  viftory  J 

My  mind  prefageth  happy  gain  and  conqueft. 

£ix/^  Somerfet,  with  drum  and  colours. 

Som.  Somerfet !  Somerfet !  for  Lancajler  ! 

Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  Dukes  of  Somerfet^ 
Have  fold  their  lives  unto  the  Houfc  ofTork^ 
And  thou  (halt  be  the  third,  if  this  fword  hold. 

Enter 
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'  Enter  Clarence,  ivitb  drum  and  cohuri.   .      j" 

iVar.  And  lo!   where  Gecr^e  of  Qarence.  fweepij 
along, 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle,  r 

With  whom  an  upright. zeal  to  right  prevails   .     > 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love. 
Come  Clarence^  come  j  thou  wilt  if  Warwick  call-r-" 

[A  Parley  is  founded  i  Richard  andChrtncewbiJpef 
togHher-^  and  then  CXzvtnct  takes  his  red  r^fi'tutyf 
:  bis  bat^  and  throws  it  at  Warwidk-]  ^  . 

Cla.  Father   of   PFarwieky    know  jou  what  tbll 
me^ns  ? 
Look,  here,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee* 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  houfe. 
Who  gave  his  blood  •  to  lime  the  ftones  together^' 
And  fct  up  Lancajier.  Why,  trow'ft  thou,  Wiarwick^ 
That  Clarence  is  fo  harfli,  fo  f  blunt,  unnatural^ 
To  bend  the  fatal  inftrtimcnts  of  war 
Againft  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  King  ? 
Perhaps,  thdu  wilt  objedt  my  holy  oath  ^  ! 

To  keep  that  oath  were  more  impiety. 
Than  jepbthab\  when  hcficriflc'd  his  daughter* 
1  am  fo  forry  for  my  trcfpafs  made. 
That,  to  deferve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 
1  here  prdclaini  myfclf  thy  mortal  foe  5  v; 

With  refolution,  whcrefoe'er  I  meet  thecj 
As  I  will  theet  thee,  if  thou  ftir  abroad, 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mif-leading  me.  '^' 

Arid  fo,  proud- hearted  fp^anvickj  I  defy  thee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blufhlng  checks; 
^—Pardon  me,  Edward^  I  Ivill  make  amends  > 

5  J  Parity  is  /: undid,    Ac]  Looki  hen,  Ithrt^  Wf  hfakf 

This  Note  of  Dircaion  I  reftor-  ai  Tba.           Theobald. 

ed  from  the  old  Quarto.    And,  •  —  /^  lime  the  fiones"]  That 

Without  it,  It  is  impoffible  that  id,  to  ctment  the  ftones.     Limf 

any   Reader  can   guefs  at  the  makes  mortar. 

Meaning  of  this   Line  of  Cla-  t  Blunt.]    Stupid^  iafenfiblo 

rince ;  of  paternal  fondnefs* 

Vol.  V.  ,      P  An4 
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And,  Rjch^ri^  do  mt  ffown  qppp  my  faulis. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  uncbnftant. 
:     HL  Edw.  Now  wetooine  motw^  aind  ten  times  taore 
beloved, 
Than  if  thoih  never  fcadft  defervM  oor  ha«e. 
Glo.  Wekomo,  good  CUtrauCj  this  is  brother-like. 
War.  O  *  paflifig  traitor,  per^or^d  and  un^^^ ! 
Kl  £i/jc;«  What  Wandck^  wik  thou  leave  the  town 
andfijght? 
Cc  ihail  We  beat  the  ftones  abotM:  thine  :ears  ? 

War.  Alas,  I  am  not  coopM  here  for  defence : 
]  will  kway  towards  Barnet  prelently> 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward^  if  thou  dar'fi'. 

K.  Edw.  Yes,  fynnmcky  Edward  dares,  and  toads 
the  way. 
— Lx)rds,  to  the  field ;  St.  Gecrge  and  viAory  f  [EKeufU. 
Mar  dr.  yfzrvfick  and  tis  Compafiy  folhw^ 

S  C   E  N  E      Hi, 

t4:  Field  of  Batik  near  Barnet. 

Alarjn  Md  Excurjms.    Enkr  Edward,  bringing  fertb 
Warwick  %»mmMd.    ^ 

K!.  Ed^.  Q0>  lie  thou  rhere :  die  thou,  and  die  our 

1^  Fear  5 

♦  For  Warwick  was  a  bqg,  that  fcar'd  us  alK 
Now,  Montague^  fit  faft,  I  feek  for  thee  j 
That  Warwick^s  bones  may  keep  thipe  company.  [Exit. 
War.  Ah,  who  i$  nigh  ?  come  to  me  friend,  or  foe^ 
And  tej^  me,  who  is  viftor,  Tork%.  or  Warwick  ? 
Why  aflc  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  fliows. 
My  blood,  my  want  of  ftrength,  myfick  heart  ihowSy 
That  I  mufl:  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  ray  Fall,  the  Conqueft  to  my  foe* 

*  Pafftng.y  Eminent^  cgregi-  ^For^2a\9\c\iwapahugthai 

Otts ;  traiterous  beyond  the  Oom-  fcardmalL\  Bug  U  %  Bugbear^ 

new  track  of  treafon.  a  terrifick  being. 

3  Thus 
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Thus  yiclds,tIie:Gcd«f  t»:tkli»b  fiflgfit ' 

Whofe  arms  gaxe  fljclf  or  t»  tfap  priRcjiy  j!^g^?j^ 

Under  whofe  Qiadc  §hc  rAR^V^g  )ipfl  fepc, 

Whofe  top  branch  over-pecr*d  Jf^fP/s  fpij^adipg  tpsteJ  . 

And  kept  low  fhruba  frotnm^f^, poj^J^^yji  win^^ 

Tbefe  e^es^iJiat  now  ai»dunrd  wjdi'dpaiji'sJj^   y^|I^ 

Hawe  been  as  piercing  as  l^  »idrc}fty  Swp, 

To  iearch  the  fccret  trea&m  pf  t^^  ^Pjld. 

The  wrinkle;  in  oiy  b^jtw,  Oftw  fiU-d  with  bloodi^' 

Were  likened  oft  to  kingly  fepulchres. 

For  who  liv*d  Kiqgs  bi^t  I  qould  dig  bis  grave  ? 

And  who  durftTnille,  vmcnfTarwtck  bent  his  brow  ?[ 

Lo !  now  tny  glory  fqieajc'djn  cjuft  and  blooj. 

*My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that!  had, 

Ey'n  no^^  jfoffeKe  pe.-,  ^dof  ajl  my  lands 

Is  nothing  left  jpje,*  l^ut  my  body's  len^h. 

Why,  what  is  ponip,  rule;  reign,  but  earth  and  duft  J 

And  liyc  ye,  hpy  yp  ^cap,  yet  (die  ,wc  pjuft. 

.£?tf^  QvXf9f^  /??^  Sqrnq-fet; 

Som.  Ah,  Pf^arwick^  ff^arwick^  wert  thou  as  we  arc,' 
We  might  recoyer  all  qur  lofs  again  ; 
The  Queen  from  Ffanf ehkth  brought  a  i^uiffant  Pow>5 
Ev*n  now  wc  heard  the  news.     Ah,  coilld-ft  thou  fly  I 

ff^ar.  Why,  then  I  w.oul^  not  fly.,-:-A4i,  Montagtu^ 
If  thou  be  there,  fwcej  brother  take  my  hand. 
And  with  fhy  lips  Jccep  in  my  foul  a  while. 
Thou  lov*(^  me  not ;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didft. 
Thy  tears  would  wafti  this  icold  congealed  blood. 
That  glews  my  lips,  arid  will  not  let  me  fpeak. 
Come  quickly,  Montague^  or  I  am  dead. 

Som.  *  Ah,  H^arwici,  Montague  hath  breath'd  his  lafl:,; 
And  to  the  lateft  gafp  cry*d  out  for  Warwick^ 
And  faid;  Comniend  m.exo  my  y^liant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  fa|d,  ^nd  more  he  fpoke, 

4*  Cides  caf^ptis/altfbus,  et  dt^    /wwtfr/ 'diminifties  tbp  pathetick 
mo^  yUldqui.     .     *  ^     Hor.     cffett  of  the  foregoing  lines. 
^^  menuoa  of  his  forks  «Q(i 

Pa  WhicK 
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«  Which  founded  like  a  clamour  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  be  diftinguiihM ;  bur  at  laft 
I  well  might  hear  delivered  with  a  groan, 
O^  farewel,  fVarwicklr^  - 
, .  JVar.  Sweetly  reft  his  foul ! 
Fly,  Lords,  and  fave  yourfelves ; '  for  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farcwel,  to  meet  agiain  in  heav'n.  [Dier. 

Oxf,  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  Queen's  great  power. 
«  [Tbey  bear  away  bis  Boifyf  and  ExeunL 

';  S   C  E  N   E       IV. 

Changes  to  another  Tart  of  the  Field. 

Flourijh.   Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph ;  with  Glou- 
*      '   '        cefter,  Clarence,  and  the  reji. 

K.  jE^w.'ir^HUS  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 

X,  Gourfe,  I 

And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  viftory.  , 

But,  la- the  midft  of  this  bright-fhining  day,  i 

I  fpy  a  black,  fufpicious,  threatening  cloud. 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  Sun, 
Ere  he  attain  his  eafeful  weftern  bed  ; 
1  A>ean,  my  Lords,  thofc  Powers,  that  the  Queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia^  have  arrived  our  Coaft, 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

Cla,  A  little  gale  will  foon  difperfe  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  the  fource  from  whence  it  came  % 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  thofe  vapours  up. 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  Storm, 
t    Clo.  The  Queen  is  valued  thirty  thoufand  ftrong^ 

^  Whkh  fiunded  like  a  can-  This  was  a  pertinent  fixnilitad«: 

NON  in  a  'vault,]   The  old  The   other  abfurd,  and  neither 

quarto  reads  clamour,  whtch  agrees  with  what  is  predicated  of 

is  undoubtedly  right,  i.  e,  acla-  it,  nor  with  what  it  is  intended 

"mour  of  tongues,  which,  as  he  to illuftrate*         Warburton. 

fays,   could  not  be  diftin^ui/b^d. 

X  '  And 
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And  Somerfet  with  OficfordAtd  to  ficr.     . 
If  ihe  hath  time  to  breathe,  be  well  afTur'd, 
Her  fadion  will  be  full  as  ftrong  as  oura. 

K.  Edw,  We  arc  advertised  by  our  loving  friends, 
That  they  do  hold  their  courfe  tow'rd  TjeuAJbury. 
"We  having  now  the  beft  at  Bamet  field,. 
AVill  thither  ftraight  \  for  willingnefs  rids  way  ; 
And  as  we  march,  our  ftrength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. 
Strike  up  the  Drum,  cry,— Courage,  andaway.  {ExmrU, 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

Changes  to  Tewkfbury. 

March.     EnUr  the  ^ten^  Prince  of  Ws^ts^  Somerfet, 
Oxford,  and  Soldiers. 

^een,  •^REAT  Lords,  wife  men  ne'er  fit  and  wail 

Vjf        their  lofs, 
But  chearly  feek  how  to  redrefs  their  arms. 
What  though  the  maft  be  now  blown  over-board. 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  loft. 
And  half  our  failor's  fwallow'd  in  the  flood  ? 
Yet  lives  our  Pilot  ftill  •,  is't  meet,  that  he 
Should  leave  the  hjplm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tear- full  eyes  add  water  to  the  fea ; 
And  give  more  ftrength  to  that  which  hath  too  much. 
While  in  this  moan  the  ftiip.fplits  on  the  rock, 
Whi^hinduftry  and  courage  might  have  fav'd  ? 
Ah,  whataftiame!  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this ! 
Szy^^ff^arwick  was  our  anchor ;  what  of  that  ? 
And  Mofjtague  pur  top-maft  ;  what  of  him  ? 
Our  flaughter'd  friends,  the  tackle ;  what  of  thefe  ? 
W^y,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerfei  another  goodly  maft  ? 
The  friends  oi France  our  ftirouds  and  tackling  ftill  ? 
Aod  l^QUgh  unikilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
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For  once  allow'd  the  fkiifiil  jJilort  Aahgc  ? 

Wc  will  not  from  this  hchri  tafit  and  wccp^ 

But  keep  our  coarfe,  thDugK  the  rough  wind  fay,  Ne^ 

From  Ihblves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wiieck. 

As  good,  to  chide  the  waves^  as  fpeak  them  fair ; 

And  what  is  Edward,  but  sLrmHleft  fca  ? 

,What  Clareni:ej  but  a  quick-fend  of  deceit  ? 

And  Riciaard^  but  a  ragged  fiitai  rock  ? 

All  thefe  the  enemies  ro  6urpoor  Bark. 

iSajr  you  can  fwimi  alas,  *ti8  But  a. while 5       .       . 

Tread  on  the  fand,  why,  there  you  quickly  fink : 

JScftride  the  rock,  thp  tide  will  wafli  you  off, 

Orclfe  you  famifh,  that's  a  thre6-f61d  death. 

This  fpeak  I,  Lords,  to  let  you  underftand. 

In  cafe  feme  one  6f  you  would  ifly  frdm  tis. 

That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with,  the  brothers. 

More  than  with  nithteft  WaVes*,  with  fandi,  and  rocks. 

Why,  courage,  thert !  Whit  canntft  be  avoided, 

^^Twere  childifh  weaknefs  to  lament,  or  fear. 

Prince.  Methinkis,  \  woma!n  of  fchis  valiaAt  It^irit 
Should,  if  a  coward  hpard  her  fpeak  thefe  wor(|S> 
Infufe  his  breift  with  magnanimity^ 
And  mike  hirn  ttaked,  foil  a  man  at 'arms* 
I  fpeak  not  this,  is  doubting  any  here. 
For  did  1  but  fufpeft  a  fearful  man. 
He  fliould  have  leaVe  to  go  a^ay  betimes ; 
XiCft,  in  t)Ur  Kfeed,  Ke  mfeht  ihfeft  another^ 
And  make  him  of  like  fprrit  to  himfelf. 
If  ^ny  filch  be  here,  as,'Gcldfofrbid1 
t-et  him  depart  before  we  need  his  hfelp, 

Oxf.  Women  an,d  thildren  of  fo  high  a  couVaigc  f 
And  watribrs  Mnt !  >vhy,  -tWere  perpetual  fliime. 
Oh,  brave  ybtng  Prince !  thy  famofu's  Grandi^thcfi 
Doth  live  again  in  thec^  long  may'ft  thou  Kve> 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories ! 

Som.  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  for  fuch  H  hQf)^^ 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day, 
\i  h^  arife^  b?  qi6$k*fl  arid  wqprdcr'd  a^. 
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l^een.   Thanks,   gentle    SomerJit\    fweet  Oxford^ 

tfaanks. 
Prince^  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothing 

clfc.  - 

Enter  a  Mtjjengtr. 

Mejf.  Prepare  you.  Lords,  for  Eiftvdr^  I3  at  h^nd^ 
Ready  to  fight  •,  therefore  be  refoluce. 

Chef.  I  thought  no  lefs  j  it  is  his  policy. 
To  hafte  thus  faft  to  find  us  unprovided. 

^om.  But  he's  deceived ;  we  are  in  rcadinfc(s. 

S^em.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  fee  your  forwardnefs. 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  not  budge, 

SCENE     VI. 

March,     ^nter  King  Edward,  Glouccfter,  Clarence, 
and  SdldierSj  0i  ihe  other  Jidi  <if  the  fiage. 

♦  K.  Edw.  Brave  followers,  yonder  ftattds  the  thorAy 

wood. 
Which,  by  the  heaVVs  altiftartce  and  your  ftrength^ 
Muft  jby  Jtlje  roots  be  iuewn  up  yet  ere  nighc 
I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire. 
For,  well  I  wot,  ye  hlaw  to  burn  them  .out. 
Give  fignaUo  the  fight,  and  to  k.  Lords. 

^en.  Lords,  K^i^hts,   wid  Gentlemen,   what  | 
iliould  iay<, 
My  tears  gainfay,  forevery  word  I  ijpeajc. 
Ye  fee,  1  drink  the  w«er  of  ,my  eye  •, 
.  Therefore  no  more  buc  this :  ^mry^  vour  SDvVc^hji 
Is  prisoner  to  the  foe,  his  State  ufur p'd. 
His  Roalm  a  (Uughter-hpioie,  his  Subjei^s  dain. 
His  Statutes  cancell'd,  apd 'his  Treasure  fpent, 
Apd  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  ipoiL 
You  fight  in  juftice ;  then,  in  Gpd'3  nanae,  Loois, 
Be  valiant,  and;^ve  fignajto  the  battle.  ^ 

•  K.  Edw.    Brave  followers^    ftagc  at  the  head  of  oppofite  ar« 
&c.]     Tfans  (oene  is  iU-coir-    anss.   It  laid -been  eafy  to  '^ftk« 

ii^vedy  in  which  .the  kiog  and    oneTetiie  laefoitt  the  other  ^es^ 
^u^en  appear  a(  once   on  the    teced, 

P  4.  ^       Jlarm^ 
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Alarm.    Retreat.   Excurjions.  Both  Parties  go  out. 

^Ri-enter  King  Edward,  Gloucefter,  Clarence,  fcf^.  Tb$ 
^ueen^  Oxford)  and  Somerfct,  Prifoners. 

K.  ]E,dw.  Now  here's  a  period  of  tumultuous  broilSf 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes-c^Mc  ftraight  j 
For  Somerfety  oiFwith  his  guilty  he^d. 
r-Go,  bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  hear  them  fpeak. 
Oxf.  For  my  part.  Til  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 
Sopt.  Nor  I,  but  ftoop  with  patience  to  my  fortune. 

[Exeunt. 
'  S^ueen.  So  part  wc  fadly  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  fweet  Jerufalm. 
K,  Edw.  Is  Proclamation    made    th^t   who  find§ 
Edward^ 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 
.  &o.  It  is,  and  lo  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 

fMter  th  Prince  of  Wales. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  Qallant,  let  us  hear  hitn 
fpeak. 
r-What  can  Ip  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ? 
Mdward^  what  fatisfaflion  canft  thou  make. 
For  bearing  arms,  for  ftirring  up  my  Subjefts, 
And  all  the  trouble  tljou  haft  turned  me  to  ? 

Prince.  Speak  like  a  Subjeft,  proud  ambitious  York^ 
Suppdfe  that  I  am  now  piy  father's  mouth  j 
Refign  thy  Chair  j  and  where  I  ftand,  kneel  thou, 
Whilft  I  propofe  the  felfrfajne  words  to  thee, 
.Which,  Traitor,  thou  wouldft  have  me  anfwer  to* 

^een.  Ah !  that  thy  father  had  been  fo  refolv'd ! 

Glo^  That  you  might  ftill  have  worn  the  pctticoat| 
^nd  ne'er  have  ftoln  the  breech  from  Lancajier. 

Prince.  Let  ^  JSy2>^  fable  in  a  winter^  nighty 

'    ^  If/ ^fop,  faTr.]  The  prince    lowing  natnre,   makes  Rkhari 
falls  Richard^  fox  his  crooked**    highly  inCenfcd  at  the  rtpfoacbf 

ppf<,  J?/c^j  and  the  poet,  fjlj       "^         ,.  ..  \     T  "  * 

' '  '     ■  ■  -  m 
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fih  curriih  riddles  fort  not  with  this  place. 

Glo.  Bylicav'n,  Brat,  TU  plague  ye  for  <h^t  word* 
^een.  Ay,  thou  waft  born  to  be  a.plague  to  men. 
Glo.  For  God's  fake,  take  away  this  captive,  fcold,, 
Pr«tt-^Nay,takeaway  thisfcoldingcrook-baclc  rathen 
K,  Mdw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  o^  |  will  charm  your 

tongue* 
Cla.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 
Prince.  I  know  my  duty,  you're  undutifgl : 
Lafcivious  Edward^  and  thou  perjur'd  Georgia 
Apd  thou  mif-lhapen  Dick^  I  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  Better,  Traitors  as  ye  are,  * 

^nd  thou  ufurp'ft  my  Father's  Right  and  mine. 
pip.  Tafe:e  that,  *  thoy  likenefs  of  this  railer  here 

[S^ah  him* 
|C.  EdWf  A)id  take  tlipu  that,  to  end  thy  agony.  * 

[Edw.7?tf^j  bim^ 
Cla.  And  there^s  for  twitting  me  with  peijury. 

[Q\zx.  Jiabs  him. 
^een,.  Oh,  kill  me  too  j 

Glo.  Marry,  and  Ihall-r —  [Offer j  to  killber^ 

|C.  Edw:  Hold,  Richard^  bold  \  for  we  have  done 

too  much. 
Glo.  W  hy  fhould  flhe  live  to  ftll  the  world  with  words? 
K.E/iw.  What?  dpth  fhp  fwoon?  ufe  means  for 

.  her  recovVy* 
Gto.  Clarence^  excufe  me  to  the  King  my  brother; 
VW  hence  to  London  on  a  ferious  matter, 
^re  ye  come  there,  be  fure  to  hear  fome  news. 
'  Cla.  What  ?  what  ? 
Glo.  Tht  Tow^r,  man,  the  Tower  l-^Vll  root  *eni 
.  o.vit.  [SxU.\ 

^uieen.  Oh  Ned!  fweet  J!^ed!  fpeak  to  thy  mother. 
Boy. 
Canft  thou  not  fpcak  ?  O  traitors,  murderers ! 
"iThey,  jh'ac  ftabb'd  C^efar,  fhed  no  blood  at  all ; 

♦  ' — tbou  tikenefs  ofihis  raiUr  heu.'\    Tho^  that  rcfcmblcfl  thy 
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Did  not  ofFcrtd,  aUd  wielie  irot  iior^y  hkthe^ 

If  this  fotil  deed  tstere  by,  ttt  isqtial  it, 

He  ^a^  a  man  %  this  (m  refpcift)  a  cHild ; 

And  men  ne*er  fpcnfd  'ditir  Tbr]^  oh  a  child. 

\ybat*i5  Woffe  thaA  nrdrdfercr,  that  I  may  namelt  ? 

No,  no,  my  heart  will  borft,  and  if  I  fpeak— — 

And  I  will  fpeak^  that  fo  my  heart  may  bur  ft. 

Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals, 

How  fwect  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropt  I 

You  have  no  children,  Butchrrs  5  if  yoo  had, 

Tfee  thought  of  them  wodd  have  ftirr\3  up  remorfe  5 

But  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 

Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  fo  cut  off;  « 

As,  Deathfmen!  ^  ydu  have  rid  this  Tweet  youwg  Prince. 

K.  kdw..  Away  with  her,  go  bear  her  hence  by  force. 

^een.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  drfpatch  me  here^ 
Here  Iheftth  thy  fword,  ri.l  pardon  thee  my  death. 
What,  wilt  thou  not?  Then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 

eta.  By'heav'ln,  I  will  nofdo  thee  fo  mucheafe. 

^ueefs.  Good  Clarence^  do  5  fwect  •CAifWtf^,  do  thou 
doit, 

C&.  Didft  thou  noft  hear  mre  fwear  I  wou?d  not  do  it  ? 

^een.  Ay,  but  thou  ufeft  to  forfwcar  thyfelf. 
f  •Twas  fin  before,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
What,  wilt  thou  not?  ^  where  isthat'Devirsbmchcr, 
Richard?  hard-favour'd  Richard^  where  art  thou  ? 
Thou  art  not  here  5  hlurder  is  thy  Alms-deed, 
Petitioner  for  blood  thou  ne*er  put'tt  back, 

•  — you  ba^ve  rid  this  fiveet  Teri»j,  I  thiofe,  is   KilUiiemh 

yonug  P/ifict^    The    con.,  rare  News  for  the  FrH^-Tbinhrs^ 

dition    of   this   warlike    queen  if  there  Were  any  Grounds  'for 

woald  ihovecompaflion,  could  it  depen^iog  on  it.     But  the  Poet 

be  forgotten  that  fhe  gavelW,  certamly    wtote    ^ie^tiSutcbtr  \ 

to  wipe  his  eyes  in  his  captivity,  and  the  fir  ft  Part  of  the  Com- 

a  handkeik:hief  ftained  with  ftifi  pound  is  to  be  taken  adjedlivelyi 

young  child's  blood.  meaning,  ex4crahkt  infernal^  de-* 

•\  ^T^MosJin.^    SheaHudesto  nfilijb.                     Th-eobjild-, 

th«  defertion  oi  Ciarence.  De<vil^s  butcher  is  a  butcher 

h  ^^^.^^H^Jifere  is  that  DiviN  fet  on  by  the  devil.  Either  read* 

Butcher^  ing  may  fcrvp;  ^ithoat  fo  long  ^ 

Itlcliard  ?]  Thus  all  the  Editions.  note» 

Bat  DeviPi    Sutihtr,   in  Qthcr  '                JC,  £i/tt^5 
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K.  Edw.  Away,  I  fay  \  I  charge  ye^  jbear  her  hence, 
^ueen.  So  come  to  you  and  yours,  as  to  this  Prince.  ^ 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Ri€bard  gone  ? 
Cla.  To  London  ail  in  pod ;  and,  as  I  guefs, 
.  To  make  a  bloody ^  (upper  in  the  Ti?ti^r. 

,¥.:Edw.  He's  Tudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  lua 
head. 
Now  march  we  hence,  difcharge  the  common  fort 
With  pay  and  thanks^,  and  let's  away  to  Lsndon^ 
And  fee  our  gentle  Queen,  how  wdl  Ihe  fares. 
By  this,  I  hope,  fhe  hath  a  fon  for  me.        ^  {Exemti 
#  ,  '  • 

SCENE     VIL 

Changes  to  the  To9itt  of  hotiAon. 

Enter  King  Heniy  wiih  d  %oo\^  and  Gloucefter,  ns)it% 
the  Lieutenant  on  the  Tower  Ji^alls. 

Qlo.  /^OOD  day^  my  Lord  5  what  at  your  bottle 
VJr  fohard? 

K.  Henry,  Ay,  My  good  Lord  5  my  Lord,  I  fliould 
fay  rather; 
•Tis  fin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better ; 
Good  Crh^fier^  and  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  preipoft'rous,  therefore  hot  goodLor^. 
Glo.  Sir,  leave  us  to  ourfelvcs,  we  muft  confer. 

[Exit  tJeutenanlm 
K.  Henry,  So  flics  the  recklefs  fhqpherd  from  thq 
wojf. 
So  firfl:  the  harmlefs  flock  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife. 
?  What  fcene  of  dc^th  hath  Rofcius  now  to  aft  ? 

-  9  What  /cine  of  de^th  h^h  Ro/cius  and  of  Rme ;   bot  di4 

Rojsciicjs    now    to   u3  ?\  not  know  chat  he  was  an  hQions 

l^fcius   was  certainly  |nit   for  in  Co^dVi  not  in  Tragedy* 
^/V^^r^/jbiy  fome  fimple  conceit-.  "^  ^ARSUILt&k^ 

^  P%er^  who  fci^^  Ifc^r^  gf 

'         ^  "  r-  Chi 
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4K)         THE   THIRD  ?>A^RT  OP 

Glo.  Sufpicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bulh  an  officer. 

Ki  Henry.  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bufli. 
With  trembling  wings  mif-doubteth  ev*ry  bufti ; 
And  I,  the  haplefs  male  to  one  fweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  objeft  in  my  eye, , 
,\Vhere  my  poor  young  was  lim'd,  wascaught,  and  kiH*d. 

Glo.  Why  what  a  '  pcevilh  fool  was  that  of  Cr^/^, 
That  taught  his  fon  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drownM. 

K.  Henry.  I,  JXcedalus^  my  poor  boy,  -Icarus  \ 
Thy  father,  Minos  that  deny*d  our  cburfe  ; 
The  Sun,  that  fear'd  the  wings  of  my  fweet  boy,  * 

Thy  brother  Edward  \  and  tKyfelf,  the  fca, 
Whofe  envious  gulph  did  fwallow  up  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ; 
My  brcaft.can  bettqr  brook  thy  dagger's  point, 
'f'han  can  my  ears  that  tragick  hiftory. 
.1.— But  wherefore 'doft  thou  come  ?  Is't  for  my  life  ? 

<;&.  Think'ft  thou  I  am  m  executioner  ? 
*  iK.  Henry.  A  perfecutor,'!  am  fure  thou  art  i    * 
If  pciucdVing  innocents  be  executing. 
Why  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo.  Thy  fon  I  kill'd  for  his  prefumption. 

Yi.  Henry.  Hadft  thou  tieen  kiird,  when  firft'thou 
^didfl:  prefume. 
Thou  hadft  not  liv'd  to  kijl  a  fon  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  propbefy,.that  many  a  choufind, 
'Which  now  miftruft  no  parcel  pf  my  fear. 
And  many  an  old  man's  figh;  and  many  a  widow's. 
And  many  an  orphan's  wuter-ftancjing  eye. 
Men  for  their  fons,  wives  for  their  hnfbands  fate. 
And  orphans  for  their  paren;s'  tin^elefs  death, 

^  Pee'vtfi  fool,"]     As  pee'vijh*  mtx  note  of  Dr.  Warhurton. 
%gf5   is  the  quality  of  ehildren,  »   Ifbiehnovj  mfiruft  no  par-' 

fie<vi/b  (ecms  to  fignify  chiUiJh^  celofmyfear,'\  Whofafpcft 

and  by  confequence^/^:  Pwuijh  no  part  of  what  vs^y  fears  pre^. 

^  cxfJawe4  hy<hiUUhf  in  a  fpr-  fage. 

■  .    5baU 
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Shall  rut  the  t^gr  that  ever  thp^w^ft  bom. 
The  owl  {hriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  fign, 
The  night-crow  crj^'d,  ^-boding  luGklefs  Tunc, 
Dogs  howPd,  and  hideous  tempeft  fhook  down-  trees," 
*  The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney^s  top, 
And  chattering  pyes  in  difmal  difcord  fung: 
Thy  mother  felt  more  thaaa  niother*$  pain,        ' 
And  yet  brought  forth  lels  than  a  mother's  hope^. 
To  wit,  anindigefteddeform'd  lump,     .  ,  . 

Not  like  the  fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadft  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  waff  born. 
To  fignify,  thoii  cam*ft  to  bite  the  world: 
^  And,  if  the  jreft  be  true  which  I  have  heard. 
Thou  cam^ft  into  the  World  with  thy  Legs  forward. 

Glo.  ril  hear  no  more  :  die  Prophet  in  thy  fpeech  % 

[Siah  him. 
For  this,  amongft  the  refty  was  I  ordained.. 

K.  Benry:  h^j^  and  ifor  much  more  (laughter  after 
this. 
— O  God  i  forgive  my  fins,  and  pardon  thee.     [D/Vx» 


*  The  rmten  .rook'd  heiu] 
What    is    r%Qk'd    her?     Read. 

CROAKED   HOARSE.  WaRBURT. 

The  trae  reading  feems  to  be 
at  DO  great  dtftance. 
— the  Umfefijhook  (hvm  trtes^ 
The  raven    rock'd    her    on    the 

chimney* s  top ; 
en  the  top  of  the  chimney  fhaken 
by  the  tempeft.    . 

»  Jnd,  if  the  reft  he  true  which 
Ihu've  heard. 

Thou  corn  ft "^      Had 

oar  Editors  had  but  a  Grain  of 
Sagacity,  or  due  Diligence,  there 
could  have  been  no  Room  for 
tills  abfurd  Break,  fince  they 
might  have  ventured  to  fill  it  up 
with  certainty  toa*  The  old 
Quarto  would  have  led  them  part 
of  the  way. 

Thou  cam  ft  int^  the  'world 


And  that  the  Vxrfe  is  to  be  com- 
pleated  in  the  manner  I  have 
given  it,  is  inconteftible ;  for 
uniefs  we  fuppofe  King  Htnaj, 
adbially  reproaches  him  with 
this  his  prepofterous  6irth»  how 
can  Richard  in  his  very  next 
Soliloquy  fay  ? 

Indeed^  ^tis  true  that  Henr)t» 

told  me  of 
Tor  I  hofve  often  heard  mf  /Wb- 

therfay^ 
I  came  into  the  World  witii 
my  Legs  forward. 
I  can  eaiily  fee,  that  this  Blank 
was  caus'd  by  the  Nicety  of  the 
Players,  to  fupprefs  an  indecent 
Idc^. '  But  with  SubmifHon,  this 
was  making  bat  half  a  Cure,  un* 
lefs  they  had  expung'd  the  Re* 
petition  of  it  out  of  Richard^% 
Speech  too..  Tbeokalo. 
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Gh.  What!  wiH  tV  afpirin^  Wood  ^Laneafiet^ 
Sink  in  the  ground  i  I  thought,  it  would  liaveinountedi^ 
See,  how  mj  fword  w«eps  for  the  poprKin^s  death  I 
O^  may  fuch  purple  teafs  be  always  flied, 
From  thofe  who  wifti  the  Downfall  of  our  Houfe. 
If  any  fpark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  dof^n  to  iwH,  and  fay^  t  fent'thce  thither ; 

(Stah  him  agmjf\ 
I,  that  have  neither  pity,  love  nor  feor.-r—       " 
Indeed,  *tis  true,  that  Hemy  told  me  of: 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  fay, 
I  came  intp  the  world  with  my  legs  forwards 
Ha4  I  not  rcafoq,  think  ye,  to  make  hafte, 
Apd  fepk  fheir  ruin  that  uforp'd  our  right? 
Thp  qFiicJ^ife  wondered,  and  the  women  cry^d, 
O,  Jefus  blef^  us^  he  js  born  with  tee^h ! 
And  fo  I  was  j  which  plainly  fignify'd 
Th^t  I  Ihould  fn^rle,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
Thi;n^  fince  the  heav'ns  have  IhapM  my  body  fo. 
Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  aniwer  k#' 
I  had  np  father,  I  am  like  no  father. 
J  h^ye  po  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother  j 
And  diis  v(cor(d  iw^,  ,wbich  grey-bpard?  call  divine^ 
^  reiident  in  men  like  one  inotjier. 
And  not  in  me  :  1  ath  myfelf  alone.    ■    ■ 
Clarepce^  beware;  tl^ou  keep'ft  me  ffon}  the  light  | 
But  I  will  fort  ^  pitchy  day  tor  thee ; 
For  I  will  buz  abrQ^  fych  Frqpjbiecj^s, 
That  Edward  Ihall  be  fearful  of  his  life. 
And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  Pllbe  thy  deadi.^ 
Kipg  fi^Mry^  apd  the  Prince  his  fop,  are  gone  j  * 
Clarence^  thy  Turn  is  next,  ^pjd  tljjr>  tl^e  rcA: ; 
Counting  myfelf  but  bad,  tiH  I- be  bcft. 
ril  throw  thy  body  in  anpjher  room  •, 
^And  triuinph,  Henry !  ^n  fhe  day  of  dpom.         L^^i^* 


SCENE 
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ings,  iVi»y^  witk  ihfymg  iBrm<  4H^  ^^miuft^p 


fL Edw.^^KCE  more^^we.  iff  m  £^/a«af^  taoya| 
\J        Throne, 

JU^p«Krahas*d  with  the  bbodaof  enemies: 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  aututnn's  com. 
Have  we-mew'd  dowi^  in  t^p  ei:M  their  pride  ? 
Three  jDakes  of  Somerfety  tki^-^old  renowned 
For  hardy  and  andoufaced  champions  ^ 
Two  Clifordsj  as  the  father  and  the  fon ; 
And  two  NprfiumierJsndS'  y^  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  fpucr'd  their  Coarfers  at  the  crumpet^s  fQund* 
With^hemthe  two  bcave  j>ears,^fttt;fr^and  Nkntagtu^ 
That  in  their  chains  fettered  the  kingly  Lion, 
And  made  thefortft  trpmbie  wlien  they  roar'd* 
Thus  have  we  fwcpt  fufpicion  from  our  Seat, 
And  made  our  fbot-ftool  of  Security. 

^  Come  hither,  Befs^  and  let  me-kife  vf^y  boy. 

[Siflkmp  the  cbildi 
Young  Ned^  'for  tbee,*tbine XJndcs  and  myfclf 
Have  in  our  armours  wacch'd  the  winter-night; 
Went  all  a-foot  in  rummer's  fcalding  boat ; 
That  thou  mightft  repoifers  |the  Crown  in  peace; 
And  of  our  labours  thou,  ihalt  r^ap  the  gain, 
Olo.  ril  blaft  his  harveft,  if  your  head  were*] , 
laid. 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  worM. 
This  fhoulder  was  ordained  fo  thick,  to  heave  ?  \4fidil 
Antd  heave  it  fhall  fume  weight,  or  break  my 

bock; 
Work  thou  the  way,  and  thai  feall  eMcute.  • 

*  IV^k  ihou  tke  njoajt  and  that  Work  timu  tbe.mu^^ 

JbaU  exfoaeJ]    I  belif  vc  VfC  then  bringvog  down  hit  hand  ai^ 

AoQldrcad^  beholding  it, 

■  „  m^fifj  thisJbaJI  txecuU*  •  and  M^Jhali  execute. 

Richard  laying  his  haml  Onhjs  Thoagh  that  may  fiand^  thear^k 

forehead  fays^  ^^ing  included  in  the  (boulder. 

K.  Edw. 
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^i4       T:^E  TH7|RD  t^A;RTr  ^^^ 

K.  Edwi   Clarence  and  Clc^fier^   love    my  lovely 
Queen; 
And  kifs  your  princefy  Nephew,  Brothers  both, 
'     Ua.  The  Duty,  that  1  owe  your  Majefty, 
I  fedl  upon  the  lips  of  this  f#(f^€  Babe. 
'     ^ecn.  *  Thanksv  r^\t  Clarence  ^  Worthy  brothfcl'^' 
thanks.  .         •  \ 

Glo.  And. that  I  love:. the  tree  from- whidnce  thtiU 
ipratig'il,  ..;...;. 

"Witncfs  the  loving  kifs  Lgive  the  fruit.--?«*--*¥r  -  • 
To  fay.  the  truth,  fo  Ju£is  kifs'd  his  maftcf  i^ 
And  cry'd,  all  hail !  when  as  he  mcimt  ^L^yJJuk^ 
harm*  .    ^ 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  feated  as  my  foul  dcfliglits. 
Having  my  country's  Peace  and  Brothers'  Loves. 
t     Cla.  What  will  your  Grace  have  done  with  Mat^ 

garet  t  - 
Reigniir  her  father  to  the  King  of  FranU 
Hath  payrnM  the  Sictls  and  Jerufakm ; 
And  hither  have.they  fcnt  it  for  her  ranfom. 

K.  Edwt  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  fiO 
.'     .         France. 

And  now  whaj  refts  but  that  ift  fpchd  the  tinfc 
With  {lately  Triumphs,  mirthful  Comick Shows, 
Such  as  befit  the  plcafure  of  the  Court  ? 
Sound,  drums  .and  trumpets.     FareweJ,  four  Annoy! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lafting  Joy^ 

[E^seunt  omneu 

^  Thanh  nolUChrfitiCti'wor-.  TbeohaltTs  iWpicion  ariiirs  froiri 

tiy  Brother,  danJb.]    Thw  fomc   ©bfoiete   words  ^  but   the 

*Linc  has  been   givea   to  King  phrafeology  is  like  thid  rfcft  of 

Edward;  but  I  hate,  with  the  oar  authouHs   ftile,   aod   fiogle 

old   ^arto,  reftorcd  it   to  the  words,  of  which  however  I  dd 

Queen.                    Theobald.  .  not  ebferve  more  than  two>  eaa 

V  conclude  little. 

The  three  parts  ofH^nryVl,  '      Dr.  ^Vir^«r/p» gives iwreafon^ 

are  iufpe£led,  by  Mr.  Theobald,  -  b'utl-ftippore.him  to  judge  upon 

of  being  fuppofuitious,  and  are  deeper  principles  and  more  coaA« 

declared,  by  Dr.  Warburion,  to  nrehenfive  views,  and  to  draw 

^bc  certainly  notSbake/psare^%,  Mr;  iHs'^ptiiion  from  the  general  ef- 
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fed  and  fpirit  of  the  conipofidony 
which  he  thinks'  inferior  to  the 
other  hiilorical  plays. 

From  mere  inferiority  nothing 
can  be  inferred;  in  the  produc- 
tions of  wit  there  will  be  inequa- 
lity. Sometimes  judgment  will 
err,  and  fodietimes  the  matter  it- 
felf  will  defeat  tKcartift.  Of  every 
author's  Works  one  will  be  the 
bell,  and  one  will  be  the  word. 
The  colours  are  not  equally  plea- 
£ng,  nor  the  attitudes  equally 
graceful,  in  all  the  pidures  of 
Titian  or  Reynold/. 

Diffimilitude  of  ftile  and  hete- 
rogeneoufnefs  of  fentiment,  may 
fufficiently  {how  that  a  work  does 
not  really  belong  to  the  reputed 
author.  But  in  thefe  plays  no 
fuch  marks  of  fpurioufnefs  are 
found.  The  di£lion»  the  verfi- 
£catiQn»  and  the  figures,  are 
^bakefptare\,  Thefe  plays,  con- 
£dered,  without  regard  to  cba- 
raders  and  incidents,  merely  as 
narratives  in  verie,  are  more  hap- 
pily conceived  and  more  accu- 
rately finiQied  than  thofeofking 
John^  Richard  II.  or  the  tragic k 
fcenes  oi  Hirtry  IV.  and  V.  If 
we  ^ke  thefe  plays  from  Sbakt- 
fpeare^  to  whom  ihall  they  be 
given  ?  What  author  of  that  age 
had  the  fame  eafinefs  of  expref* 
fion  and  fluency  of  numbers? 

Having  confidered  the  evidence 
given  by  the  plays  themfelvesy 
and  found  it  in  their  favour, 
let  us  now  enquire  what  corro- 
boration can  be  gained  from  other 
teftimony.  They  are  afcribed  to 
Sbake/peare  by  the  firft  editors, 
whofe  atteftation  may  be  received 
in  queftionsof  fad,  however  un- 
&ilfully  they  fuperintended  their 
edition.  They  feem  to  be  declared 


genuine  by  the  voice  of  Sbake^ 
ffeart  himSelf,  who  refers  to  the 
Kcond  play  in  his  epilogue  to 
Henry  V.  and  apparently  con- 
neds  the  firft  ads  ofRicbardllL 
with  the  laft  of  the  third  part 
of  HiMfy  VI.  If  it  be  objeded 
that  the  plays  were  popular,  and 
therefore  he  alluded  to  them  as 
well  known;  it  may  be  an^ 
fwered  with  equal  probability, 
that  the  hatui^l  paffions  of  a 
poet  would  hayedifpofed  him  to 
leparate  his  own  works  from 
thofe  of  an  inferior  hand.  And 
indeed  if  an  author's  own  tef- 
timony  is  to  be  overthrown  by 
fpecnlative  cHticifm,  no  man  can 
be  any  longer  fecure  of  literary 
reputation. 

Of  thefe  three  plays  I  think 
the  fecond  the  befl.  The  truth 
is,  that  they  have  not  fufficienc 
variety  of  adion,  for  the  inci- 
dents are  too  often  of  the  fame 
kind ;  yet  many  of  the  charaders 
are  well  difcriminated.  King 
Henry,  and  his  queen,  king  Ed- 
wardf  the  duke  of  G/oncefien  and 
the  earl  of  ff^arwicJt,  are  very 
firongty  and  diftindly  painted. 

The  old  copies  of  the  two  lat- 
ter parts  of  Henry  VI.  and  of 
Henry  V.  are  fo  apparently  im* 
perfed  and  mutilated,  that  there 
is  no  reafon  for  fuppofing  them 
the  firft  draughts  of  Sbake/peare» 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  them 
copies  taken  by  fome  auditor 
who  wrote  down,  during  the  re-^ 
prefentation,  what  the  time  would 
permit,  then  perhaps  filled  up 
fome  of  his  omifiions  at  a  fecond 
or  third  hearing,  and  when  he 
had  by  this  method  formed 
fomething  like  a  play,  fent  it  to 
the  printer* 


Vol.  V. 


THE 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE 

LIFE    and    DEATH 

RICHARD  III. 


Qji  Dramatif 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Dramatis    Perfonae* 

KING  Edward  IV. 

Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  after-  -^ 

wards  Edward  V.  V  Sens  to  Edward  IV. 

Richard,  Duke  of  York,  3 

George,  Duke  of  Chvence^  Brother  to  Edward  IV. 
Richard,  Duke  of  Gloucefter,  Brother  to  Edward  IV, 

afterwards  King  Richard  III. 
Cardinal^  Arcblnjhop  of  York. 
Duke  ^/Buckinffham. 
Duke  of  Norfolk.     Earl  of  Surrey.' 
Marquis  of  Dorfet,  Son  toL^efn  Elizabeth. 
Earl  Rivers,  Brother  to  the  ^een. 
Lord  Gray,  Son  to  ^een  Elizabeth. 
Earl  of  Richmond,  afterwards  King  Henry  VIL  , 

BifbopofElj. .      .    ^ 

Lord  Haftings. 

Sir  Thomas  Vaughan. 

Sir  Richard  RatclifF.         ♦       . 

i(?rJLovel. 

Catefby. 

Sir  James  Tyrrel. 

Thomas,  Lt?ri-&tanley:    > 

Earl  of  Oxford. 

Blount.  '^  .^::^ 

'Herbert. 

Sir  Will.  Brandon.  ':^ 

Brakenljury,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 

^wo  Children  of  the  Duke  of  Clarence. 

Sir  Chriftopher  Urfwick,  a  Prieft^ 

Lord  Mayor. 

Elizabath,  ^een  r/'Edward  IV. 

^een  Margaret,  Widow  of  Henry  VF. 

Anne,  Widow  (/Edward  Prince  ofWzltSj  Son  to  Henry 

VI.  afterwards  married  to  the  Duke  <jf  Gloucefter. 
Dut chefs  <?/York,  Mother  to  Edward  IV.     Clarence, 

and  Richard  III. 

Sheriffs  Purfuivant^  Citizens^  Ghofts  of  thofe  murier'i 
ly  Richard  III.  with  Soldierly  and  other  Jlttendants, 
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THE 

'Life    and    D  e  a  t  h    of 

King    RICHARD    III. 

ACT     I.       SCENEL 

"The      COURT. 

Enter  Richard  Duke  of  Gloucefter,  Jblus. 

NOW  is  the  Winter  of  ourDifcontent 
Made  glorious  Summer  by  this  Sun  oflark^ 
And  all  the  clouds,  that  lowr'd  upon  our 
Houfe, 
In  the  deep  bofom  of  the  Ocean  bury*d. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  vidtorious  wieaths^ 
Our  bruifed  arms  hung  up  for  monuments, 
Our  ftern  Alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings. 
Our  dreadful  Marches  to  delightful  meafures. 
Grim  vijfag'd  War  hath  fmooth'd  his  wrinkled  front ; 
And  now,  inftead  of  mounting  barbed  fteeds 
To  fright  the  fouls  of  fearful  adverfaries, 

'  Th  Life  attd  Death  o/Ktng  cUpM  up  in  the  Tower,  which 

Kichard  IIL]      This    Tragedy  happened  in  the  beginning  of  the 

thoogh  it  is  called  the  Life  and  Year  1477 ;  and  clofei  with  the 

Death  of  thii  Prince,  comprizes,  v  Death  of  Richard  at  Bd/wortb- 

at  mod,  bat  the  lail  eight  Years  field,  which  Battle  wu  fooght  on 

ef  his  Time:  For  it  opens  with  the  2 2d  of  Auguft  in  the  Year 

Georgi  Doke  of  Clannte  being  1485,  Theobald* 

CL3  He 
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*  He  Papers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber. 
To  the  lafcivious  pleaGng  of  a  lute. 
But  J,  that  am  not  fliap'd  for  fportive  tricks. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  am'rous  looking-gl^s,— - 
I,  that  am  rudely  ftampt,  tod  want  l0Yfe%  majefty^ 
To  ftrut  before  a  wanton  ambling  Nymph ; 
I,  that  am  curtaird  of  this  fair  proportion, 
^Cheated  of  feature  by  di&mbling  nature, 
Peform'd,  unfinifh'd,  fent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  fcarce  half  made  npi 
And  that  fo  lamely  and  unfaQiionably,      * 
That  dogs  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them  : 
Why  I,  in  this  wpak  piping  time  of  peace 
Have  jfio  delight  to  pafe  away  the  qme  i 
llnlefs  to  fpy  my  fliadow  in  the  Sun, 
And  defcant  on  mine  own  deformity. 
And  therefore,  TinceT  cannot  prove  a  lover,  f 
To  entertain  thefe  fair  well-fpoken  days, 
I  am  determined  to  prove. a  villain,     .    ' 
And  *  hate  the  idle  pleafures  of  thefe  days. 
Plots  have  I  laid,  f  induaions' daiifewus, 
To  fet  my  brother  Chrenc4  and  the  I^iog 
In  deadly  hate,  the  oAccagainft  the  dther : 
By  drunken  prophefics,  libels,  and  dreams. 


\^fifa^s ]  ^zxiapm. 

This  is  poetical,  though  ajittlj^ 
harfti ;  if  it  Be  York  that  capers, 
the  antecedent  is  at  faeh  ^  'dif- 
tance  that  it  is  almoft  forgotten, 

^  Cheftied  rf  fbntun  hy  dif- 
fcmbliiig  naiMrtS  Bf  dif- 
femhling  is  hot  meant  Isyfocruical 
nature,  that  pretends  one  thing 
and  does  another:  But  nature 
ihat  •puts  together  thhigt  of  a 
diffininlar  kind,  as  a  brave  fool 
add  a  deformed  body. 

•         ^  Warbuetow, 

Dtfemhimg  is  here  put  vcr^" 
JJcentiouily  hr  fraud/uJ;  de^ei^ 


/wiitf  A  Unur^l  Sbake/ffori 
ytrj  diligently  inculcates,  tliat 
the  wickednefs  of  Htcbard  pt^ 
ccedcd  from  lUs  deformity,  frcioi 
the  enty  that  rofe  at  the  coift^ 
parifon  of  hi;  own  pcrfon  with 
others,  and  which  incited  him 
to  diftbrb  the  pleafirrcs  t&at  he 
could  not  partake. 
^  ♦  jind\i^  tht  idii  fkafufes.l 
i^erbs^Mwc  might  readv 
AndhzXt^beidkfdeaJures, 
t  ind»ahif3  dofigerittsi]  Pre- 
parations for  jBifchief. '  The Ift* 
daSion  is  preparatory  to  the  ac- 
tion of  the  play. 

And 
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And,  it  King*  Edward  be  as  true  and  juft. 

As  I  am  fubtle,  falfc,  and  treacherous, 

This  day  fliould  Clarence  clofely  be  mew'd  up ; 

About  a  Prophefy,  which  fays,  that  G 

Of  Edwarc^^  Heirs  the  Murtherer  (hall  be. 

— Dive,.thqMgbts,down  to  my  fouH  \itx tClarence corned 

Enter  Clarence  guarded^  and  Brafcenbury. 

Brother,  good  day,  what  means  tlus  armed  Guard, 
That  waits  upon  your  Grace  ? 

Cla.  HisMajefty, 
Tendering  my  perfon's  fafety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduft  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Upon  what  caufe  ? 

Cla.  Becaufe  my  name  is  George. 

Glo.  Aiack,  my  Jord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours : 
He  Ihould  for  That  commit  your  godfather^s. 
Belike,,  his  Majefty  hath  fome  intent, 
That  you  Ihould  be  new  chriftened  in  the  Tower. 
But  what*&the  matter,. C^;v«i:^,  may  1  know  ? 

Cla.  Yea,  Richard^  wh^n  I  know  %  for^  I  proteft. 
As  yet  I  do  not ;  but  as  I  can  learn. 
He  hearkens  after  Pro|>befies  and  Dreams, 
And  from  the  crofs-row  plucks  the  letter  Q^ 
And  fays,  a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  G 
His  Iflue  di(jnherited  (hould  be. 
And,  for  my  name  oi George  begins  with  (r. 
It  follows  in. his  thought,  that  I  am  he. 
Thcfe,  as  I  learn,  and  fgch  like*  toys  as  thefe,. 
Have  mov'd  his  Highncfe  IQ  commit  me  now. 

Glo.  Why,  this  it  is,  wl>en  men  are  rul'd  by  women, 
'Tis  not  the.  King  that  fends  you  to  the  Tower^ 
My  lady  Grcr^  his  wife,  Clarence^  'tis  flie, 
I'hat  tenets,  him  to  this  barlh  extremity* 

5  Edwawi^^i  true  and    £^/ir// keeps  his  word» 

jttft,]  u  t.  as  opeQ  hearted  .     f  Toyi.^    Fancies,  freaks  rf 
anid  free  from  deceit.       Warb.     tmagiiucioil* 
Tlie  meanine  is  only  this ;  if 

gL4  ^a« 
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Was  it  not  Ihe,  and  that  good  man  of  worfliip, 

Anthony  JVoodvil  her  brother  there. 

That  made  him  fend  lord  Haftings  to  the  Tower  ?      \ 

From  whence  this  day  he  is  delivered.     -    . 

We  are  not  fafe,  Clarence^  we  are  not  fafe. 

Cla.  By  heav'n,  I  think,  there  is  no 'man  fecure 
But  the  Qu€eo*s  kindred^  and  night-i;yalking  hcralds^^ 
.That  trudge  between  the  King  and  miftrefs  Shore. 
Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  fuppliant 
L6rd  Haftings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

Glo.  ^  Humbly  complaining  to  her  Peityj^ 
Got  my.  lord  Chamberlain  his  liberty, 
ril  tell  you  what ; — I  think,  it  is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  King, 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery  : 
*  The  jealous  o'erworn  widow,  and  herfelf. 
Since  that  our  Brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen,. 
Are^  mighty  goffips  in  this  Monarchy. 

Brak.  I  beg  your  Graces  both  to  pardon  me : 
His  Majefty  has  ftraitly  giv*n  in  charge. 
That  no  man  fhall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  foever,  with  your  brother. 

Glo.  Ev'n  fo,  an't  pleafe  your  worftiip  ?  Brakeniury^ 
You  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  fay. 
We  fpeak  no  treafon,  man— ^ we  fay,  the  King 
Is  wife  and  virtuous ;  and  his  noble  Queen 
Well  ftrook  in  years ;  fair,  and  not  jealous — — -. 
We  fay,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  lip,  a  paffing  plcafing  tongue  ; 
That  the  Queen's  kindred  are  made  gentle-folk. 
JJow  fay  you,  Sir?  can  you  deny  all  this  ? 

Brak.  With  this,  my  lord,  my felf  have  nought  to  do« 

Glo.  What,^  fellow?    nought  to  do  with  miftrefs 
Shore  ? 
I  tell  you,  Sir,  he  that  doth  naught  with  her, 

tbink  thefe  two  liiin  might  be    That  is,  i\xt  ^ueen  and  Sbon^  .. 
better  given  to  Clarence, 

Excepting 
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Excepting  one,-  were  bcft  to  do  it  fecretly. 

"^Brak.  Wfcat  one,  my  Lord  ?        .  %    - 

Glo.  Herhufband,  knavc^-^wouldft  thou  betray  me  ? 

Brak:  I  do  bcfccch  yoiir  Grace  to  pardbn  me. 
And  to  forbear  your  cohPrcnce  with  the  Ehike. 
•'    C/j.  We' know  thy  dKarge,  Brakenbwy^  and  will 
obey; 

Glo.  We  are  the  ^  Queen-^  abjefts,  and  muft  obey, 
•Brother,  farewel ;  I  will  unto  the  King, 
And  whatfotfer  you  wBl  employ  me  in. 
Were  it  to  call. King  £iic;^i*s  widow  filler,  * 
I  will  perform  it  to  infranchife  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  difgrace  of  brotherhood 
Touches  nie  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 
'Cla.  I  know  it  pleafeth  neither  of  us  well. 

Glo.  Well,  your  imprifonment  (hall  not  be  long, 
I  will  delrver  you,  or  clfe  lye  for  you : 
Mean  time  have  patience. 

Cla.  I  muft  perforce;  farcwel.  *     [Eice.  Brak.  Cfci. 

Glo.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  (halt  ne'er  return : 
Simple,' plain  Clarenc€  / — I  do  love  thee  fo. 
That  I  will  (hortly  fend  thy  foul  to  heav'ii. 
If  heav'n  will  take  the  Prefent  at  our  hands. 
f-*Bue  who  comes  here  ?  the  new -delivered  Hajlings  ,9 

'  Enter  Lord  Haftings. 

Hqfl.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  lord.^ 
Glo.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  Chamberlain : 

*  —  thi  ^een^s  ahjtSs. — ]  Wihjifter.    I  will  folicit  for  yon 

That  is,  not  the  i^tiCi/uhji3sf  thoagh  it  (hould  be  at  the  ex« 

whom  fli^  might  prote^»  but  her  pence  of  fo  mach  degradation 

pbje&St  whom  ihe  drives  away,  and  confiraint,  as  to  own  the 

'  WereittocaUking^dLVfzx^^i  lowborn  wife  of  YAtig  Edward 

widow  fifttr^    This  is  a  for  a  ^2itr.    Bat  by  flipping  as 

very  covert  and  fubtle  manner  it  were  cafually  ^dvw  into  the 

of  iniinnating  treafon.    The  na*  place  of  wtfe^  he  tempts  CZc- 

taral  expre£lon  would  have  been,  ren^t  wirh  an  oblic^ae  propofal  to 

^m  a  to   call  king  Edward's  kill  the  king« 

Well 
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Well  are  ypu  welcome  to  the  open  air. 

How  hath  your  lordfliip  brook'd  imprilbnment  ? 

Hii/i.  With  patie;nce,  noblclord,  as  prisoners  muftr 
But  I  (hall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thfinks. 
That  were  the  caufe  of  my  imprifonment. 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt  j.and  fo  (hall  Qifrence  tpo ; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his. 
And  have  prevailed  as  much  on  him  as  yoq. 

Haft.  More  pity,  that  the  Eagle  fhpuld  be  mew'di 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty^ 
Glo.  What  news  abroad  ? 
Haft.  No  news  fo  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home  ; 
The  King  is  fickly,  weak  and  melancholy. 
And  his  Phyficians  fear  him  inighiily* 

Glo.  Now,  by  St.  P^i^  that  news  is  bad,  indee<J« 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long. 
And  over-much  confgm'd  his  royal  perfon : 
'Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon* 
Where  is  he,  in  his  bed  ? 
Haji.  He  is. 
Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follQw  you. 

[Exii  Haftings. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope  ;  an^  muft  not  die, 
*Tiil  George  b^  packed  >yith  poft-borfe  up  tp  heav'n. 
ril  in,  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence^ 
With  Lie?  wejl  ftcel'd  with  weighty  arguments ; 
And  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarmce  hatl^  not  anoth^)*  day  to  live : 
Which  dome,  God  tal^e  lQpg.£^ward  to  his  m^srcy ; 
And  leave  the  world  for  rite  to  buftle  in  ! 
-For  then,  Til  marry  Wanii^k'syo^^gjsA  daughter ^ 
What  though  I  kill'd  her  huiband,  an^  her  father  ? 
The  readidt  way  to  make  the  wench  amepds, 
Is  to  become  her  huiband  and  her  father  : 
The  which  will  I,  not  *U  fo  much  for  love, 
As  for  another  fecret  ck)fe  intent, 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  m«ft* reach  unto. 
~  But  yet  1  run  before  tny  horfp  to  market : 

Clarence 
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Clarence  ftill  breathes,  £^4n/  ilitl  lives  and  reighs  ; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  muft  I  count  my  Gains. 

S  CE  N  E      IL 

Changes  to  a  Streets 

flnter  the  Coarfe  of  Henry  the  Sixths  with  Halberds  /» 
guard  it 9  Lady  Aancieing  tie  mourner^, 

Jnne.{^ET  down,  fct  down  your  honourable  load, 

1^  if  honour  may  beihroudcd  in  a  herfe ; 
WhilftI  ^  while  obfequioufly  lament 
Th*  untimefy  Fall  of  virtuous  lAneafier. 
--Poor  kcy-coW  figure  of  a  holy  King ! 
Pale  aOws  of  the  Houfc  of  Lancajier ! 
iThou  bioodlefs  remnfai  of  that  royal  blood  ! 
tie't  lawful^  Itbat  I  invocatc  thy  ghoft, 
^o  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  jinne, 
iVife  to  thy  Edwards  to  thy  .flaughtcr*d  fon  % 
Stabjb'd  by  the  felf-fame  }iaad  that  made  thefe  wounds. 
]L.o,  in  thefe  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
j  pour  the  hcipleis  balm  of  my  poor  eyes. 
jCirr&?d.  be  the  band,  that  made  thefe  fatal  holes ! 
Curs'd  be  the  hearth  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it! 
More  djrefpl  hap  b^ide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee^ 
Than  I  can  wiih  to  adders^  fpiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  yenoqi'd  thing  that  lives ! 
If  ever  1^  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
t^rodigioos,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 
Whpfe  ugly  and  unnatural  afpei): 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view. 
And  T^  be  heir  to  his  unhappincfs ! 
!f  erer  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
More  miferabJe  by  the  death  of  him. 
Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord  and  thee! 
— Cooae,  now  t^wVds  Ci^frify  with  your  holy  load. 

Taken 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


236  KING    RICHARD    IIL 

Taken  from  PauPs  tb  be  interred  there. 
And  ftill,  asryou  are  weary  of  this  weight* 
^eft  yon,  while  I  lament  King  Henrys  Coarfe.* 

Enter  Richard^  JDi^fe'd/GIoucefter. 

Gh.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  Coarfe,  and  fet  it  down. 

Anne.  What  black  magician  conjures  up  this  fiend^ 
To  ftop  devoted  charitable  deeds  ? 

Glo.  Villains,  fctxiown  the  Coarfe ;  or,  by  St.  Paul^ 
ril  make  a  Coarfe  of  him  that  difobeys.  ® 

JJen.  My  lord,  (land  back,  and  fet  the  coffin  pafs.  • 

Glo^  Unmanner*d  dog!  ftahd  thou  when  I  conx- 
mand ; 
Advance  thy  halbert  higher  than  my  breaft^ ' 
Or,  by  St.  Paul^  V\\  ftrikc  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  fpurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldnefi;  ' 

Anne.  What,  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afraid  ? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not,  for  you  are  mortal^ 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. 
— -Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  minifter  of  hell ! 
Thou  had'ft  but  power  over  his  mortal  body; 
His  foul  thou  canft  not  have ;  therefore  be  gone^ 

Glo.  Sweet  Saint,  for  charity,  be  not  fo  curft. 

Anne.  FoulDev'l!  for  God's  fake  hence,  trouble 
us  not. 
For  thou  haft  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fiird  it  with  curling  cries,  and  deep  exclaims* 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butcheries. ' 
Oh,  gentlemen,  fee !  fee  dead  Henry^s  wounds 
Open  their  congealed  mouths  and  bleed  afrelh.  * 

Blufb; 

9  ril  maki  a  coarfi  of  him  thai  *  — fii^  dtadHttOj^s  nvtmJt 

difobeysJ]  So  in  Hamlet^  Open  their  congemTd  mwnie  and 

Til  make  a  ghofl  of  him  thai  bleed  afrefif.\    It  is  a  tra- 

holdi,me.  ditlon  very  generally   received, 

«  — fattern  of  thy  butcheries,']  that  the  murdered  body  bleeds 

Fattem  is  inffancfi,  or  exampU.  on  the  touch  of  the  snnrderer* 

--  Thit 
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Blufh,  blulh,.xhQu.lump.of  foiil  deformity ; , 
For 'tis  thy  prefence  that  exhalesthis  blood 
From  cold  and:  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells. 
I^hy  deedst  inhuman  and  unnatural,  • 
Provoke  this  delude  moft  unoatwal. 
O  God!  which  this  blood  mad'fti  revenge' his  death, 
O  earth !  which  this  blood  drink*ft,  rfevenge  his,  death. 
Or  Heav.'n  with  lightning  ftrike  the  murth'/cf  dead. 
Or  Earth  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ;' 
As  thou  doft  fwallow  up  this  good  King's  blood. 
Which  his  Jiell-governM  arm  hath  butchered !  , 

Glo.  Lady,  .you  know  no  rules  of  <;harity,        . 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  bleffings  for  curfes. 

Anne.  Villain,  thou  know'ft  nor  law  of  God  nor 
man; 
No  beaft  (q  fierce,  but  knows  fome  touch  of  pity. 

Glo.  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no. bead. 

Anne.  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  trut;h  j 

Gb.  More  wonderful,  when  angels  are  fo  angry. 
Vouchfafe  divine  perfeftion  of  a  woman. 
Of  thefefuppofed  crimes,  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumltance,  burte  acquit  myfelf. 
;  Anne.  ^  Vouchfafe,  difi^us'd  infedion  of  a  man,'   . 
For  thefe  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumftance,  to  curfe  thy  curfed  felf. 

Glo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 
Some  patient  leifure  to  excufe  myfelf. 

Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee,  thou  canft 
'    make 
No  excufe  current,  but  to  hang  thyfelf. 

Glo.  By  fuch  defpair  I  fliould  accufe  myfelf. 

Anne.  And  by  defpairing  flialt  thou  Hand  excus'd^ 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyfelf ; 

This  was  fo  much  believed  by  fufed  in  this  place  (ignifies  im* 

Sir  Kendm  Digby  that  he  has  en-  guUtrt  uncouth ;  fach  is  its  mean* 

ideavoared  to  explain  the  reafon.  ing  hi  other  parages  of  Sbake^ 

«  Vouchfafi^  diffused    infiBim  fptare. 


of  a  wum,]    I  believe  dif" 


That 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


2|8       KlSTG    RlCHARi5    lif; 

That  didft  unworthy  (laughter  upon  odierg^ 

Gh.  Say,  that  I  flew  tl^m  not, 

Jhm.  Thtn  fay,  they  w^^e  not  (lain : 
But  dead  they  are ;  and,  devili(h  flave^  by  thee. 

Gh.  I  did  not  kill  your  huiband. 

jtmte.  Why,  then  he  is  alitc. 
.  Gio.  Nay,  he  is  dead^  a;i^d  (lain  by  EdwarJtt  hand$, 

Jms.  In  thy  foul  throat  thou  \y%   Queen  Marffa 
faw 
Thy  naurd'rous  faulchion.  ftiv^aking  iii  his  blood : 
The  which  thou  once  didft  bend  agaioft  her  breaft^ 
But  that  thy  Brothers  beat  adde  the  poioc. 

Gh.  I  was  provoked  by  her  (landVogs  tongue, 
^  That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guittleft  (kouldeni. 

Jnne.  Thou  waft  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind, 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries : 
Did(t  thou  not  kill  this  King  ? 

Gh.  I  grant  ye. 

JfHfe»  Dofl:  grant  me,  hedge-hog  i  dien  God  grant 
me  too. 
Thou  may'ft  be  damned  for  that  wicked  Jped  ! 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild  and  virtuoua*>-rw*4 

Gk.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  hdav'u,  that  hath 
hinl. 

uinne.  He  is  in  heav'n,  ^ere  thou  (halt  oevBur  come; 
-  Gh.  Let  him  ^ank  me,  that  help'd  to  fi^d  him 

thither; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  earth. 

jinne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  heiL 

Gh.  Yes,  one  place  eliie,  if  you  will  htarme  name  it*. 

jimte.  Some  dungeon. 

Gh,  Your  bed-chamber, 

Jnne.  Ill  Reft  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  lyeft ! 

Gh.  So  will  it,  Madam,  till  I  lie  with  you. 

«  Thai  JM their z^ii-'^^''^'\    lad/  MacH  Jbflftaxid  lyoa  £d* 
Tiie  crime  of  my  brothers.   He    nmrd. 
has  juft  charged  the  morder  of 

Anne. 
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Anne.  I  hope  fo. 

Gh.  I  knoiv  fo.— — But,  gentle  lady  Anrn^ 
To  leave  this  keen  cncoanter  of  our  wits, 
And  fall  fomcthing  into  a  flower  method : 
Is  not  the  caufer  of  the  timetefs  deaths 
Of  thcfe  PlantagemiSy  Henry  and  Edward^ 
As  blamcfol  as  the  executioner  ? 

Anne.  ^Thou  waft  the  caufc,  and  moft  acctirft  effcd^ 

Glo.  Your  beauty  was  the  caufe  of  thatefFcfti 
Your  beauty  that  did  haunt  mc  i»  my  flcep^ 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  Kve  one  hour  in  your  fweet  bofom. 

Anne.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tcH  thee,  homicide, 
Thcfe  nails  fhould  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheeks.  ^ 

Glo.  Thefe  eyes  could  not  endure  fweet  beauty's 
wreck. 
You  (houH  not  blcmifti  h,  if  I  flood  by  % 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  Sun^ 
So  I  by  That ;  it  is  my  day^  my  Kfe. 

Anm.  Black  night  o'erlbadc  thy  day,  and  death  thyj 
life! 

Ch.  Curfe  not  thyfelf,  fair  creature :  thou  art  both, 

Ame.  I  would  1  were  to  be  reveng*d  on  thee* 

Gh.  It  is  a  quarrel  moft  unnatural. 
To  be  revenged  on  him  that  lovcth  thee. 

Anne.  It  is  a  quarrel  juft  and  reafonable. 
To  be  ncveng'd  on  him  that  killM  my  hulband. 

Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  hufband, 

^  Thou  waft  the  eaufi^  and  moft  €f  this,  will  make  a  fine  orato- 

a£0irft  tjia^]    Efeff,    for  rical  period  of  ir. 

cxecationer.     He  aflcs,  was  not  7hou  nuaft  the  caufe.  And  moft 

riie  caufer  as  ill  as  the  executioner?  aecwft  tb"  ejffe^  / 

She  anfwerg,  Thou  waft  both.  warburton. 

But,  for  caufer,  ufing  the  word  I  cannot  but  be  rather  of  Sir 

caufe,  this  led  her  to  the  word  T.   Hanmers  opinion  than  Dr. 

{ff'e£^9  for  execution^    or  execu-  Warhurt(m\    becaufe    effe^     is 

tioner.     But   the  Oxford  Editor  ufed  immediately  in  its  common 

troubling  liimfelf  with  nothing  fenfe^  in  anfwer  to  this  line. 

Did 
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Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  hufband, 

Anne.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth*' 

do.  He  lives,  that  loves  thee  better  than  he  could. 

Anne.  Name  him. 

Glo.  Planiagenei. 

Anne.  Why,  that  was  he* 

Glo.  The  ftlf- fame  name,  but  one  of  better  nature* 

Anne.  Where  is  he  ? ' 

Glo.  Here:  [She fpils  af  him.]   Whydoft'tbbu  (pit 
at  me  ? 

Anne.  Would  it  were  mortal  poifon  for  thy  fake ! 

Glo.  Never  came  poifon  from  fo  fwect  a  place* 

Anne.  Never  hung  poifon  on  a  fouler  toad. 
—  Out  of  my  fight !  thou  doft  Infeft  mine  eyes. 
.   Glo.  Thine  eyes,  fweet  Lady,  have  infefted  mine. 

Anne.  Would  they  were  bafilifks  to  ftrike  thee  dead ! 

Glo.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once : 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death.  ^ 
Thofeeyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  fait  tears  5 
Sham*d  their  afpedbs  with  ftore  of  childifli  drops, 
^  Thcfe  eyes,  which  never  fhed  remorfeful  tear. 
Not  when  my  father  Tork^  and  Edward  wept. 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made ; 
When  black-fac'd  Cliff ord fhodk  his  fwordat  him: 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  fad  ftory  of  my  father's  death. 
And  twenty  times  made  paufe  t;o  fob  and  weep. 
That  all  the  ftanders-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedafli'd  with  rain ;  in  that  fad  time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  fcorn  an  humble  tear ; 
And  what  thefe  forrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 

*  tJ^ey  kill  me  with  a  liv  ^  7befe  eyes^  nvhich  never ^  &c.) 

ing  deatb.^     In  imication  of  The  twelve  following  beaatiful 

this  paflage,  and  Ifuppofe  of  a  lines  added  after  the  firii  editions, 

thoufand  more ;  Pope. 

-  a  living  death  /  hear^  They  were  added  with  many 


^{F^s  Dap^emx)it^  and  funk  bejide    mere. 
bu  cbair. 


Thy 
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Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 
I  never  fuedio  friend,  nor  enemy  ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  fweet  fmoothing  words ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  proposed  my  fee, 
My  proud  heart  fues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  fpeak. 

[She  looks  fcornfullj  at  bim. 
Teach  not  thy  lip  fuch  Icorn,  for  it  was  made 
For  killing,  lady,  not  for  fuch  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  can  not  forgive, 
Lo  !  here  I  lend  thee  this  fharp  pointed  fword. 
Which,  if  thoupleafc  to  hide  in  this  true  breaft. 
And  let  the  fcahxl  forth  that  adorcth  thee, 
I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  ftroke. 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[His  lays  his  breaji  open^  Jhe  offers  at  it  with  his  fword. 
Nay,  do  not  paufe  ;  for  I  did  kill  King  Henry  5 
*  But  'twas  thy;  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  difpatch  :  'twas  I  that*  ftabby  young  Ed- 

ward\ 
Hut  'twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  fet  me  on. 

She  lets  fall  the  fword. 
Take  up  the  fword  again,  or  take  me. 

jinne.  Arifc,  diflcmbler;  though  I  wilh  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  executioner.' 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill  myfelf,  and  I  will  do  it. 

j4me.  I  have  .already. 

Glo.  That  was  in  thy  rage  : 
Speak  it  again,  and  even  with  thy  word. 
This  hand,  which  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love. 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love  •, 
To  both  their  deaths  fliak  thou  be  accefary. 

jinne.  I  would  I  knew  thy  heart.  v 

Glo.  'Tis  figur'd  in  my  tongue. 

^nne.  1  fear  me,  both  are  falfe. 

•  Put  ^twas  thy  beauty  ]     ever  be  offended  with  the  mcn- 

Zhahffean  countenances  the  eb-    tiQji  of  her  beauty, 
feivaiion,   that  no  woman  can 

Vol,  V.  R  Glo, 
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^lo.  Th?n  never  mw  w<s  tnie. 

Jnne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  fworA 

QliK  Say  th^n,  my  peace  is  made. 

Jnne.  That  lhalt»  thou  know  hereafter. 

GU.  But  (hall,  I  live  m  hope  ? 

Jnne.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  fo, 

G&.  Vouchfafctowearthisting.   [Shi puts m flaring. 
Look,  how  my  ring encompaffethtby finger, 
Ev'n  fo  thy  breaft  enclofeth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  fuppliant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  doft  confirm  his  luippinefs  for  even 

Anne,  ^yhat  is  it  ? 

Glo.  That  it  may  pleafe  ypu  leave  theie  £k1  defigns 
To  him  that  hath  more  caufe  to  be  a  Mourner  s 
And  prefendy  repair  to  Cr^*place  :  ^ 
Where,  after  I  have  foletpnly  interr*d 
At  Cbertfey-monT&^y  this  noble  King, 
And  wet  his  graye  with  my  repentant  tears, 
J  will  with  all  expedient  duty  fee  you. 
For  divers  unknown  reafoos,  I  befeech  you. 
Grant  me  this  booQ. 

Anne.  With  all  my  heart,  and -much  it  joysmetoCP^i 
To  fee  you  are  become  fo  penitent. 
Trajfel  and  Barkley^  go  along  with  me, 

Glo.  Bid  me  farcwel. 

Anne.  'Tis  more  than  you  deferve  : 
But  fince  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  you. 
Imagine,  I  have  faid  farewel  already. 

[Exeunt  two  mtb  Anne. 

Glo.  Sirs,  fake  upT  the  coarfc. 

Gent.  Towards  Cbertfey^  noble  Lord  ? 

Glo.  No,  to  White-Fryars^  there  attend  my  comings 

[Exeunt  with  the  Coarfe. 

9  —  Crofl)y-//«A;]  A  boufe  near  BiJhopfgaU'Jirtti  belonging  to 
the  Dukeof  G/<?«f$^^r.  ^»        .     *      • 

%  Was 
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Was  ever  vroinan  irt  tWis  humour  woo^d*  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  tf\is  humour  ^bn  ? 

ril  have  her but  I  #91  not  keep  her  long. 

What!  I  thatkitfd  herhufband,  and  his  father  ! 

To  take  her  in  her  heart's  ebctreameff  h^te. 

With  curfes  in  her  rtiouth,  tears  in  htr  eyes, 

The  bleeding  wicnefs  of  hfcr  hatred  by ': 

With  God,  hcf  confctehee,  and  thefe-  barsagainft  me. 

And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  fuit  withal. 

But  .the  plain^  devil  and  dilfetnblin'g  looks : 

And ytt  to  win hcr^-^^-^-AB  the  wotld'tb  tiotlfeing ! 

Ha! 

Hath  fhe  forgot  ;llitady'  that  brave  PrJtoce, 

Edwardj  her  Lord,  whom  I,  fome  three  months  fince^^ 

Stabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewkesbury  ? 

A  fweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, 

■  Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 

Young,  wife  and  valiant,  and,  no  doubt,  fight  royal,* 

The  fpacious  world  cannot  again  afford  :  ■  >     ■ 

And  win  Ihe  yetdebafe  hef  dyes  on  me. 

That  cropt  the  golden  prime  of  this  fv/ect  Prince, 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bed  ? 

On  me  whofe  All  not  equals  Edward^%  M(^ety  ? 

Oil  me,  that  halt,  and  am  mis-fhapen  thus  f 

My  Diikedom  to  a  beggarly  Denier, 

I  do  itiiftake  my  perfon  all  this  while  : 

*  FratiCd  in  fhe  proMgdlity  of  —  and,  HQ  doubf^  righi  k>yaL 

naUtn,'\  ut.   when  nature  That  is,    trm  t9  Inr  bed.    He 

was  in  a  prodigal  or  lavifli  mood,  eaamerates  the  reafons  for  which 

Wi^RBVRtON.  (be  (hottld  love  him.    He  was 

«             ■■/!»</,  no  davht,  right  youngs  nvifit  and  valiant ;  thefe 

royah]    Of  the  degree  of  were  apparent  and  indifputable 

royalty  belonging  to  Htnry  the  excellencies.    He  then  mentions 

£xth  there  could  be  no  douht^  another  not  lek  likely  to  Endear 

nor  coal4  Richard  have  men*  him  to  his  wife«  bat  which  he 

Cloned  it  with  any  fuch  hefita-  had  lefs  opportunity  of  know- 

tion ;  he  coald  not  indeed  very  ing  with  certainty,  and,  no  douht, 

properly  allow  him   royalty.    I  right  \ey9l. 
|)clieve  we  ihould  read, 

R  i  Upon 
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Upon  my  life,  fhe  finds,  although  I  cannot, 

Myfelf  to  be  a  marv'lous  proper  man.  "^ 

rU  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-glafs. 

And  entertain  a  fcore  or  two  of  tailors. 

To  ftudy  fafhions  to  adorn  my  body : 

Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myfelf, 

I  will  maintain  it  with  fome  little  coft. 

But  firft  rU  turn  yon  fellow  in  his  grave. 

And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. 

Shine  out,  fair  fun,  till  I  have  bought  a  glafs. 

That  I  may  fee  my  fhadow  as  I  pafs.  [Exit. 

SCENE      IIL 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 
.   Enter  the  ^ein^  Z^ri  Rivers,  and  Lord  Gny* 

Riv.  T  T  A  V  E  patience.  Madam,  there's  no  doubt 

JLl.     -'hisMajefty.      . 
Will  foon  recover  his  accuftom'd  health. 

Gray.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worfe; 
Therefore,  for  God's  fake,  entertain  good  comfort. 
And  cheer  his  Grace  with  quick  and  merry  eyes. 

^een.  If  he  were  dead  what  would  betide  of  nie  ? 

Gray.  No  other  harm,  biit  lofs  of  fuch  a  Lord. 

^een.  The  lofs  of  fuch  a  Lord  includes  all  harms. 

Gray.  The  heav'ns  have  bleft  you  with  a  goodly  fbn. 
To  be  your  comforter  when  he  is  gone. 

!^een.  Ah!  he  is  young  and  his  minority 
Is  put  into  the  truft  of  i^Vi^^r^  G/fi/^ifr, 
A  man  that  loves  riot  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Riv.  Is  it  concluded,  he  Ihall  be  protedtor  ? 

^een.  Mt  is  determined,  not  concluded  yet ; 

3  //  /i  determin'd,  not  con-  alterM  by  reafon  of  fome  aft, 

cliidcdyef^]  Detertniniiiig''  cOnfequenC  OB   the    final  judg- 

nifies  the  £r.al  conclufion  of  che  jnent.  Warburton. 

v*il1 ;  <endudedt  what  cannot  be  3 

But 
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But  fo  it  muft  be,  if  the  king  mifcarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

Cray.  Here  come  the  Lords  of  Buckingham  and 
Stanly.  +        .  - 

Buck.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  Grace  ! 

Stanly  God  make  your  Majefty  joyful  as  you  have 
been  ! 

^€en.  The  Countek  Richmond,  good  my  Lord  of 
Stanley^ 
To  your  good  pray'r  will  fcarcely  fay.  Amen  ; 
Yet,  Stanley,  notwithftanding  (he*s  your  wife, 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  Lord,  affur'd, 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Stanley.  I  do  befeech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  flanders  of  her  falfe  accufers : 
Or,  if  fhe  be  accufed  on  true  report, 
Bear  with  her  wcaknefs;  which,  I  think,  proceeds 
From  wayward  ficknefs,  and  no  grounded  malice. 

^een.  Sawyouthe  King  today,  my  ^ovdioi Stanley? 

Stanley.  But  now  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  I 
Arc  come  from  vifiting  his  Majefty. 

^.een.  What  likelihood  of  his-amendment.  Lords? 

Buck.  Madam,  good  hope  j  his  Grace  fpeakschear- 
fully.  . 

^een.  God  grant  him  he;^ltb  !  did  you  confer  with 

♦  Here  come  the  lords  of  ^\izk'  the  IVth*5  Houfhold.     But  tbia 

ingham^ff^/ Derby.]     This  Thomas   Lord    Stanley   was    not 

is  a  Blunder    gf  Inadvertence,  created  Earl  of  Derby  till  affcf 

which  has  run  thro'  the  whole  the  Acceffioaof /i^/:r)f  VII;  and. 

Chain  of  imprefllons.     It  could  accordingly,   afterwards  in    the; 

not  well  be   original  in  Shake-  Fourth  and   Fifth   J^s  of  this 

fpeare,  who  was  ^oft  minuicly  Play,  before  the  Batile  of  Bf>/1 

intimate  with  his   Hiftory   and  fworih^Jield,    he  is  every   where 

the  Intermarriages  of  the  Npr  cail'd  Lord   Stanley.     This  luN 

biiity.     Theperlon  here  called  ficienjly  juftifies   the  Change  I 

Derhy,  was  fhomas  Lord  S^afiley  have  made  in  l^s  Title, 
liord  Steward  of  King  Ed<fvarti  Tukobald. 

{I  3  Buck, 
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Buck.  Madaoit  we  did;  he  fecjc^  to  make  atoncmcfit 
Between  the  Duke  of  Glayier  and  your  brothers. 
And  between  them  and  my  Lord  cbarpbcrfein ; 
And  fent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  prefence. 
,  ^een.  'Would  all  were  well— but  thai  will  never 

be— 
I  fe^r,  our  happinefe  is  at  the  height. 

E^^er  Gloucefter. 

Glo,  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it. 
Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  King, 
That  I,  forfooth,  am  ftcrn,  and  love  them  not  ? 
By  holy  Paul  they  love  his  Grace  but  lightly. 
That  fill  his  ear$  with  fuch  diflfentious  rumours^ 
Becaufe  I  cannot  flatter,  and  look  fair. 
Smile  in  meq's  faces,  fmooth,  deceive  and  cog. 
Duck  with  French  nods,  and  apifti  courtefy, 
I  muft  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live  and  think  no  harm. 
But  thus  his  firaple  truth  mufli  be  abus'd. 
By  fijken,  fly,  infinuating  Jacks  ?■ 

Gray.  To  whom  in  all  this  prefence  fpeaks  your 

Grace? 
Glo.  To  thee,  that  hafl:  nor  honefty,  nor  grace  : 
When  have  I  injured  thee  ?  when  done  thee  wrong  ? 
Or  thee  ?  or  thee  ?  or  any  of  your  fadtion  ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all !  His  royal  perfon. 
Whom  God  preferve  better  than  you  would  wifli. 
Cannot  be  quiet  fcarce  a  breathing  while. 
But  you  muft  trouble  him  with  lew'd  complaints. 
•   ^etn.  Brother  of  GWfier^  you  miftake  the  matter: 
The  King  of  his  own  royal  difpofition. 
And  not  provoked  by  any  fuitor  elfe. 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  aftion  fliews  itfelf 
Againft  my  children,  brothers,  and  myfelf ; 
Makes  him  tooiendj  that  he  may  learn  the  ground 

•'  Of 
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^Of  your  ill  will,  and  thereby  to  remove  it. 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell  %  iht  world  Is  gro#n  fe  bad^ 
That  wrens  make  prey,  wh*re  eaglqs  dare  not  pereli, 
Stnce  every  Jack  becanie  a  gcrttlpman. 
There's  many  a  gentle  perfon  made  a  Jack. 

Slueen.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning,  bi'o- 
±txGh'fter. 
You  envy  my  advancement  and  my  friends  : 
God  grant  we  never  may  have  need  of  you ! 

Glo.  Mean  time,  God  grant  thai  we  hkvt  need  oi 
you  1 
Our  Brother  is  imprifon*d  by  your  means ; 
Myfelf  difgrac'd  ;  ^nd  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  many  fair  promotions 
Are  daily  given  to  enobie  tbofe. 
That  fcarce  fame  two  days  fince  were  worth  a  noble. 

*  ^een.  By  him,  that  raised  me  to  this  careful  height. 
From  that  contented  hs^  which  I  enjoy'd, 

I  never  did  incenfc  hisMajefty 
Agamft  the  Duke  of  Clarence  \  but  have  been 
An  carneft  Advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  Lord,  you  do  me  Ihameful  injury, 
Falfly  to  draw  me  in  thefe  wild  fufpects. 

*  Glo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  caufe 
Of  my  Lord  Hajlings*  late  imprifbnment. 

Riv.  She  may,  my  Lord,  for— 

'Glo.  She  may.  Lord  iyv^j—— why,  who  knows 
not  fo  ? 
She  may  do  mote.  Sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments. 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  thoie  honours  on  your  high  deferts. 
Wnat  may  fhc  not  ?   fhe  may— ay,  marry,  may 
ihe-i- 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  fhc  ? 

'  Ofy9ur  iB  tJoUl,  &c]  This  line  ii  rcftorcd  fiioa  the  iirft 
cditJoiu  PopB. 

R4  Glo. 
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GIo.  What,  marry,  may  (he  ?  marry  with  a  King, 
A  batchelor,  a  bandfome  ftripling  too : 
I  wis,  your  grandam  h?id  a  worfcr  match, — 

§^eett.  My  Lord  of  GWfier^  1  have  too  long  borne 
Your  blunt  upbraidings,  and  your  bitter  fcoflfs : 
By  heav'n,  1  will  acquaint  bis  Majefcy, . 
Of  thofe  gfofs  taunts  I  often  have  endured, 
1  bad  rather  be  a  country  fervant-maid. 
Than  a  great  Queen  with  this  condition ; 
To  be  thus  taunted,  fcorn'd  and  baited  at. 
3mall  joy  have  I  in  being  Englan^%  Queen, 

SCENE      IV, 

Enter  ^ueeen  Margarcf. 

Q.  Mar.  And  leflen'd  be  that  fmall,  God,  Ibefcccfj 
thee! 
Thy  honour,  ftate,  and  feat  is  due  to  rne. 

Glo.  What!  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  ^he  King  ? 
*  Tell  him,  and  fpare  not ;  look,  what  I  have  faid, 
I  will  avouch  in  prefence  of  the  King : 
'Tis  time  to  fpeak,  *^  my  pains  are  quite  forgot. 

Q^  Mar.  ^  Out,  Devil !  I  remember  thee  to  weli ; 
Thou  IcilPft  my  Hufband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward^  my  poor  fon,  at  T^ivkjhury. 

Glo.  Ere  you  were  Queen,  ay,  or  your  hufband  Kinff^ 
I  was  a  pack-horfe  in  his  great  affairs ;' 
A  wceder  out  of  his  proud  Advcrfaries, 
A  liberal  rewarder  of  his  friends  ; 
Xo  royalize  his  blood,  1  fpilt  mine  own, 

*  Teli  hifftf    and  /pare    fiot ;  jiQ.                        Warburton". 

icAf    nvhai  I  have  Ja\d^  '   There  is  no  need  of  change. 

This  Vcifc  I  have  reftored  from  but  if  there  were,  the  commen- 

ihe  old  ^ar/o'j.      Theobald,  ta tor  does   not  change  enough  : 

'  My  fains, \  My  labours;  niy  he  ifhould  read,  I  remember  ihem 

tci'S.  t9Q  iLell  \  thai  is,  hit  fainj. 


«'OuT,  Devil! ]  Read 


(I.  Mar,' 
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Q^  Mar.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his,   or 

thine. 
Glo.  In  all  which  time  you  and  your  hu{band  Gray 
^?Vcre  faftious  for  the  houfe  of  Lancafter ; 
And,  Rivers^  fo  were  you  5 — *  was  not  your  hulband. 
In  Mar^ret\  battle  at  St.  Jlbans  flain  ? 
I^ct  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget, 
"What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Qj^  Mar.  A  murdVous  villain,  and  fo  ftill  thou  art; 
Glo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forfake  his  father  PTarwick^ 
J^y^  and  forfwore  himfelf,  which,  Jefu  pardon  !— 

Q.J^r.  Which  God  revenge! 

Glo.  T6  fight  on  Edward's  party  for  the  crown ; 
And  for  his  meed,  poor  Lord,  he  is  mew'd  up : 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint,  like  Edward^^^ 
Or  ^ward's  foft  and  pitiful  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childifh-foolifli  for  this  world. 

Q^  Mar.  Hit  thee  to  hell  for  fliame,  and  leave  thi? 
world, 
Thou  Cacodsemon,  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Riv.  My  Lord  of  Glo'Jierj  in  thofe  bufy  days, 
"Which  here  you  urge  to  prove  us  enemies. 
We  followed  then  our  Lord,,  our  lawful  King. 
So  fl>ould  we  you,  if  you  Ihould  be  our  King. 

Glo.  If  I  flipuld  b^  !  —1  had  rather  be  a  pedlar : 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  the  thought  thereof. 

^een.  As  little  joy,  my  Lord,  asyoufuppofe 
You  fhould  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  King, 
As  little  joy  you  may  fuppofe  in  me, 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  Q^een  thereof. 

Q^  Mar.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  Queen  thereof. 
]For  I  am  flie,  and  altogether  joylcfs. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. 

? Was  not  your  hufiandf    faid  in  Henry  VT.  that  he  died  in ' 

pt  Marg Vet's  iattje,]  It  is    qwarrehfthe  bttuje  of  York. 

Hear 
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*  He«r  rasj  ye  wiangling  pirafies,  that  fall  otM: 
In  (haring  that  which  you  have  pilPd  from  the ; 
Which  c^  yoQ  trembtes  not  that  lMk%  on  me  ? 

If  not  that  I  being  Qvkc»,  ycfti  bow  like  fubje^U  ; 
Yet  that  by  you  deposed j  you  qi^akelHie  rebdfi? 

•  Ah,  gentle  villain,  da  not  curd  away  f 

Glo.  Foul  wriiikied  witch,  what  Inak'ft  ihou  in  my 
fxght? 

Q.  Mar.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  haft  marred. 
That  will  i  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 
A  hufband  and  a  fon  thou  ow'ft  to  me ;         [To  GJo. 
And  thou,  a  kingdom  3  [TV  the  ^en.}    all  of  you 

allegiance  $ 
Theforrow  that  1  have,  by  Right  is  yours  ; 
And  all  the  pleafures,  ymi  ufurp,  are  mine. 

Gh.  The  curfe  my  noWe  father  laid  on  thee. 
When  thou  didft  crown  hh  warlike  brows  with  paper. 
And  with  thy  fcoms  drew'fl:  rivers  from  his  eyes. 
And  then,  to  dry  thefin,  gav'ft  the  duke  a  clout, 
Sreep'd  in  the  faultlefs  blood  of  pretty  Rutland  \ 
His  curfcs,  then  from  bitternefs  of  foul 
Denounced  againft  thee,  arc  now  falPn  tipon  thee. 
And  God,  not  we,  has  plagu*d  thy  bloody  dttd. 

^  ^een.  Sojuft  is  God,  to  right  the  innocent. 

Haft.  O,  *twas  the  fbuleft  deed  to  flay  that  babe. 
And  the  moft  mercikfs,  that  e'er  was  beard  of. 

■  Hmt  me,  jt  tvraf^ng  pi*  femkr  dr  comr^ews,  but  high^dtmi 

rates,  &c.]    This  fceoe  of  An  oppofition  k  m^iit  between 

Margaret'*^  imprecations  is  fine  that  and  <x/i//^0,  which  means  at 

andartfal.     She  prepares  the  an-  once  a  ivicked  and  alowhcrm 

dience,  like  another  Caffandra,  nvreteB,     So  before, 

for  the  following  tragic  revolo-  Smee  e^^tyjeiek  is  made  a  ^n* 

tions.                  Warburton.  tleman, 

*  M,  gentle  'villain, — ]    We  7 berets  mofr^  a  gentle  perjim 

fhouldread,  ungentle  i;//7a/»»  m'^deajack. 

Warburton.  3  ^  ^ar.  Sojuft  is  God,  &c. 

The  meaning  of  gentU  is  not.  This  line  (hould  be  given  to  Ed" 

ai  the  conKnentatOf  imagines,  nvardlVih's  Qoectt.       Ware, 

Riv. 
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JRh.    Tyrants  tbcmfelTOS  wept  when  it  was  re- 
ported, 

Dorf.  No  man  but  prophcfy'd  revenge  for  h. 

Buck.  Nvrtbuaberland^  then  preient,  wept  to  fee  it. 

Q.  Mar.  What!    were  yoa  fnarling  aU  before  I 
.    came. 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  threat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  ? 
Did  Tork's  dread  curfe  prerail  fo  much  withheav'n. 
That  Henrfs  death,  my  lovely  Edward'^  death. 
Their  Kingdom's  lofs,  my  woful  bahifliment. 
Could  all  but  anfwer  for  that  peevifh  brat  ? 
Can  curfes  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heav'n  ? 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick  curfo! 
If  not  by  war,  ^  by  furfeit  die  your  King, 
As  ours  by  murder,  tJ  make  him  a  King  ! 
Edward  thy  fon,  that  now  is  Prince  oilV^leSj 
For  Edward  our  fon,  that  was  Prince  of  JVales^ 
Die  in  his  youth  by  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyfelf  a  Queen,  for  me  that  was  a  Queen, 
Out-live  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  felf ; 
Long  may*ft  thou  live  to  wail  thy  children's  I0&, 
And  fee  another,  as  I  fee  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  ftalPd  in  mine : 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death. 
And  after  many  lengthened  hours  of  grief. 
Die,  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England^s  Queen ! 
Rivers  and  Dorfety  you  were  ftanders-by. 
And  fo  waft  thou.  Lord  Haftings^  when  my  fon 
Was  ftabb'd  with  bloody  daggers :  God,  I  pray  him. 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age. 
But  by  fome  unlook'd  accident  cut  off!  [hag. 

Glo.  Have  done  thy  charm?  thou  hateful  wlthcr'd 
Q^  Mar.  And  leave  out  thee  ?  flay,  dog,  for  thou 
flialt  hear  me. 
If  heav'ns  have  any  grievous  plague  in  ftore, 

^  By  furfeit  die  ywr  KingJ]    AUluding  to  his  laxariooA  Ii&« 

Ex. 
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Exceeding  thofe  that  I  can  wilh  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it  till  thy  fins  be  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  thou  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace ! 
The  worm  of  confciencc  ftill  be-gnaw  thy  foul ! 
Thy  friends  fufpedt  for  traitors  while  thou  liv'ft. 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  deareft  friends : 
No  fleep  clofe  up  thp  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unlefs  it  be  while  fome  tormenting  dreatu^ 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils  ! 
Thou  elvifh-markt  abortive,  *  rooting  hog ! 
Thou  that  waft  feaPd  in  thy  nativity 
^  The  flave  of  nature,  and  the  fon  of  hell ! 
Thou  flander  of  thy  mother's  womb  ! 
Thou  loathed  iffue  of  thy  father^s  loins !    . 
^  Thou  rag  of  honour,  thou  detefted— — — 

5 rooting  Bog  f]  The 

expreflion  1%-  fine,  allading  (in 
memory  of  her  young  fon)  to 
the  ravage  which  hogs  make, 
with  the  fineft  flowers,  in  gar- 
dans  ;  and  intimating  that  S/i- 
Kahetb  was  to  expert  no  other 
treatment  for  her  fons.  W a  r  b  • 
She  calls  him  bog  as  an  appf^U 
lation  more  contemptuous  than 
beao'',  as  he  is  clfewhcre  termed 
from  his  enHgns  armorial.  There 

is  no  fufih  heap  of  aljufion  a» 

the  commentator  imagines. 
^  TbeJIaveofnature,-^']  The 

expreflion  is  ftrong  and  noble, 

nod  alludes  to  the  ancient  cuf-* 

tom  of  mailers'  branding  their 

profligate  flaves  :  by  whi^h  it  is 

jnflnuated   that   his    mif-lhapeii 

perfpn  was  the  mark  that  n;^ture 

had  fet  upon  him  to  ftigm^ize 

his   ill   conditions.     Sbakefpeare 

exprefles  the  fame  thought  in 

Jkt  Comedy  of  Errors, 

He  i5dtfi}rm''Jt  crooked^  &c, 
Sl'igmathal in  making 


But  as  the  fpeaker  rifes  in  her 
-refentment,  flie  exprefTes  this 
contemptuous  thought  much 
more  openly,  and  condemns  him 
to  a  ftil)  worfa  flate  of  flavery. 
S/»,  Death,  and  Helif  bave/e^ 
their  marks  upon  him* 
Only,  in  the  firft  line,  her  men-, 
tion  of  his  moral  condition  in-> 
iinuates  her  refledions  on  bis  de- 
formity :  and,  in  the  lafl,  her 
mention  of  ^  his  deformity  infi- 
nuates  her  reBedions  on  his 
moral  condition  :  And  thus  he 
has  taught  her  to  fcold  in  all  the 
elegance  of  flgure.  Warb. 

7  fhou  RAG  of  honour^  &C.1 
We  ftiould  certainly  read, 

l^bou  WRACK  of  honour--— -^     - 
/.  e,  the  ruin  and  deilrodion  of 
hqnour ;  which  I  fuppofe   was 
firft  writ  rad,  and  then  further 
corrupted  to  rag.  Wa  rb, 

Rag  is,  in  my  opinion,  right^ 
and  intimates  that  much  ot  his 
honour  is  toffi  away^ 
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.  CJo.  Margaret. — 

Q:.  Mar.  Richard.'-^ 

Glo.  Ha?— 

Q^  Mar.  I  call  thee  not.' 

Glo.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then !  for  I  did  think. 
That  thou  had'ft  called  me  all  thefe  bitter  names. 

Qj^  Mar.  Why  fo  I  did;  but  look'd  for  no  reply.' 
ph,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curfe. 

Glo.  'Tis  done  by  me,  and  ends  in  Margaret. 

^een.  Thus  have  you  breath'd  your  curfe  agaiaft 
yourfelf.      / 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  Queen,  vain  flourilh  of  my 
fortune !  . 
Why  ftrew'ft  thou  fugar  on  *  that  bottled  fpid^ri 
Whofc  deadly  web  enfnareth  thee  about ! 
Fool,  fool,  thou  whet*^  a  knife  to  kill  thyfclf ! 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  fhalt  wilh  for  me 
To  help  thee  curfe  this  pois'nous  bunch-backM  toad*; 

Hafi.  Falfe^boding  woman,  end  thy  frantic  curfe; 
Left  to  thy  harm  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q.  Mar.  Foul  fhame  upon  you !  you  have  all  mov'd 
mine. 

Riv.  Were  you  well  ferv'd,  you  would  be  taught 
your  duty. 

Q^  Mar.'  To  ferve  me  well,  you  all  Ihould  db  me 
duty. 
Teach  me  to  be  your  Queen,  and  you  my  Subjedls: 
O,  ferve  me  well,  and  teach  yourfelves  that  duty. 

Dorf.  Difpute  not  with  her,  (he  is  lunatick. 

Q^Mar.  Peace,  matter  Marquis,  you  arc  malapert! 
Your  fire  new  ftamp  of  honour  is  fcarce  current. 
O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge 
What  'twere  tolofe  it,  and  be  miferable ! 

*  Bottled JpUer.^  hfpider  is  flendcr  and  a  bdly  protuberant, 
called  bottled,  becaofc,  like  o-  Rtcharit%  form  and  venom  make 
ther  infeds,   he  has  a  middle    her  liken  him  to  a  fpid^r. 

They 
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They  that  ftand  high,  have  many  felaRs  to  fliake 

them ;     , 
And,  if  they  fall,  they  dafli  themfelves  tqrpicces. 

Glo.  Good  councel,  marry  learn  it,*  learn  it.  Marquis. 

Dorf.  U  touches  yoa,  my  L-Dfd,  as  mtich  as  me. 

Glo.  Ay,  ind  nwich  mere ;  but  l^as  fcorn  fo  higft, 
Oup  Airy  l>tiiW<it-h  in  the  cfedair's  top^ 
And  dallies  with  the  wind^  and  (corns  theftin. 

Q^  MiT.  And  turns  the  fun  to  fliade ;— ate !  alas  ! 
Witiicft  fiay  fo»i  now  m  the  fliade  of  death  ; 
Whofe  bright  out-fhining  beams  thy  cloutiy  wrath 
Hi*h  itt  eteraal  darknefe  folded  up. 
Your  Airy  buildeth  in  our  Airy's  ncft  ; 
O  God;  that  feeft  k>  do  not  ftiffer  it  : 
As  it  was  won  with  btood,  lb  be  it  Idft  f 

Buck.  Peace,  peaee  for  ftiafcne,  if  ncrt  for  charity. 

Q.  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  not*  (hame  to  me  5 
Uhcharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  Siamefafly  itoy  hopfes^  by  you,  arc  butcher'd. 
My  charity  is  outragi:,-  life  my  fhame. 
And  in  my  ftiamc  ftill  lit^my  forroi*s  rage  I 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q^  Mar.  O Princely  Suckif^bam^  nJkHsthy  hand. 
In  fign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
N<^  foir  befell  theej  anrfthy  noble  Houfe  !• 
Thy  garments  are  not  fpotted  with  our  blood ; 
Nor  thou  withm  the  compafs  of  my  curfe. 

Buck.  Nor  no  onehere;  for  curfes  never  pafs 
The  lips  erf  thofe  that  br<eat!be  them  in  the  air. 

Q^  Mar.  HI  not  believe  but  they  afccnd  the  fky. 
And  there  awake  God'3  gencle-^eping  peace. 
O  Buckingham^  beware  of  yonder  dog  ; 
Look,  when  he  fawns,  hie  bites-,  and  when  he  bites. 
His  venom-tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death ; 
Have  not  tb  do  with  him,  beware  of  him. 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  fet  their  marks  upon  him  5 
And  all  their  minifters  attend  on  him, 

Gh, 
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Gb,  WhM  do(h  |he  ^^  my  l^rA  pfBiukinglNm^ 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  rcfpeft,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Qj^  Mar.  Wh«  ibik  thou  fconrn^t  for  my  ^jcmle 
CQUofel  ? 
And  foQih  the  devil,  tlMt  I  waroi  tbee^fintenP 
O,  but  renicinhcr  tbi$  Mother  dajE, 
When  he  (hall  fplit  thy  vo'y  heart  with  finrow  ; 
And  fay»  poor  Mar f  nit  was  ai  Pro^rtofa. 
Live  each  of  you  the  fu^je^fc  to  hn  iiace» 
And  he  to  you,  tad  all  Of  ypu  to  GocTs  1  \Eodf. 

Buck.  My  Jbur  docb  ftaod  00  eddtb  httbr  hdr  cur&t. 

i^'i^.  And  fo  doth  mind :  I  ivoAckrl&e's  at  Ittsiaty. 

G/<9.  I  canooc  bUmei  hiar,  by  Gpd'a  holy  Mother  \ 
She  hath  had  too  much  wiong»  fU>d  I  repent 
My  part  thereof^  that  I  have  done  to  her. 

Dcrf.  I  never  did  her  any  to  my  knawfedge. 

Glo.  Yet  you  have  ail  the  Vantage  of  bcr  wrong : 
1  was  top  hot  to  do  fomebody  good. 
That  i^  too  cold  in  thiokiog  of  k  now.. 
Marry,  for  Clarence^  he  is  well  repay*d ; 
'  He  is  frank*d  up  to  fatting  fi^r  his  pains, 
God  pardon  them,  that  are  the  caufe  thereof  I 

Biv.  A  virtuous  and  a  chriftian-jike  conclufioii^ 
To  pray  £or  them,  that  have  done  fcathe  to  us. 

Glo.  So  do  I  ever,  b^ing  well  advis'd  1 
For  had  I  curft  nowj  1  had  curft  myfelf.  [^^! 

JE»/^'Cate(by. 

batt^.  Madam,  his  Majcfty  doth  call  fpr  you. 
And  for  your  Grace^  and  you,  my  noble  Lord. 

9  He  is  frank'd  op  to  fatting  rdate  thoie  famous  old  verres  on' 

for  bis  paiHS.I     A  Frank  i%  Richard  III. 

an  old  EngHJb  word  for  zlog-Jfy,  The  cat,  the  rat,  and  Lovd  tht 

»Ti»  poffibte  he  ufcs  this  meta-  4bg 

phor  to  Ciannci,  in  allafiott  to  RnkidHS^v^triAmideraz  hog^ 

the  creft  of  the  family  of  2Vi»  He  ufes  the  Tame  metaphor  in 

wbi^  was  a  Boar.     Whereto^  the  laft  fcehe  of  ad  4.       Pope. 

^ueen. 
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^ien.  Catefby^    wc  come  5   Lords,  will  yoti  go 
with  us  ?  ,  •  . 

'^  Riv.  ^ladatti,  we  will  attend  your  Grace. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Glduccfter. 

Glo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and'fifft  begin  to  brawl. 
The  fecrct  mifchiefsj  that  I  fet  a-broach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence^  whom  I  indeed  have  laid  in  darknefs^ 
I  do  be  weep  to  many  fimple  gUUs, 
Namely  to  Sianbfy  Ha/HngSj  Buckingiam  % 
And  tell  them  'tis  the  Queen  and  her  allies 
That  ftir  the  King  agair*:  the  Duke  my  brother*    ^ 
>Low  they  believe  it,  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  revenged  on  ^*t;^i,  Borfet^  Gray. 
But  then  I  (igh,  and  with  a  piece  of  Scripture,: 
Tell  them,  that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil: 
Aud  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  villany 
With  old  odd  ends,  ftorn  forth  of  holy  Writ, 
And  feem  a  Saint,  when  moft  I  play  the  DeviU 

Enter  two  Murderers. 

But  foft,  here  come  my  executioners. 
How  now,  my  handy,  ftout^  refolved  mates^. 
Are  you  now  going  to  difpatch  this  deed  ?    * 
y'l.ViL  We  are,  ,my  Lordi  and  come  to -have  the 

Warrant, 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Glo.  Well  thought  upon,  .1  have  it  here  about  me  : 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  CroJby-i^\zct. 
But,  Sirs,  beTudden  in  the  execucion. 
Withal  obdurate^  do  not  hear  him  plead  ; 
For  Clarence  is  well-fpoken,  and,  perhaps. 
May  move  your- hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

Vil.  pearnot,  my  Lord,  we  will  not  ftand  to  prate  5 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers  -,  be  aflur^d. 
We  go  to  ufe  ©ur  hands  and  not  our  tongues. 

Glo. 
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Gio'.  Yoiir  eyes  drop  mill-ftones,  when  ,fools*  eyes 
drop  steals. 
I  like  yon,  iads—about  yoijr  bufinefs — go. :  [Exeunt. 

SCENE       V.     ';"•  \         a 
changes  Id  the  Tow tt. 
£«/^r' Clarence  tf«i  Brakenbury. 
Brak.  X  yl  r  HL  T  ^^^^^s  your  Grace  fo  heavily  to  day  ? 
VV      ^^^'  Q>  I  have  paft  amiierable  ftight> 
So  full  of  Ugly  fights,  of  ghaftly  dreams. 
That,  as  I  art  a  chriftian  *  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  rpend  another  fuch  a  nighty 
Though  'twere,  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days  j 
So  full  of  difmil  terror  was  the  time. 

Brak.  What;  was  your  dream,  my  Lord  ?  I  pray 
you,  tell  me. 

Cla.  Methought,  that  I  had  broken  from  the  Tower^ 
And  was  embark'd  to  crofs  to  Burgundy^ 
And  in  my  company  my  brother  Gkyiefj 
Who  from  my  Cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  Hatches.   Thence  we  looked  tow'rd  England^ 
And  cited  up  i  thoufand  heavy  times. 
During  the  Wars  of  Tork  and  Lancajier^ 
That  had  befallen  us.     As  we  pac'd  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatches, 
Methought,  that  Glo'fter  ftumbled  ;  and  in  falling 
Struck  me,  that  fought  to  ftay  him,  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 
Lord,  Lord,  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown ! 
What  dreadful  noife  or  waters  in  my  ears ! 
What  fights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes  1 
I  thought,  I  faw  athoufand  fearful  wrecks  ; 
A  thoufand  men  that  fiihes  gnaw'd  upon  ; 
Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl, 
Incftimable  ftones,  unvalued  jewels. 

^  Faithful  man*']    Not  an  infidel. 

Vol.  V,  S  *     Some 
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Somt  lay  in  dead  men's  fkulls  ;  and  in  thofe  holes^ 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept, 
A6  'twerp  in  ftorn  of  Eyes,  r^fiefting  Gems  j 
*  That  woo'd  the  (limy  bottom  of  the  Deep  ? 
And  mock*d  the  dead  bones  that  lay  fcatter'd  by. 

Brak.  Had  you  luch  leifur^  in  the  time  of  death. 
To  gaze  upon  the  Secrets  of  the  Deep  ? 

Cla.  MetFiought,  I  had  ;  and  often  did  I  ftrivc 
Tp  yield  ^he  ghaft  y  hu^  ftiil  the  ?i)vious  flood 
Kept  in  my  foul,  ani^j  would  not  Jet  it  forth 
Tq  find  the  empiiy,  vift,  an^i  wand'ring  air. 
But  fmothcr'd  \t  within  my  pajoting  bulk. 
Which  almoft  burft  to.  belch  it  in  tbQ  fea. 

Brak.  Awak*d  yau  not  ^yith  this  fpreagpny  ? 

Cla.  No,  no,  my  drcfJ^P  W4?  lengthened  after  life  ? 
Q  then  began  the  tet^pcft  to  my  foul. 
I  paid,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood» 
With  that  gri^n  ferry -m^p,  which  poets  write  ofj 
Unto  the  Kingdom  of  j)ej;petual  Night. 
The  firft  that  there  4id  greet  my  ftranger  foul. 
Was  my  great f^th,er-ip-law,  renpwned  Warwick. 

\Vh91  cry'd  alovd 'What  fcoijrge  for  perjury 

Can  this  dark  Monarchy  afford  falfe  Clarence  ? 
And  fo  he  vanilh'd.     Then  c^mc  w^nd'ring  by 
A  ftiadow  like  an  angpl,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood,  and  h^e  (hriek'd  out  al<>ud: — : 
Clarence  1%  ^(fixjj^^  falfc,  'fleeting*  p^rjur*d  CA?r^rf, 
That  ftabb'd  jne  in  the  fi^ld  by  Te^}/hury ; 
Seize  on  him.  Furies,  take  him  to  ywr  tornjpri^  !  — 
With  th^t,  methought,  a.  legion  of  fouj  fi^ndsi 
Inviron'd  me,  qpd  howled  in  mine  car,§ 
Such  hindeaus  cri^s^  !;hatwit,h  the  very  poife   - 
I,  trembling,  ^alj*4»  and  for  a  feafpp  9.ft?r 
Could  not  believe  but  thaJt  I  w^s  in  ti^U. : 
Such  terrible  ipjprei^oQ  m^e  a)y  dre^m. 

Brak.  No  marvel,  Lprd^  tli^t  ip  affrighted  you  5 

'^  fhattjooodibejlimy  hottcm.']   ,      ^ F/eetimg  U  ifie  (ame  zs  change 
By  fecming  to  gaze  upon  it.  ing  fides. 

lam 
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I  am  afraid^    methinks^  to  hear  yoo  tell  it. 

Cla.  Ah!  Brakenhuryy  I  have  done  thofc  things. 
That  now  give  evidence  againft  my  foul. 
For  Edward*^  fake^  and,  &e,  how  he  requites  me!    . 
♦  O  God  !  if  my  deep  prayecf  cannot  appeaic  thee, 
&%^  thou  wilt  be  avenged  on  my  miideeds. 
Yet  execui;e  (hy  wrath  on  inc  alone : 
O,  fpare  my  guilclefs  wife,  and  my  poor  children  I 
—  I  pry'the^,  Brakmhuryy  ftay  by  me ;         ' 
My  loiU  is  hf  4vy,  and  I  fiun  would  Deep. 

Brak.  1  will,  my  Lord  ;  God  give  your  Grace  good 
reft  I  [Clarence ^<^^* 

'  Sorrow  br(ak$  feafbns  and  repoflng  hours. 
Makes  the  nig.ht  morning,  ^ind  the  noon-tide  night, 
"^Princes  hatte  buc  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
AnrQutwar4  honour,  for  ao'inward  toil } 
And,  ^  for  unfelt  imaginations. 
They  often  feci  a  world  of  reftkfs  cares  : 
So  that  between  their  titles,  and  low  name^ 
Tbeve's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 

SCENE    VI. 

Enter  the  two  Murderers* 

I  Vil.  Ho,  who's  there? 

Br^k.  lev  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ?  how  cam*ft 
tbou  hither? 

♦  O  God!  ifffy  dap  froferSf  for  their  ^ories^ 

4cc«]     The  feiir  raillovriiig  liiw&  An^mtnuaSibwour^  fir  tm  /«- 

have  been  added  iince  the  firft  n»iard  toil.]    The  firft  line 

cdi(ioii«                             Pop  9.  may  be.  anderftoodin  thn  fenfe. 

*  $0rramf  inoAs  Jio/h/ij,  &c.]  Tta  glories  of  firinces  are  nothing 
Inikecoiiiniooeditionftthekatp-  more  than  empty  titles:  bat  it 
cr  is  made  to  hold  the  dialogue  would  more  imprefs  the  parpoft 
with  Clarence  till  this  line.  And  of  the  Q>eaker»  and  correfpond 
here  Brahnbury  enters,  pronoun*  better  with  the  following  lines,  if 
cittg  thefe  words:  whkh  feem  it  were  read, 

to  me  a  refledion  naturally  re-  Princes  havi  but  their  titles  for 

fitting  ftoni  the  fofcgomg  oon-  their  trouble*, 

verfation,    and  iktfwnp  cmicit  '  *^Fur  un/SehimaginaHom^ 

nned  to  be  fpokeik  by  tlie  Oun^  %hey  often  feel  a  n/oorld  of  reft- 

perfon,  as  it  is  accordingly   in  k/s  cares.]     They  often  fuf- 

tbe  fi^  edition,                Popb.  fer  real  miferies  for /«^^/>rtfr)r  aud 

^  Princes  have  hut  their  titles  unreal  gratifications. 

S   2  2  Vil 
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2  ViL  I  would  fpcak  with  Clarence^  and  I  came  hi- 
ther on  my  legs. 
•  Brak.  What,  fo  brief?    . 

1  ViL  'Tis  better.  Sir,  than  to  be  tedious. — Let 
him  fee  our  Commifiion,  and  talk  no  more. 

Brak.  [^ELeads.']  I  am  in  this  commanded,  to  deliver 
The  noble  Duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands. 
I  will  not  rcafon  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Becaufe  I  will  be  guiltlefs  of  the  meaning. 
There  lies  the  Duke  aflcep,  and  there  the  keys. 
rU  to  the  king,  and  fignify ;to  him. 
That  thus  I  have  refign'd  to  you  my  Charge.      [Exil. 

.  I  ViL  You  m^y,'  Sir,  'tis  a  point  of  wiSom.    Fare 
you  well.  [Exit  Brakenbuiy. 

2  ViL  What,,  (hall  we  flab  him  as  he  fleeps  ? 

1  ViL  No;  heMl  fay,  'twas  done  cowardly,  when 
he  wakes. 

2  ViL  When  he  wakes?  why,  Fool^  he  (hall  never 
wake  until  the  great  Judgement-day. 

1  ViL  Why,  then  he^U  fay,  we  ftabb'd  him  flecp- 
ing. 

2  ViL  The  urging  of  that  word.  Judgment ^  hath 
bred  a  kind  of  rcmorle  in  me. 

1  ViL  What  ?  art  thou  afraid  ? 

2  ViL  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  Warrant  for  it : 
But  to  be  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  no 
Warrant  can  defend  me. 

1  ViL  rU  back  to  the  Duke  of  Glo'fter^  and  tell 
him  fo. 

2  ViL  Nay,  pr'ythee,  ftay  a  little:  I  hope,  this  ho- 
ly humour  of  mine  will  change ;  it  was  wont  to  hold 
me  but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

V  ViL  How  doft  thou  feel  thyfelf  now  ? 
.    2  ViL  Faith,  fome  certain  dregs  of  confcience  ace 
yet  within  me. 

1  ViL  Remember  the  reward,  when  the  deed^s  done. 

2  ViL  Come,  he  dies.     I  had  forgot  the  reward. 
I  ViL  Where's  thy  confcience  now  ? 

.    ft  ViL 
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2  Vil.  O,  in  the  Duke  of  G/(?^^'s  purfc. 

1  Vil.  When  heoperis  his'purfe  to  give  us  our  re- 
ward, thy  confcience  flies  out. 

2  Vil.  'Tis  no  matter,  let  it  go;  there's  few  or  none 
will  entertain  it. 

1  Vil.  What  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 

2  Vil.  rU  not  meddle  with  it ;  it  is  a  dangerous 
Thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward  :  a  man  cannot  Ileal, 
butitaccufethhim;  a  man  cannot  fwear,  but  it  checks 
him  ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbour's  wife,  but 
itdeteftshim.  'Tisablufliinglham'd-fac'd  fpirit,  that 
mutinies  in  a  man's  bofom  :  it  fills  one  full  of  obfta- 
cles.  It  made  me  once  reftorc  a  purfe  of  gold,  that 
by  chance  I  found.  It  beggars  anjr  man,  rfiat  keeps 
it.  It  is  turned  out  of  towns  and  cities  for  a  danger- 
ous thing  ;  and  every  man,  that  means  to  live  well, 
endeavours  to  truft  to  himfelfj  and  live  without  it. 

1  Vil.  'Tis  even  now  at  my  elbow,  perfuading  me 
not  to  kill  the  Duke. 

2  Vil.  *  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  infinuate  with  thee  but  to  make 
thee  figh. 

1  Vil.  I  am  ftrong  fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail  With 
me. 

2  Vil.  ♦  Spoke  like  a  tall  fellow  thatrefpeds  his  re- 
putation. Come  (hall  we  fall  to  work  ^ 

1  Vil.  Take  him  over  the  coftard,  with  the  hilt  of 
thy  fword  5  and  then  throw  him  into  the  maJmfie-butt, 
in  the  next  room. 

2  Vil.  O  excellent  device,  and  make  a  fop  of  him. 
1  Vil.  Soft,  he  wakes.     Shall  I  ftrike  ? 

'  Taketbi  Divil  intby  mnd^  will   be  a  match  for  thy  con- 

tmdbeBe've  him  not:  HE  moeuU  fcience^  andi)elieve  it  not,  &r. 

tnfiiuati  'voitb  tbte^  &C.J     One  It  is  plain  then,  that  him  in  both 

Tiliain  (ays,  Con/aena  is  at  his  places  in  the  text  (hoald  be  it, 

elbows  perfaading  him  not  to  namely  confcience.         Warb. 
kill  the  Dake.    The  other  fays,        •  Spate  like  a  tallfellih-w.'\  The 

take  the  devil  into  thy  nearer  meaning  of  taU^  in  oM  Eng£fi,^ 

acquaintance,  tKto  thy  mind,  who  iiftout,  daring,  fearUfszTL^  ftrong. 

S3  2    ViU 
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2  Vil.  No,  ^  we'll  rcafon  wich  him.; 

Cla.  Where  art  thou,  Keeper  ?  give  mc  a  cup  of 
wine. 

2  Vil.  You  (hall  have  wine  enough  my  Lord,  anon. 

Cla.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ? 

I  ViU  A  man,  as  you  are. 

CU.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

I  Vil.  Nor  you,  as  we  arc,  loyal. 

Cla^  Thy  voice  is  thunder,    but  thy  looks   arc 
humble. 

I  ViL  My  voice  is  now  the  King's,  my  looks  mine 
own. 

Cla.  How  darkly,  and  bow  deadly  doft  thou  fpeak  i 
9— Your  eyes  do  menace  me.     Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Who  fent  you  hither  ?  wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Both.  To,  to,  to— 

Cla.  To  murder  me  ? 

Both.  Ay,  ay. 

Cla.  Ye  fcarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  fo. 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  dp  it. 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  you  j? 

I   Vil.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  King. 

Cla.  I  Ihall  be  reconcile  to  him  again. 
,   2  ViL  Never,  my  Lord,  therefore  prepare  to  die. 

Cla.  '  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of  men, 
To  flay  the  innocent  ?  what's  my  offence  ? 
Where  is  the  evidence,  that  doth  accufc  me  ? 
.What  lawful  *  Queft  have  given  their  verdift  up 
Unto  the  frowning  judge  ?  or  who  pronounc'd 
The  bitter  Sentence  of  poor  CUrence^  death  ? 
Before  I  be  convift  by  courfc  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death,  is  moft  unlawful. 
1  charge  you,  as  you  hope  to  have  Redemption, 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me  ; 


^  WiUreafin.']    We'll  falk.       it  may  be  better  read, 
'   Art yu  call d  forti from  out         Are  ye  cM'd  forlif. 
^lAiorld  9f  mn,}    I  thinly         *  ^fj  is  ifijuefi  9f  j^rj, 


The 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KIKG    RICHARD    III.  zS^ 

The  deed,  you  undertake,  is  damnable. 

1  Vil.  What  we  ^ill  do,  we  do  Upon^iriiWahd. 

2  Vil.  And  he,  thdt  hiith  tornmanded,  is  dor  King. 
Cla.  Erroricous  VifTah  !  the  gre^t  fclhg  off  Kings 

Hath  in  the  Table  of  his  Law  tominAnd<»!di 
That  thoujhalt  do  no  murder  \  will  you  then  ' 
Spbrn  at  his  edift,  and  fulfil  a  rt)an*s  ? 
Take  heed,  for  he  holds  vengeance  irt  hts-fcihd. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  bfcak  hlslaW. 

2  Vil  And  that  fame  vengeaA<rc  doth  Hfi  Inirf  ori  tftee 
For  falfe  forfwearing^  tod  for  murdct-  ioQ  \ 
Thou  dWifl:  receive  the  Skramertt,  to  figfec 
In  Quarrel  6f  the  Houfe  of  I^^i^^^. 

1  Vil.  Andi  Hkc  a  traitor  td  Ihe  niiHie  of  CJ6k}, 
Didft  break  that  VOVV  ;  and  vfriththy  treacherous  blade, 
Unrip^dft  the' bowels  of  thy  ^veri*}gn's  ft*>.- 

2  Vil  Whoitt  thou  wertfwcrft  t6therirti  and^efcAd. 
I  Vil  How c^hft thou  ufgeGod*s  dreadful La^tdTUi, 

When  thbti  haft  broke  it  in  fiicH  high  degree  \ 

Cla.  AUi\  for  t^bofe  fakfr  (fid  I  that  ill  d^ed  t 
For  Edward^  for  my  brother^  for  Ms  fake. 
He  fends  you  not  to  murdcf  Itie;  fdr  thi^ 
For  in  that  fin  he  is  as  deep  as?  L 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  tfifc  deed, 
O,  know  you  yet,  he  doth  it  publickly  ;■      '  ' 
Take  not  the  qd^rel  frdm  hisf  jKiw'erfirfi  artH  •, 
He  needs  no  indired,  nor  lavlrfefs  coUriR?, 
To  cut  oflfthofe  that  hAvg  offefrW^  Bitt.        ' 

I  Vil  Who  madfe  thee  theh  a  b!o(*)d^  rttaiftef. 
When  gallant,  '  fpringing,  bra^*  PkntagiM^ 
That  Princely  *  notice,  was^  ftrucfc  dead  by  th*6  ? 

Cla.  My  brother^s  love,  tfh^  divil,  arid  my  rage. 

I  Vil  Thy  brother's  Ibve,  eur  duty,  todf  thy  f^ult. 
Provoke  us  hither  now,  to  flaughter  thee. 

Cla.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me  : 
I  Am  his  brother,  and  I  love  hirf)  well. 

»     S fringing  Plantagcnct.     J        *  jffovia.]    Youth;  one  ycf 
BloQttdug  i'iantaginef ;  9^  prince    »mv  to  the  world. 
ia-the^/W  oflife. 

S  4  If 
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If  you  are  hirM  for  Meed,  go  back  again. 
And  I  v^ill  fend  you  to  my  brother  Glo^fier^ 
Who  will  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

2  Vil.  ypU  are  deceived,  your  brother  Glo'Jler  hatea 
you. 

Cla.  Oh,  no,  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dear.  . 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Bath.  Ay,  fo  we  will. 
.  Cla.  Tell  him,  when  that  our  Princely  fisher  Xork 
Bleft  his  three  fons  with  his  viftorious  arm. 
And  charg'd  us  from  his  foul  to  love  each  other. 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendfliip. 
Bid  Gkyier  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

I  Vil.  Ay,  mill-ftones;  as  he  leflbp'd  us  to  weep, 

Cla.  O  do  not  flander  hiqi,  for  he  his  kind. 

I  Vil.  As  fnow  in  harveft : — you  deceive  yourfclf ; 
'Tis  he,  that  fends  us  to  deftroy  you  here. 

Cla.  It  cannot  be,  for  he  bewept  my  fortune, . 
And  hugg*d  me  in  his  arms,  and  fwore  with  fobs. 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  Vil.  Why,  lb  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heav'n. 

2  Vil.  Makepeace  with  God,  for  you  muil  die,  my 

Lord. 

Cla.  Have  you  that  holy  feeling  in  your  foul. 
To  counfel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  are  you  yet  to  your  own  fouls  fo  blind. 
That  you  will  war  with  God,  by  murdering  me  ?. 
O,  Sirs,  confider,  they  that  fet  you  on    . 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

2  Vil.  What  (hall  we  do  ? 

Cla.  Relent,  *  and  fave  your  fouls. 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  Prince's  fon, 

4.^ and fatve your  fouUi  &c.]  forced  in,  that  fomething  fecms 

The  iix  following  lines  are  cot  omitted  to  which  thefe  lines  are 

in  the  old  edition.  Po^e.  the  anfwer. 

They  are  not  ncceflary,  but  fo 

Being 
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Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now. 
If  too  fuch  murderers,  as  yourfclves,  came  tQ  you» 
Would  not  entreat  for  life  ?  ah !  you  would  beg,        j 
Were  you  in  my  .diftrefs  — 

1  Vil.  Relent  ?  'tis  cowardly  and  womanifli* 
Cla.  Not  to  relent,  is  beaftly,  favagc,  deviliib. 

My  friend,  I  fpy  feme  pity  in  thy  looks  ; 
O,.  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thou  on  my  fide,  and  intrea^  for  me. 
A  begging  Prince  what  Beggar  pities  not  ?  * 

2  Vil*  Locfk  behind  you,  my  Lord. 

1  Vil.  Take  that,  &n^  that;  if  all  this  will  not  do, 

.  \Stah  him.' 
Y\\  drown  you  in  the  malmfie-butt  within.         [Exit. 

2  ViL  A  bloody  deed,  anddefp'ratclydifpatch*d. 
. — How  fain,  like  Pilatej  would  I  wafh  my  hands 
Of  this  moft  grievous  guilty  murder  done  ! 

Re-enter  firft  Villain. 

1  Vil.  How  now  ?  what  mcan'ft  thou,  that  thou 

help'fl  me  not  ? 
By  heaven,  the  Duke  fliall  know  how  flack  youVc 
been. 

2  Vil.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  fav'd  his  brother! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  fay  j 

For  I  repent  me,  that  the  Duke  is  flain.  \ExU. 

I  Vil.  So  do  not  r;\go.  Coward,  as  thou  art. 
— ^Well,  ril,*/go  hide  thfesbody  in  (ome  hole,    " 
Till  that  the  buke  give  order  for  his  burial ; 
And,  when  \  have  my  Meed,  I  muft  away  ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  muft  not  ftay.       [Exit. 

•  What  beggar  fittts  jw/.]     I  Beggar  pities  not  ? 

cannot  bat  fafped  that  the  lines,  Vil.  ^  if^g^ng  Prince  ! 

which  Mr.  P$pe  obfcrved  not  to  .   Cla.  Which  of  you  if  younOen 

bcJn  the  old  Edition,  are  now  •     a  Frinee'sfon^  &C. 
nifplaced,  and  fhould  be  inf  >r- 

ted  here,  fomewhat  after  thii  Upon  this  provocation  the  ViU 

manner..  lain  naturally  ftrikes  him. 

Cla.   A  Ifgging  Prince  what 

ACT 
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A  C  T     II.         S  C  E  N  E     I. 

The    C  OU  Rr. 

Enter  King  Edward /ifA,  the  ^een,  Dorfet,  Rivers, 
Haftings,  Catefby,  Buckingham,  and  Woodville. 

K.  Edward. 

WH  Y,  fo!  — Nowf  have  I  donf  a  godd  day's  Work. 
You  Peers,  Continue  this  united  league. 
I  every  day  expeft  an  embaflage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hettc^. 
And  now  in  peace  my  foul  fhall  part  to  heaveri. 
Since  I  have  made  niy  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Haftings  and  Rivers^  take  each  other*s  hand ; 
Diffcmble  not  your  hatred)  fwear  your  love. 

Rsv*  By  heaven,  my  foul  is  purg'd  from  grudging 
hate; 
And  with  my  hand  I  feal  my  true  heart's  love* 

Haft.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  fwear  the  like  I 

K.  Edw.  Take  heed,  you  dally  notbefore  your  King ; 
Left  he,  that  is  the  fupream  King  of  kings. 
Confound  your  hidden  falflu>od,  and  award 
Eithei'  of  ypu  to  be  the  other*s  end. 

Haft.  So  prolper  I,  as  I  fwear  peifc<5k  love  ! 

Riv.  And  I,  as  I  love  tl^fiwgs  with  my  bean ! 

K.  EJiv.  Madam,  yourfelfisnotexem^fromchisi 
Nor  your  fon  Vorfel  5  B^ekingJbamy  nor  you  j 
You  have  been  fa6Hous  one  againft  the  other. 
Wife,  love  Lx>rd  Haftings^  Itt  him  krft  your  hand; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeigtiedly. 

^eM.  There,  Hafti^gs.^l  will   never  more  re- 
member 
Our  former  hatred ;  fo  thrive  I  and  mirtc ) 

K.  Edw.  Ihrfe$f  embrace  h\m.-- Haftings,  loveLord 
Marquis.  « 
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T>or.  This  interebange  «f  love»  I  bear  protrft, 
tJpon  my  part,  (hall  be  inviolable. 

Hqft.  And  fo  fwcar  I. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  princely  Buckinglum^  fcal  thou  this 
league 
With  thy  embraiieinencs  to  ihy  wifc^a  aUies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  unicy# 

Buck.  Whenever  Bmkstigb^m  doth  turn  his  hate     ' 
Upon  your  Grace^  and  not  mch  duteous  lave 

[To  the  ^em. 
Doth  cheriih  you  and  yours^  God  punim  me 
With  Hate  in  thofe  where  I  expeft  moft  love ! 
When  I  have  moft  need  to  employ  a  friend. 
And  tnoft  aflured  th^t  he  is  a  jfriend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  andfuUof  guile^ 
Be  he  to  me  I  This  do  I  beg  of  heaven, 
When  I  am  cold  in  zeal  to  you  or  yours. 

{EmbMcingKivtxs^  fc?r. 

iL  E4w*  A  pleofing  cordial^  Princely  BuckingJbam^ 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  fickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  ^ur  brother  Glo^ftir  here. 
To  Odake  th;  blefled  period  of  this  peace. 

^tuk.  And,  ia  good  tioae,  here  comes  the  noble 
Puke. 

JE;ii/^  Gloucefter,  •m/i^  RatcliflF. 

Glo.  Good  morrow  to  my  Soverei^n.'^King  and 
Quttn  ( 
A6d  Princely  Peers,  a  happy  time  of  day. 
'  K.  £dw.  Happy,  mdeed,  aswebayefpcnttheday. 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fairlovebf  hate, 
fittween  thefe  fwdhng  wrong^incenfed  Peers, 

Ghk  A  bldlfad  labour,  my  moft  Sovereign  Liege. 
Among  this  Princely  beap^  if  any  here 
By  falfe  intelligence,  or  wrong  furmife, 
Hold  me  a  foe  1^  if  I  unwittingly 

Have 
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Have  aught  committed  that  is  Hardly  bor hiT 

By  any  in  this  prcfence,  I  defire 

To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace. 

^Tis  death  to  me  to  be  at  enmity, 

I  hate  it,  and  defire  all  good  men's  love. 

Firft,  Madam,  I  intreat  true  peace  of  you. 

Which  1  will  purchafe  with  my  duteous  fervicei 

Of  you,  my  noble  coufin  Bucikingbamj 

If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodg'd  between  us ; 

Of  you,  and  you.  Lord  Rivers^  zndof  Dorfef^ 

That  all  without  defert  hav€  frown*don  raie  ; 

Of  you.  Lord  fVocdvilh^  and  Lord  ^r^^j ;  of  you, 

Dukes,  Earls,  Lords,  Gentlemen;  indeed,  ofalk 

I  do  not  know  that  EngUfiman  alive. 

With  whom  my  foul  is  any  jot  at  odds, , 

More  than  the  infant  that  is  born  to-night^ 

I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility.'  , 

.    ^em.  A  holy-day  fhall  this  be  kept  hereafter  ; 

J  would  to  God,  all' ftrifes  were  well  compounded! 

r— My  Sovereign  Lord,  1  do  bcfc^ch  your  Highnefs 

To  takejour  Brother  C/^r^^r^  to  yoift^  grace,    ' 

Glo.  Why,  Madam,  have  I  Q&r^d  love  for  tbfs. 
To  be  fo  flouted  in  this  ix^al  prefence  ? 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  Duke  is  dead  ? 

[Xheyallftarh 
You  do  him injury^to  fcorn  biscoasiib.  . 

K.  Edw.  Who  knows  not,  he  is  dead!  whoknows^ 
•    ; .   ;■•    he  is,?     ■    ..-. .        ;    :   (..•:    •;  '   \    ^ 

^een.  AU-feeing  Heaven,  what  a  work)  is  this ! 

Buck.  Look!  fo  pale.  Lord  D(?r/ij/,  as  the  refl:  ?  - 

Dor*  Ay,  my  good  Lord ;  and  no  man  in  the  pre- 
fence. 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forfook  his  cheeks. 

K.  Edw.  Is  CAzr^nr^deadP^-^theorder  was  reversed 

Glo.  But  he,  poor:  man,  by  your  firfi:  order  died. 
And  that,  a  wingcld;A4i?f(C«ry  did  bear. 
Some  tardy  crippile  had  the  countermand. 
That  came  too  lag  to  fee  him  buried. .  ^-^    -  -  ^  w    .« 

God 
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God  grant,  that  fome  krs:hobJe,  and  iefs  toytl,        '- 
Nearer  in  bloodjr  thoughts,  .and  not  in  blood, 
Deferve  no  worfc  than^wrctchcd  Clarence  did, 
And  yet  go  current  from  fufpicion ! 

:. -E^/^'iwi^!  Stanley:         ■    ' 

Span.  A  boon,  my  Sov'reign,  for  my  fcrvice  done. 

K.  Edw.  I  pr'y  thee,  peaces  my  foulis  full  of  forrow. 

Stan.  I  will  not  rife,  unlcfeiyourHighnefs  hear  me. 

K.  Eiw.  XHen  fay  at  oace,  what  is  it  thou  tc- 
quefteft. 

Stan.  *  Th^  forfeit.  Sovereign,  of  my  ferv^nt's  lifej 
Who  flew  to  day  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  Duke  Norfolk. 

K.  Edw.  ^  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my:  brother's 
death  ? 
And  (hall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  flave ; 
My  brother  kilPd  no  man  ;  his  fault  was  thought ; 
And  yet  bis  Punifhment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  fued  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
KneePd  at  my  feet,  and  bid  me  be  advis'd  ? 
Who  fpbke  of  brotherhood  ?  who  fpoke  of  love  ? 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  foul  did  forfake 
The  mighty  ff^arwick^  and  did  fight  for  me  ? 
Who  told  me,  in  the  field  at  Tewksbury^ 
When  Oxford  hsid  me  done,  be  refcu'd  me? 
And  laid.  Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  King  ? 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field. 
Frozen  me  almofl;  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Ev*n  in  his  garments,  and  did  give  himfelf 
All  thin,  and  naked,  to  the  numb  cold  night  ? 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutifli  wrath 
Sinfully  pIuckM,  and  not  a  man  of  you 

'  The  forfeit. "X  He  means  the  thetick.     The  recolleflion  of  the 

nmi/pon  of  the  forfeit.  good  qaalicies  of  the  dead  is  ve« 

^  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  ry  natural,  and  na  lefs  natarally 

brother* f  death  ?"[  This  la-  does  the  king  endeavoar  to  com* 

Vientation  is  very  tender  and  pa-  manicate  the  crime  to  others. 

Had 
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Had  fo  ttiudh  grace  to  psA  it  iit  my  iTikid; 
But  whep  y^m  carter^  or  your  wakkig  itifijii 
Have  dope  a  4(unkeB  flaug^Mr^  and  dei^e^d 
The  precious  imagd  ofooir  dear  Redeemef  *f^ 
You  ftrait  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon^ 
And  I,  unjuftly  too,  cnnft^ant^ityou; 
But  for  my  brother  not  a  man  would  fpeak. 
Nor  I,  wigi;ridouSj  fpafcetmtomyfilF      ' 
Foi^hlm,  poor(bul;     The  pT'oiKlcftoryQU  all 
Hard  beeft  behokkn  tahrm-tn  his  lifcv,  •  "'  \  •; 
Yet  A^neof^you  would  once  plead  for  hi^  life. 
— OGod!  I  fear,  thy  juftjce  will  take  hoM  ^' 
On  mev  and  jiou,  and  mine,  and  yours-,  for  tMsf;  • 
-—Come,  Hajlings^  help  nac  ta  my  clafet..    Ah  ! 
Poor  Clarence !  ^Exeunt  Jbntrwith  the  ¥Sn^  an^  ^ueem 
Gh.  'theft  are  the  frui«  of  rafhneft.     ^faric'•d  you 
not. 
How  that  theguiky  kindrtcf  of  the  C3^cett  '  ; 
Look*d  pale,  whfcn  they  did  fcear  of  Clarem^  death.  ? 
O !  they  did  Urge  it  ftlU  untp  t*e  Kmg. 
God  will  revenge  i«.     Corner^  Lords-,  will'  you  go 
To  comfort  iSd^mari  wftflt  ow  company?         [Exet^tk 

;;•;$*<?  eN£      U:  ' 

Enter  the  JOutekefi  ^Yprk,  ^/VA  the  twach^drenqf 
Q^rcnce. 

Son.  Goo^QrandanT,  teftus,,  is^ourfi^Her  dead? 
Dutch:  iito^  boy.  ' 

Dawk'  Why  dfo  ywwe^pfoqft?  and  beat  yojuir 
brcaft?:  ^^ 

And  cry— O  Clhrencet  nty^  unhappy  fpn  f 
Son.  Why  do  youfook  xrx  us,  and  ftiakc  your 
he^d, 
And  callus  orphans,,  wrenches,  caft-aw^yis,. 
If  tibftt  OHF  wWe  father  be.  alive  ? 
IkUKh.  Mf  pretty  Cowfins-,  you  miftafce  me  both. 

I  do 
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I  do  lament  the  ficknofs  of,  the  Kit^ 

As  loth  to  lofe.  hinh ;  npt'  your  father's  death  1  ' 

It  werq  kift  ibrrow  to  wail  one  that's  loftv 

Sen.  Then  you  conclude,  tny  Grandam^  faebdead.^ 
The  King  mine  uncle  is  totfame  for  this. 
God  will  revenge  it,  whom  I  will  imporxwie 
With  daily  earncft  prayers.  ^ 

Daugb.  And  fo  will  I. 

J^tcb.  Peace,  children^  peace !  the  Kifig  doth  fore 
you  welL 
Incapable  aed  ihallow  innocents  ! 
Tou  cannot  guefs,  who  caused  yourfather^s  deaths 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can;  for  my  good  uncle  GA^^ 
Told  me,  thpKing,  pnovokJdto't  by  theQueen, 
Devised  Impeachments,  to  imprifon  him  ; 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  ib,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  ibe^  and  kindly  kill  my  cheeky 
Bade  merely  cia  him,  as  on  lAy  father, 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  aahis  child.^ 

Dutch.  Ab  \  that  deceit  ihould  fteal  fiich  gentteihape) 
And  with  a  virtupus  viator  hide  deep  vice !         . 
He  is  my  fon,  ay,  and  therein  my  fiiame  \ 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit, 

Son^  Tbifik  you,  my  uncle  did  diflemble,  Groidam? 

Dutch.  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it.     Hark,  what  noife  is  this  ? 

Enter  tbe^^een  withbpr  bair  about  her  earsy  Rivers 
and  Dorfet  after  her. 

^eeh^  fiAi  \  who  fliall  hinder  me  to  wail  and  weep. 
To  cbidi  <py  iiortune,  and  torment  myfelf  ? 
Fll  join  with  black  defpair  againft  my  foul. 
And  to  myfclf  become  an  enemy. — 

DiUi^h^  What  means  this  fcene  of  rude  impatience  ? 

^UBBA.  To  make  an  a£b  of  tragick  violence. 
Edwardi  my  lord,  thy  Ton,  our  King,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 

.     Why 
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Why  whither  not  the  leaves,,  that  want  their  fap  ? 
If  you  wUl  Jive,  lament;  if  die^  be  brief  5 
That  our  fwift- winged  fouls  may  catch  the  Kiiig's  5 
Qr,  like  obedient  Subjefts,  follow  him    : 
To  his  new  Kingdom  of  perpotml  reft.        . 

^Dufcb.  Ah!  ft)  much  inc*rcft  have  I  in  thy  forrow^ ' 
As  I  had  title  to  thy  noble  hulband.      •   ; 
1  have  bewept  a  worthy  hulbacid's  deaths .  ' 
And  liv'd  by  Ipcdcing  on  ^  his  images. 
But  now  two  mirfors>of  his-  PfjoceJxfemblancc 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by. maligrfetitt^tath:^*  ,,. 
And  I  for  Comfort  hayciliut jonc  falfe  glaf»»- 
That  gricvcsrme  when  I  fee  niy  flian)e  in  him.    ^ 
Thou  art  ajwidow,.  yet  thou  ari  a  mother,     . , 
And  haft  the  comfort  of  thy  children  Jeft : 
But  death  hath  fnatcb'4  my  hufband  from  mine  arms^ 
And  plucktjtwQ  crutches j^m  my  feet^e  hands, 
Clarence  and  Edward.    0,^  what  caufe  have  I, '" 
Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief 
Jo  over-go  thy.plaint5L,;>nd  drowft  tjiy  Cries. 

Son.  Ah,;  Aiuit !  [^0  tie'^een}  you.  wept  not  for 
our  JFather*s  death;/     "5 
How  can  w/5  aid  you..wlth.  our  kindred  Je»x%  ? 
:  Ii^g6.:<^r;fathcriefs>diftrcfs  wa^  left  untnoanM. 
Your  widow  dolours  likewifeJDc  unwept ! 

^f^.  Giycmc  pQ^]|clgm,Laroentation> 
I  am  hoLbarj-en  to^  bring  fortVccHcnplaints : 
All  ^ring&r^edute  their  currents  to  mine  eyes^ 
That  I,  *  being  goyprn*d  h}  the  w^atVy  mdoUjj 
May  fend  forth  pl^meous  tears  to  drown  the  world. 
Ah,  for  niy  hulband,  for^my  dear  Lord  Edward  f 

Cbil  Ah,  for  our  father^'forourjdear  Lord  Clarence! 

Dutch.  Alas,  for  both,  ^  both  ^mine,  Edward  and 
Clarence  I     _;    -  r 

^  His  images.]    The  children  moon,*  which  governs  the  tides, 

by  whom  he  was  reprefented;   .  and,  by  the  help  of  that  infla- 

•  Being  go^ofm^dfy  ihetvaiff  ence,  drown  the  world.    The 

moon,]  That  1  may  live  here^  introdudion  of  the  jnoon  is  not 

after  under  the  influence  of  the  very  nataral. 

^een. 
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^en.  What  ftay  had  I^  but  Edward?  and  be*s 
gone. 

Cbil.  What  ftay  had  w'e  but  Uarencis}  ^od  he's 
gone.  • 

l>iacb.  What  ftays  had  I»  but  they?  and  thejr  are 
•  gone. 
^  ^een.  Was  never  widow,  had  fo  dear  a  lofi^ 
'  Chit.  Were  taeverorphans»  had  to  dear  ia  lofs. 

t)utch.^  Was  never  mother,  had  To  dear  a  lofs^ 
Alas !  I  am  the  mother  of  theie  griefs. 
Their  woes  are  parceled,  mine  are  genetal. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  fo  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  lo  doth  not  Ihc ; 
Thefe  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  fo  do  ][ ; 
Alas !  you  three,  on  me  thrcefold-^diftreft 
Pour  all  your  tears  i  I  am  your  lorrow^s  hurfe. 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentation^. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear   mother;  Cod  is  much  diA 
pleafed. 
That  with  unthankfulnefs  you  take  his  doing. 
In  common  worldly  things  *tis  calPd  ungrateful 
With  dull  unwilHngnefs  to  pay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent. 
Much  more  to  be  thusoppofite  with  heaven ) 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother^ 
(X  the  young  Prince  your  fon ;  (end  ftrait  for  him. 
Let  him  be  crowned  ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives.   * 
Drown  defpVate  forrow  in  dead  Edward^s  grave. 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward's  Throne* 

S   C   E   N   B      IIL 

£9//r61oucefter,  Buckingham,  Stanley,  Haftings, 
and  Ratcli^. 

Glo.  Sifttr,  have  comfort.    All  of  us  have  cauft 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  (hining  ftar  •, 
Vol.  V.  T  But 
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But  none  can  hef p  our  harms  by  wailing  them. 

Madam^  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy ; 

I  did  not  fee  you.-^— ^Humbly  on  my  knct 

I  crare  your  Blefling. 

^    Dutch.  God  blefe  thee^  and  j)mtaceWrs  Ih  tlqF 

brcaft, 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  thre  duty. 

Gla.  Amen,  and  make  mc  die  a  good  otd  mah  J:^— 
That  is  the  butt  end  of  i  mother*^  Bteffing  5 
1  marvel,  that  her  Grace  did  leave  it  out; 

Buck.  You  cloudy   Piiaces^   and  hcart-forrowihg 
Pecrs^ 
'That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan^ 
Now  cheat  each  other  in  each  other'i  love^. 
Though  we  have  fpent  our  harveft  of  this  King^ 
We  are  to  reap  the  hiarvcft  of  his  Ton. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-fwoln  hearts. 
But  lately  fplintcf  d,  knit  and  jpinM  together, 
Muft  gently  be  prefer v*d,  chcritb'd  and  kept: 
Me  fccmeth  good,  that^  wieh  fome  little  train, 
'  Forthwith  from  LudfM  the  young  Prince  be  fctch^J> 
Hither  to  Londfmy  to  be  crown'd  our  Kiiig. 

Riv.  Why  with  fome   little   train>  inj  Lord  of 
Buckingham  ? 

Buck.  Marry,  my  Lord,  Teft  by  a  ntufeitude 
'f  he  ne^-heard  wound  of  malice  fhould  break,  out  v 
Which  would  be  fo  much  the  more  dangerous^ 
By  how  much  the  eftate  is  yet  ungovern'd. 
Where  every  hopfe  bears  his  commanding  rein, 

'  Forthwiih  from  Ludlow  th^  tentiqn  of  his  being  fent  thither 

young  prince  Ik  f^cb^d^Ed^  w«t  tb  fee  Jufttce  dofiC  in  thc 

<uj^ir^  the  young  prince  in.  his*  Marr^f/ ;.  and»  by  the  Aathoricjr 

Father's  Life.time  and  at  hk.I3ie^  of  his  Pfefence,  to  reftrain  the 

xKiife,  kept  his  Houihold  at  hud-  IFelcbmtn^  who  were  wild,  dif- 

ionv  as  Prince  of  ^a/fj;   under  folute,   and    ilUdifpofed,    froo^ 

the  Governance  of  Antony  Wood-^  their  accaftomed   Marders   aod 

wB*  Earl  of  'Rivers^  his  -Uncle  Ootrages.     Vid^  Hall,  Holing* 

by  (be  Mother's  fide*    The  In-  j^zdiylSu            Tbsobalik 

^  '  And 
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And  may  direft  his  courfe  ^s  pleaTe  bimfelf.. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  93  harm  jipparenc^ 
la  fpf  opinion  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Gh.  I  hope^  the  King  made  peaxre  with  all  of  us } 
And  the  compaft  is  firm,  and  true  in  me. 

Riv.  And  fb  in  me^  and  fo,  I  thinjc,  in  all. 
Yet  fince  it  is  but  green,  it  fhould  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  pf  l^reach, 
Which,  haply,  by>m9ch  company  might  be  urg'di 
.TKcrKf4»re  I  ikYf  with  noble  Buc^ingbam^ 
That  it  is  meet  fo  fewfliould  fetch  the  Prince. 

^^/.  AadfpftyJ. 

Qlp.  Then  be  it  fp;  and  go  we  to  determine, 
W^O  they  (ball  be  that  ftrait  fhall  poft  to  ImHow^ 
-f-fjS4^!;}aro,  a^jr^d  you  my  fifter,  will  you  go. 
To  give  yQur  Ce^Cures  in  this  weighty  bufmefs  ? 

{]\dan€nt  Buckingham  and  Gloucefter. 

Buck.  Mjr  I^prd,  whoever  journies  to  the  Prince, 
For  Qod's  Mke,  let  not  us  Two  ftay  at  hpme  § 
For  by  t^ic  way,  Yl\  fort  occafion. 
As  index  to  the  ftory  w^  late  talk*d  of. 
To  part  the  <^een*s  proud  kindred  from  the  Prince* 

Gh.  My  other  fclf,  my  counfcl's  confiftory, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet  j-— My  dear  coufin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direftidn, 
Xow'rd  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  ftay  behind. 

[Exeunti 

S  C  E  N  E      IV. 

Changes  4$  a  Street  $utar  the  Court. 

Enter. one  Citizen  at  one  door,  and  another  at  the  other. 

I  Cit.  ^^OOD  morrow,  neighbour,  whitHer  away 
VJ        fo  f aft  ? 
2  Gt.  I  promifc  you,  I  hardly  know  myfcif : 

T  2  Hear 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


276      KING    RICHARD    II!. 

Hear  you  the  news  abfoad  ? 

1  CU.  Yes,  the  King's  dead. 

2  Cit.  Ill  News,  by*r  lady ;  feldooi  comes  a^ better: 
1  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 


Enfer  another  Citizen. 

2  Cit,  Neighbours;  God  fpeed !    " 

1  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow,  Sir^ 

3  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hold  cf  good  'King  Edwarls 

death? 

2  Cit.  Ay,  Sir,  it  is  too  truei  God  help,  the  while! 

3  Cit.  Then,  mailers^  lo&k  to  fee  a  troublous  world* 

1  Cit.  N'^,  no,  by  God*s  good  grace  his  fon  (hall  reign. 
3  Cit.  Wo  to  that  Land  that's^gowmVl  by  a  child! 

2  Cit.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  goverment, 
*  Which  in  his  nonage,  couQCil  under  him. 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years  himfelf. 

No  doubt  fhall  then,  and  till  theni  govern  well. 

I  Cit.*  So  ftood  the  State,  v^hen  Henry  the  fixth 
Was  crown'tf  ifv  Paris^  but  at  nine  ihohtbs  old. 

3  Cit.  Stood  the  State  fo  ?  no,  no,  good  friends, 

God  wot;/       .;!  \. 

For  then  this  Land  was  famoufly  enrich*d 
With  politick  grave  counfel ;  then  the  King 
Had  virtuous  Uncles  to  proteft  his  Grace. 

I  Cit.  Why,  fo  hath  this,  bdth  by  his  father  and 
mother. 

3  Cit.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  father^ 
Or  by  his  fatherthere  were-nonc  at  all : 
For  emulation,  who  (hall  now  be  neareft. 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  Duke  of  Glo*fter ; 
And  the  Queen's  Tons  and  brothers  haughty,  proud ; 
And  were  they  to  be  rul*d,  and  not  to  rule, 

*  Which  in  his  nonage.]    The    I  believe  a  line  to  be  loft  in  wUch 
word  fwhich  has  no  antecedent/    fome  mention  was  made  of  the 
nor  can  the  fenfe  or  connection    Land  oi  the  Peof/i. 
be  eaiily  reftorcd  by  any  change,  *  * 

4  This 
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This  (ickly  land  might  folace  as  {before. 

1  Ctf^^Xoinc,  come,  we  fear  the  worft-,  all  will  be 
*     _    .    well."    ^-:> 

3  CiU  When  clouds  are  feen,  wife  men  put  on  their 
cloaks-,        ,  r    v, 
*W^en  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  Sun  fets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night? 
Untimely  ftorms  make  men.^xpe^t  a  dearth. 
AU  cnaf  be  well  i  but  if  Gofi  fart  ft  fo, 
•Tis  more  than  we  deferve  or  I  expeft. 

2  CiU  Truly,  theiiearts  of  m^  are  full  of  fear, 
you  cannot  realbn  ahnoft.With  a  man 

^hat  Ibok^  not  hcavHyi  and  full. of  dread.  „  .  - 
.    3  G/.  Befojrc  theilays  of  change,  ftill  is  it  fo  i 
By  a  divine  inftiniSt  men's  minds  miftruft 
Enfuing  danger ;  as  by  proof  we  fee,      . 
The  waters  meli  before  a  boiftVous  ftorm*         » 
^Ut  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away  ? 
%Qt.  Marry,  wc;  were  fent  for  to  thejuftices. 

3  Qit.  And  fo  was  I,  I'll  bear  yoq  wmpany.  [£;«w»/. 

S  C  E  N  E      V. 

Cbcniies  to  the  CourU 

Enter  ArclUjhap  of  York,  tht  young  Duks  of  York, 
the  ^een^  and  the  Dutcbefs  ^  York. 

Jrcb.T  Heard,  they  lay  the  laft  night  at  Northamp- 

A         ton^ 
At  Stony  Stratford  they  do  reft  to  night ) 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dutcb^  I  long  with  9\\  my  heart  to  fee  the  Prince  j 
t  hope,  he  is  much  grown  fincc  laft  I  faw  him. 

^en.  Rut  1  hiear,  not ;  tbty  fay,  my  fon  oiTork^ 
Has  almoft  over^ta'en  him  in  his  growth. 

Tork.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  fo. 

Butcb.  Why,  my  young  Coufin,  it  is  good  to  grow, 

Xsrk.  Grandam^  one  night  as  we  did  fit  at  fupper, 

T3  My 
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My  uncle  Rivers  talkM  how  t  did  grbw 
More  than  my  brother.    Ay,  quoth  tny  uncle  Gh^Jler^ 
Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow  apace* 
And  fince,  methinks,  I  would  not  grow  fo  faft, 
Becaufe  fweet  flow'rs  are  flow»  and  weeds  make  hafte, 

Dutch.  Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  laying  did  bbt 
^   hold 
In  him,  that  did  objeft  the  fame  to  thee. 
He  was  *  the  wretched'ft  thing,  when  he  was  youixgj 
So  long  a  growing,  and  fo  leifurcly, 
That,  if  his  Rule  were  true,  he  tiioUld  be  gracious* 
.  Tork.  And  fo,  ho  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious  Midknit 

Dutch.  I  hope,  he  is ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 

Tcfl^.  Now,  by  my;  troth.   If  I  had  ^  been  «• 
member*d 
I  could  have  giv*n  my  tJncle*s  Grace  a  flout 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  touched  niifie. 

Dutch.  How,  my  young  Tffrk?  I  pr'ythee,  let  nM| 
hear  it. 

Tori.  Marry,  thiey  fay  my  uncle  grew  f6faft>    . 
That  he  coyld  gnaw  a  cruft  at  two  hours  old  i 
•Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  gfct  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jeft. 

Dutch.  I  pr'y  thec^  pretty  Tork^  who  told  thee  this  ? 

Tcrh  Grandam,  his  nurfe. 

Dutch.  His  nurfe !  why,  -ffie  was  dejjd  ere  thou  W?ft 
borrt.  - 

jTcrk,  If  'twere  not  fhe,  I  canpot  tell  who  told  me. 

^een.  A  pierlous^bdy^— go  to,  yduare  tAbfhre^rd^ 
<  Dutch.  Good  Madam,  be  not  angr^  lyith  a  child. 

:^een»  Pitchers  bayi  ear?. 

'^  -^thi  lyrctchcd'ft    thivgX  »  hen  rmeviker'J.']  To  Be  rj^ 

Vrtuhii  is  here  ufed  In  k  fenit  mmbtred  is  in  khakefftaft^xo  \a,^ 

yet  retained  in  familiar  latignages  one's  laemoiy   qaick,  tO  luvf 

for  paltry^  titiful^  being  below  gufe'f  thoogbts  aboftt  pttC. 

cxpeftrttion.                 .  ..    ..     ^       . 
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Emer  a  Meffeffger. 

'^reb.  Here  comes  a  Mcflengcr :  what  ne^s  ? 

Mef.  Such  news,  my  Lord,  ^s  grieves  me  to  report. 

^ueen.  How  doth  the  Prince  ?  ' 

Mef.  Well;  Madam,  and  ui  health. 

Duicb.'  What  is  thy  news  ? 

Mef.  Lord  Rivers  and'Lord  Gn^  are  lent  to  Pmfrdl^ 
With  them^  Sir  Thomas  Vaugbariy  prifoncrs. 

Duub.  Who  hath  committed  them  ? 

Mef.  The  mighty  Dukes,     »  . 

Glo*Jl€r  and  Buckit^bam. 
'  ^en.  *  For  ti^hat  offence  f 

Mef.  The  fum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  difclosM : 
Why,  pr  for  what^  jhe  Nqbles  were  committed. 
Is  alt  unknown  tome,  my  gracious  lady. 

^een.  Ah  mel  I.fep  the  rijin  of  my  houfe; 
The  tyger  now  hath  fciz'd  the  gentle  hind. 
Infultingtjrrapny  begins  to  jut  j 

Upon  the  innocept  an(^  ^  awlefs  throne  ? 
Welcome,  deftru^ion,  blood  and  mailacre ! 
I  fee,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Dutch.  Accurfed  and  unauiet  wrangling  days  I 
How  many  pf  you  have  mme  eyes  beheld ; 
My  h*Jft?i?iJi^  1(#  Hifi  life  to  get  the  Crown, 
And  often  up  and  down  my  fons  were  toft, 
for  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  lofs. 
And  being  feated,  and  domeHick  broils 
Clean  pver-yown,  theii^felvcs  the  Conquerors 
Make  w^r  upon  then^elyes,  blood  again  ft  blood. 
Self  againft  felf;  O  mpft  prepofterous 
And  frantick  outi;age  *,  end  thy  damned  fpleen  % 
^  Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more. 

^een. 

?  for  nvhat  offenctf^     This  «we,  not  reverenced.      To  jui 
qaeftion  is  given  to  the  Arch*-  vpon^  is  to  encroach. 
bifhop  in  former  copies,  bat  the         ^  Or  let  rm  Se^  to  hek  on  Earth 
meiTenger  plainly  fpcaka  to  the  iwwflr^.]  This  is  the  Read- 
Queen  or  Dutchefs.  l9g  of  all  the  Copies,  from  (he 

^  4'whfi.'\      Not  producing  firftEditionputout  bythe/^^fr/* 
T  ij.  dcwn- 
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^een.  Come,  come,  my  bay,  we  wiB  tttSanfltttarf, 
•—Madam,  farcwcl.   .  v:?:?.-   .'J 

J)utclf^  Stay,  I  will  go  with  youv     '   -  J*»fi' 

^een.  You  have  no  caiife.  r   i^:«:  :.     .;,^;i 

Arch.  My  grapous  lady,  go,    -     "     ?-  .: 

And  thither  bear  your  treafiire  andydar  goods^     -  •  - 
F«r  tpy  part,  Pll  refigti  Unto  yfttf(p  Qit^     -    ,      .7. 
The  Seal  I  keep;  and  fo  betide  i(1b€^,  -  >  v 

As  well  I  tender  youi  ind  J^l  of  yours  1      '^    ...   .. . 

—Go,  V\\  condudb  you  to  the  Sanduary.    .  -   [ExiunK 
■••'^  •  ■'-  •>«■■/..•'.?.;  ,i:;.; '. '/,  ..:;3 

ACT     III.       Sb'kNE     I. 

-•    ..  •■.. /iiiAQ f-.:;  - ;.;; .•: 

fn    h  0  N  p  QN,  -^       ., 

STit^  "Trumpets  fouflii.  Ent^  Princel  of  Walfs,  th( 
Dukes  of  Qlouc^fter  <i/wf  Buckingham;^  jtcUifhffff 
with  others. 

BuCI^IKGIiAli!^. 

WELCOME,  fweet  PHncei   to  Z^w^  ♦to 
your  chamber. 
Glo.  Welcome,  dear  Coufin,  my  thought^  Sovereign, 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy^ 

Priifce.  No,  Uncle,  but  our  croflcs  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearifome,  and  heavy, 
1  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 
Glo.  Sweet  Prince,  thHintainted  virtue  of  youry^ars 

ddWQurards.   But  I  have  reflored  Or  Ut  n»e  die,  to  hoh  m  Death 

the  reading  of  the  old  Quarto  in  no  more. 

1597,  which  is  copied  by  all  the  •  Theobald. 

other    authentic    S^uarto^s^     by  * —^/fljjtftfr Chamber]  Lmt 

which  the  Thought  is  finely  and  don  was  anciently  called  Camera 

©roper  ly  improved.  tfgit^w                               Pope. 

'••  Hath 
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Haih  not  y«  div*d  ;in to  the  world's  deceit. 

Nor  more  <fati  you  diftinguifh  of  a  man,  ^ 

Than  of  his  outward  Ihcw,  wWch,  God  he  knows. 

Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with  the  heart.  ' 

Thofe  Uncles,  which  you  want,  w6re  dangerous  5 

Your  Onsice  attended  to  their  fugarM  wbfd^. 

But  look'd  not  00  the  pdifon  pf  their  hearts. 

God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  fuch  falfe  friends! 

Prince.  God  keep  me  from  falfe  friends  !  Imt  they 
^     1      were  none.      _  ^  -   • 

Clo.  My  Lord,  the  Myor  of  London  comes  to  greet 
"    JFCttl. 

EffterLord  Major. 

Mcyor.  God  blefiyour  Grace  with  health  and  hap- 
py days  1  -       -     ; 

Prime.  I  thank  you,  jgoda  my  I-ord,  and  thank 

you  all:    ^ 

I  thought  my  mother  and  my  brother  T(?rit, 
Would  long  ere^this  have  rtiet  us  on  the  way. . 
Fie,  what  a  Aug  is  Haftings  ?  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come  or  no. 

JEif/^r:!^^  Haftings. 

Suck.  And  in  good  time  here  comes  the  fweating 
lord. 

Prince.  Welcome,   my  lord,  what  will  our  mo- 
ther come? 

Haji.  On  what  occafion  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  Queen  your  mother  and  your  brother  Tork^ 
Have  taken  Sanftuary  •,  the  tender  Prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  Grace, 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  with- held. 

Buck.  Fie,  what  an  indired  and  peevifli  courfe 
Is  this  of  hers  ?  Lord  Cardinal,  will  your  Grace 
Perfuade  the  Queen  to  fend  the  Duke  of  Tork 
Uoto  his  Princely  Brother  prefcntly  ?       t 
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If  flic  deny,  lord  HefiingSt  yQ|i  feo  wHhjiiWU;: .. 
And  from  her jcalou$  arms pluxjk  hjmpejffi^rc^. 

Arch.  My  lord  oi  Buckin^k^m^  if  «^,y«?jt  <¥*»ft>rj 
Can  from  his  mother  wja  the  Duk^pf /#r4,    , 
Anon  cxpcfl:  him  here  J  butif  ihe  bl^-    n'-  • ' 
Obdurate  to  entreaties^  G94forbi<;l,    .        ' 
We  ftiould  infringe  the  bplyprivilqgfj.  -       ^ 
Of  Sanduary  \  not  for  all  i;hi$  l^nd       ,  ^^^ 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  .ip  d^ep  a  fip, 

5«^*.  You  aretoofenfelefs-obftmat»»  fpy-J^rda    ,^ 
^  Too  cerenjQpious  a:n<ltradttipqg!i»    .  ,^ .  i      i       > 
"^  Weigh  it  but  with  the  Grolfnefs  of  this  agj^ 
You  break  not  Sandtuary,  in  (eizing  him  ^ 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  grdatftd 
Tothofe,  whofe  dealings  have  defervVi.thc  place  ^^. 
And  thole,  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  platen  '* 
This  Prince  bath  neither  claimed  it  npr  defcj-v*d  it  y 
Therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  haVfi  it ; 
Then  taking  him  from  thenjce,  th^t  is'not  thcre^ 

7  Tm  teremonioas  and  tr^di^  ihould  be  read  thiv, 

tionaL]     Ceremonious  Uii  iiAftt^  Weigh  it  ^  nviih  iht  ^K^tnu 

Ititious  ;  traditimei  for  ^^m^nt  N€S6  ^fhis  mre, 

to  old  caftoms.     Wa^rburton.  i.  f.  the  young  uxxkt  oi  TorjTt^  . 

*    ^^gb   it    but   <witk    tie  wfaEom  his  mother  had  fled  with 

vGROSSNEss  0/THIS  age.1    Bat  to  fan£luafy.      The  corrupted 

ihe  more  ^^,  that  isj  the  m^re  reading  of  the  old    qQ9.Fto  is 

fuperfticious  the  age  was,    the  fomethiug  nearer  the  true. 

Wronger  would  be  the  imputa-  — — /^r  greatnefsof  his^^^.' 

tion  ofviolated  fanftoary.    The  W^RAVRTONr 

queftion,  we  fee,  by   what  fol-  This  eipei^dation  is  received 

lows,  b  whether  fanQaary  couU  by  Hawser,  and  is  vojy  plaufi- 

be  claimed  by  an  infant.    Thii  ble  ;  yet  the  common  reading 

fpeaker  refolves  it  in  the  nega*  may  ft  and.     fP^eigh  it  hut  wtb 

tive,  becaofe  it  could  be  claimed  the  grofm/f  oflhis  age,  you  hreak 

by  thofe  only  whofe  a£l)0n9  ne-  not fanauary..    That,^,  cc^pare 

ceifitated  them  to  fly  thither ;  or  the  a£t  of  Xei^ing  him  wit)i  the 

by  thofe  who  had  an  underftand-  grofi  and  licentious  pradlices  of 

ing  t#  demand  it  j    neither  of  thefe  times^    it  will  .not  be  confi- 

which  could  be  an  infantas  cafe  c  dered  as  a  violi^tion  of  fan^tuary. 

It  is  plain  then«  the  firft  line,  for  you  may  give  foch  reafons  as 

vrhich  introduces  Uim  reafoqing,  men  are  npw  %ki  to  ^dmit. 

y6« 
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TTou  bre&  no  Privilege  npr  Charter  there. 
Oft  haVe -I  herd  of  Sanftuary-mcDi 
But  Sanftuary-childrcn  ne'er  till  now. 

Arch.  My  Lord,  you  fhall  o'cr-rulc  my  mind  for 
once. 
Corns  on^  Lord  Hqflings^  wiU  you  go  with  me  } 

Htifi.  I  gQ»  my  Lord. 

Trince.  Good  Lords,  make  all  the  fpccdy  hafte  yotf 
may,  [E^fimf  Jrcbhijbop  and  ilsLtting% 

^y.  Uncle  Gk^fter^  if  our  Brother  come, 
lA^here  {toll  we  fc^ourn  tiU  our  Coronation  ? 

Gh.  Where  it  fcema  beft  unto  your  royal  fclf : 
If  I  may  cpunccl  you,  fome  day  or  two 
Vour  Highnefs  fhall  repole  you  at  the  Tower: 
Then,  where  you  pleafe,  and  (hall  be  thought  moftfiQ 
|?0r  youf  beft  health  and  recreation. 

Prince.  1  do  not  like  the  Tower  of  any  place. 
)Did  Julius  Qefar  build  that  place,  my  Lord  ? 

Bttci.  He  did,  my  gradoua  Lord,  begin  that  placej 
Which  fince,  fucceeding  ages  have  re-cdify*d. 

Prince,  Is  it  upon  record,  oV  elfe  reported 
SucqeiSively  from  age  to  age,  he  built  it  i 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Prince.  But  fay.  My  Lord,  it  were  not  rcgiftei'dij 
Rethinks  the  truth  fhould  live  from  ^ge  to^ge, 
.«  As  *twere  retailed  to  all  Poftcricy  ^ 
^ven  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Clo.  So  wife,  fo  young,  they  fay,  do  neVr  live  long. 

Prince.  What  fay  yop.  Uncle  ? 

GIq.  i  fay,  without  cb^a^crs  Fame  lives  long. 

»  Jj  *i*wfrf  RBTAiL*p  to  all  pTcffcd,  as  if  trt(^  was  the  nsr 

'^P^/ttriiyi]   And  fo  it  is:    And  tiiral  inheritance  of  oar  child. 

^  that  means,  like  moft  pther  drcn ;  which  it  Is  impiety  to  de- 

-r^/^//*^  things,,  bepame  ad»Ite»  privcihemof,       Warbuilton. 

rated.     We  ihould  read^  Retaiitd  may  fjgnif^  diffufed* 

— ^^i^TAlV^  to  aliPofleritjf\  difperfedf 
l^l^ich  is  £nely  an^  i'enfibly  ej^? 

5  Thus 
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'  Thu«5  like. the  formal  vice.  Iniquity,   ' 
I  moralize  :  Two  Meanings  in  one  word. 


Prince 


"  «  Thus  lihi  the  formal  Vice, 

Iniquity, 
I  moraiize  two   Mionmgs  in  one- 

IVord.']  By  Vice,  the  Au- 
^or  means  ndt  a  ^aJity  bat  a' 
Per/on,  There  was  hardly  an 
old  P/ay,  till  the  Period  of  the 
Reformation^  which  had  riot  lu  it 
a  £>/^//,  and  a  drdl  Chara£ter, 
a  Jefter;  (who  was  to  play  apon 
the  Devil ;)  arid  ^this  Buffoon 
went  by  the  Name  of  a  Fice,  This 
Buffoon  w^s  at  firil  accoutred 
iVKh  a  long  Jerkin,  a  Cap  withf 
a  pair  of  Afs's  Ears,  and  a  wood* 
en  Dagger,  with  which  ((ike  an-  : 
other  Arlequin)  he  was  to  make 
Sport  in  belabouring  the  Devil. 
^his  was  the  conftant  Entertkin^ 
ment  in  the  Times  of  F^ery^ 
whilft  Spirits,  and  Witchcraft, 
and  Exorcijing  held  their  own/ 
Whenjthe  Reformation  took  place, 
the  Stage  (hook  ofFfome  Grofli. 
ti^$,  and  encreafed  in  Refine- 
ments .  The  Mafter-Devil  then  : 
was  foon  difmifTed  from  the 
Scene;  and  this  BuiFoon  was 
changed  into  a  fubordinate Fiend, 
Who^  Buiinefs  was  to  range  on 
^arth,  and  feduce  poor  Mortals 
into  that  perfonated  vicious  Qua* 
lity,  which  he  occafionally  fup. 
ported  ;  as.  Iniquity^  in  general, 
Hypocrijy,  Ufury^  Vanity^  Prodt- 
^ality^  Glyttonyt  &C.  Now  as 
the  Fiend,  (orTir^,^  who  perfon- 
ated Iniquity  (or  Hypocrofy,  f<Mr 
Inftance)  could  never  hope  to 
play  his  Gaine  to  the  Purpofe 
but  by  hiding  his  cloven  FOot, 
and  afiuming  a  Semblance  quite 
different  from  his  real  Charac- 


ter; he  moft  certainly  put  on  a 
formal  Demeanour,  mt^alize  and 
prevaricate  in  his  Words,  and 
pretend  a  ilfr^AM^diie^lyoppo- 
lite  to  his  genuine  and  primH^ve 
Intention*  If  this  does  not  ex- 
plain the  Pailage  in  Qaeftion, 
^tis'all  that  I  can  at  prefent  fog«^ 
geft  upon  it.  T^eobai^d. 

Tins  lib  thtfrnneUViity  I- 

NIQUITY, 

ImeraUxi  two  meamngs  in  9m. 
mmdJ]  That  the  bnflFoon, 
or  jefter  of  the  old  EngUfl>  farces, 
was  called  the  Vice  is  certain: 
and  that,  in  their  moral  repre- 
Tentations,  it  was  common  to 
bring  in  the  deadly  fins,  is  as 
true.  Of  thefe  we  have  yet  fc- 
veral  remains.  But  that  the^/er 
nfed  to  aiTame  the  perfonage  of 
thefe  fins,  is  a  fancy  of  Mr. 
TbeobaleTs^  who  knew  nothing 
of  the  matter.  The  troth,  is, 
the  Vice  was  always  a  fool  or 
Jefter:  And,  (as  the  woman,  in 
the  Merchant  of  Venice^  calls  the 
Clown,  alluding  to  this  Charac- 
ter,) a  merry  De*viL  Whereas 
thefe  mortal  fins  were  fo  many 
fad,  ferious  ones.  But  what  mif- 
led  oqr  editor  was  the  name.  Ln- 
^ity^  giv^n  to  this  Vice:  Bfkt  it 
was  only  on  account  of  his^  un* 
happy  tricks  and  rogueries.  That 
it  was  given  to  him,  and'  for 'the 
reafon  I  mention,  appears  from 
the  following  pafi^ge  of  Jehnfen^t 
Staple  of  Newjf  fecond  inteiv 
meane. 

M.  Ho%u&ie  yon  the  Vict  ftbi 
play? 

T.  Utre  is  neveta  fond  to  eof 

9 
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Prince.  That  Jutius  Cajar  was  a  famous  man ;  ' 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  bis  wit, 

;  His 


fy"  him  tewa^.  Bijuks  he  has  ne* 
^uer  a^wo^din  dagger. 

M.  ^hat  was.  the  old  fway, 
G^ffip^  'whin  Iniquity  came  in  Hh 
Hecsu  Pccoi,  in  a  JuglersJ^ritin* 
^mthfal/eJkirU  Uke  the  &save  ef 
Clubs. 

And,  in  The  DeofiPs  an  J/s,  we 
fee  this  old  Ficey  Jniquify,  dc- 
foibed  more  at  large. 

.  From  all  this^  it  may  be  ga- 
iher'dt  that  the  text,  where 
Jtiehard  compares  lumfelf  to  the 
formal  Vice  Jmfmtyt  muft  becor- 
ropt>  :  And  the  interpolaljon  of 
fome  foolifli  player.  The  Vice 
or  Inifdsy  being  not  a  formal, 
bnt  a  merry,  buffoon  charadler. 
Befides,  Shake/pear  could,  never  , 
make  an  exaA  fpeaker  refer  to  . 
this  charader,  becaofe  the  fab*. , 
jefthe  is  opon  is  Tradition  znd 
jhiiquity,  which  have  no  relation 
to  it ;  and  becaafe  it  appears 
from  the  torn  of  the  paffage,  , 
that  he  is  apologizing /or  his  e« 
qaivocation  by  a  reptit^AU  prac- 
tice. To  keep  the  reader  no 
,  longer  in  fufpence  my  conjedlure 
is,  that  Shakefpear  wrote  and 
pointed  the  lines  in  this  manner. 

Thus  like  the  formal-wise 
Antiquity, 

I  moralize:  Two  meanings  in 
one  nvord.  - 
Alluding  to  the  My tho logic le^rn^ 
ing  of  the  antiencs,  of  whom 
they  are  all  here  fpeaking.  So 
that  Richard's  ironical  apology 
is  to  thiseffedl.  You  men  of 
morals  who  fo  much  extol  your 
allwife  antiquity,  in  what  am  I 
inferior  to  it  ?  which  was  but  an 


equi vocator  as  I  a  m.    And  it  is 

remarkable,  that  the  Greeks  them 
felves  called  their  remote  anti« 
quity,  Aix^lAv^,  or  the  equi^uo* 
cator.  So  far  as  to  the  general 
fenfe;  as  to  that  which  asifes 
particularly  out  of  the  corredted 
expreffion,  I  fhall  only  obferve 
HlMXfortnal^wife  is  a  compound 
epithet,,  an  extreme  .fine  one» 
and  adipirably  fitted  to  the  cha- 
ra6l(er  of  the  fpeaker,  who 
thought  all  wifdom  hutformafity. 
It  mud  therefore  be  read  for  the 
future  with  a  hyphen.  My  oiher 
obfervatioa '.  is  with  regard  to 
the  pointing;  the  common  read- 
ing, , 

/moralize  t*wo  meamngS"^'^^ 
n  nonfen^y   but  reformed  in  this 
manner,  very  fenfible. 

Thus  like  the  fomud-'Wife  Ants* 

7  moralize:  Two  meanings  im 
one^joord. 
i.  e.  I  moralize  as  the  antients 
dic^  And  bow  was  that  \  the 
having  two  meanings  to  one 
word.  A  ridicule  on  the  mora- 
liiy  of  the  antients,  which  he  in- 
finoates  was  no  better  than  equi- 
vocating. Warburton. 
This  alteration  Mr.  Upton  ve- 
ry juilly  eenfures.  Dr.  fVarhur- 
ton  has,  in  my  opinion,  done  no- 
thing  but  corred  the  pundua- 
tion,  if  indeed  any  alteration  he 
really  neceflary.  See  the  differ- 
tation  on  the  old  Vice  at  the  end 
of  this  play. 

To  this  long  colledlion  of 
ncftes  may  be  added  a  quedioD, 
CO  what  equivocation  Richard 

re- 
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His  wit  fct  down  to  matoe'.bjs  yiatoBr  liv«^ 
Death  makes  no  cwqwft  of  thif  «Wq«ciW 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life« 
i— ril  tell  you  what,  ^ny  coufin  Buckingham. 

Buck.  What,  niy  gracious  Lord  ? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  untH  I  be  a  man, 
Pll  win  our  ancient  Right  in  Frana  again. 
Or  die  a  foldier,  as  I  liv'd  a  King. 

do.  Short  fummer /"  lightly  has  a  forward  Spring. 

Enter  Yodc,  Haftings,  an4  Arcbbifik^. 

Buck.  Now  in  good  time  here  coQies  the  duke  of 

Tork. 
Prme.    Richard  of  2^ri,    how  fare$   our  npble 

brother? 
Tork.  Well,  my  ^  dread  Lord,  fo  muft  I  cdl  you 

now. 
Prince.  Ay,  brother  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours ; 
'^  Too  late  he  dy*d  that  might  have  kept  that  title, 
^hich  by  his  death  hath  loft  much  majcfty. 

GIo.  How  fares  our  Coufin,  noble  Lord- of  IVi  ? 
TorL  I  thank  you,  gentle  Uncle.    O  my  Lord^ 
You  faid,  that  idle  weeds  are  faft  in  growth. 
The  Prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 
Glo.  Hehach,  myLord^ 

refers  ?   The  poiition  immedi-        ^  Li^My,  commonlyi  in  or- 

^tely  preceding,  that  Fame  lives  dinary  courfe. 
}ong  wfhut  cbara3ersy  that  is,         3  Dread  Lord.     The  original 

withoQt    the    help    of   letters,  of  this  epithet  applied  to  Kings 

feems    to  have    no  ambiguity,  has  been  mach  difpatQd.     In 

He  moft  allude  to  the  former  feme  of  oar  old  ftatutes  the  £ai>g. 

line,  is  called  Re^c  mtuendijjinuis. 
So  jpungi /o  ^i/e  they /of  did        *  q'oQ  late   he  died-^-i^}  t- i. 

ne'er  live  long^  tOO  lately,  the  lofs  i»toofre{h.ia 

in  which  he  conceals   under  a  our  memory.    But,  the  Oxford 

proverb,  his  defign  of  haftenijig  Editor  makes  him  fay, 
the  Princess  death*  l^oofoon  he  died^^--^     Wars. 
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Tdfi:  Aftd  t?rti*R)?e  is  he  idte  ? 

t?/d.  ^;  •  rtij^  fth:C6uBn>  I  ttiuft  not  fay  fo. 

IV*.  Theft  is  ht  more  bebelden  to  you  than  J. 

Glo.  He  may  tomMMd  ftie  as  my  Sovtreigiit 
But  you  have  {)ow'r  iti  me,  as  in  akinfman; 

Tork.  i  pray  you.  Uncle,  give  me  this  your  dj^cr. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  KttlecbuHn?  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beggar,  brothct  ? 
.  r^*.  t)f'my  kmd  Uncle,  that  I  know  ^11  give-, 
'*  Artd  bdftg  btw:  a  tc^,  which  is  no  gift  to  give. 

do.  A  greater  gift  than  that  Y\\  give  my  coufim 

Tork.  A  greater  gift  f  O,  that's  the  fword  to  it. 

Glo.  Ay,  gentle  C<mfio,  were  it  light  enougln 

Tork.  O  then  1  fee,  yo\i*ll  part  but  with  Kght  gifts  ^ 
In  Wfeightfcr  thiti^s  you'll  fay  a  beggar  nay. 

Glol  It  is  tcfb  weighty  for  your  Grace  to  wear. 

Tork.  ^  I  weigh  it  lighriy,  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  What  would  you  h^ve  my  weapon,  little  Lord  ? 

Tork.  I  would),  that  I  might  thank  you,  as  you  caU 
me. 

Glo.  How  > 

Tork.  Littde. 

Prince.  My  Lord  of  Tork  will  ftill  be  crofs  in  talk  5 
Uncle,  your  Grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 

Tork.  You  mean  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with  me  j 
Urfcle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me. 
•'  Becaufe  chat  I  am  litde  like  an  ape, 

^  And  being  hut  a  ir^  ^wiich  it  die  Oxfltrd  'Editor  read«» 
no  ^fc  C&^Ktf.j  This  is  the  rdnueigh  it  iigbtiy.* 

xf  adtng  of  the  quartos ;  the  firft  i,  e.  I  coald  manage  it,  tho^  it 

Ifolio  reids,  wcre^heavier.      Warburtorv 
And  being ibui  atty,  iiibkbis         ^  Btionfi  timt  I  am  little  like 
n$  grief  to  give.  «»a//.}  The  reproach  feema 

This  reading  made  a  little  more  to  confift  in  this:    at  coaatry 

skietricaly  has  been  followed,  I  (hews  it  was  common  to  fet  the 

think  erroneoollyy  by  all  the  edi-  monkey  on  the  back  of  ibme 

tors.  other  anhnali  as  a  Bior.    The 

^  I  tweigh  it  lightly,  &c.]  /V  #.  Doke,  therefore,  in  calling  him- 

I  Ihoald  Aiilefieem  it  but  a  trif-  felf  ^f,  calls  his  ancle  Star, 
flmg  gift  Wert  it  heavier.    B«t 

He 
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He  thinks,  that  yoQ  fliould  bear  me 4m  ydkurihoolders; 

Buck..  With  what  a  ibarp*prpvided^withe  i«^nst 
To  mitigate  the  fcorn  hegives  hisUncle^ 
He  prettily  and  aptly  uuncs  hiipfelf  i 
So  cunning,  and  fo  young;  i$^onderfbL  - 

Gh.  My  Lord,  wiirt  pleale  you  pafii  along  ? 
Myfelf,  and  my  good  coufin  Bulula$^bam 
Will  to  your  mother,  to  intreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  tawer^  and  welcome  you. 

Tork.    What  will  you  go  unto  the  9^awir^   my 
Lord? 

Prince  My  Lord  Protedor,  needs  will  have  itib. 

York.  I  (hall  not  flcep  in  quiet  ziths,Tw)er. 

Glo.  Why,  what  (hould  you  fear  ? 

Tork.  Marry,  my  uncle  Ckrenc^  angty  chbtt  3 
My  Grandain.told  me,  he  was  murther'd  there. 

Prince.  I  fear  no  Upcles  dead. 

Gld.  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 
.  Prince.  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
—But  come,  my  Lord,  and  with  a  heavy  {leart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

Exeunt  Prince^  York,  Haftings  tf;riJ3orfeC« 

S  C  E  N  E     IL 

Manent  Gloucefter,  Buckingham^  and  Catefby* 

Buck.  Think  you,  my  Lord,  this  litde  prating  J^ri 
Was  not  incenfed  by  his  fubtle  mother 
To  taunt  and  fcorn  you  thus  opprobrioufly? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt.    Oh,  'tis  a  perilous  boy', 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  fcurward,  capable  s 
He's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  toe. 

Buck.  Well  let  them  reft.    Come,    Catejiy^  thou 
art  fworn 
As  deeply  to  efFed  what  we  intend, 
;As  clofely  to  conceal  what  we  impart. 
Thou  know*ft  our  reafons  urg*d  upon  the  way } 

Wtef 
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Vrhxri![>ink*ft  chqU  F  Js  it  norancafy  matter 
To  make  "Lord  f0ljiam  Haftings  of  o\xx  mind. 
For  the  inftalmentofXNis  noble  Duke 
In  the  feat  royal  of  thi§. Famous  ifle  f 

Catef.  He.for  his  father^  fake  fo  loves  the  Prince, 
That  he  wiH  riot  be  won  to  aughj  againft  him. 

Buck.  What  ihmK*rt  iho\xx\i^ti  Qi  Stanley?    wiir 
not  hej^_   >     .       . . 

Catef.^tJSff\\\  dcalTiri  all  as  H^/%J  doth, 

Suck:yft\i  then,  no  more  than  this.     Go,  gentlct 

,CaUjby,        ,.  ,    ^       .  ^^ 
And,  as  it  were  fatpffj^folind  thpU  Lord  Hajiings 
How  he  doth  ftantlaffcdi&d lo  pur  purpofe ; 
And  funuDPn  h)jp.ft^niprrow  to  theSfife^, 
To  fit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dbft  find  him  traSbable  to  tis^ 
Encourage  him,  and  telt  him  all  our  Reafons  j 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy^  cofd,  unwilling^ 
Be  thou  fo  tdb,  and  fo  break  off  the  talk. 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination ; 
For  wc  to-morrow  hold  *  divided  councils^ 
Wherein  thyfclf  (halt  highly  be  employed. 

Clo.  Commend   ,me  to  lj^r^^iViUiam\   tell  himi 
Catefiji  '      -     '    -    \    ■ 

His  ancient ,  knot  of  d^ngerogf  ad verfarids 
To-  fftorrow  arc  let  bIood:at  P^»^rf-caftlc  i 
And  bid  my  friend  j  J  for  joy  of  this  good  news^ 
Give  riiittrcls  ^Sbi^i  one  gentle  kifs'thc  more. 

Buck.  Good  Cateyb^,,  |#,  cffe6t  this  bufincft  fouhdly. 

Catef.  My  "^  ^I^bAli'bbtlVi  With  all  the  heed  I  cart. 

Gk  Shill  wc  beaf  frbm  yo\xi^€attJby^  ere  we  deep  ? 

Catef.  YoulKaiy%^LWa:  '   ;    ". 

Clo.  At  Crojby-  plac4  t'hci^  ybti'  Ihair  find  us  both. 

""  '    [£^// Catelby. 

Buck.  My  Lord,  what  ftiall  we  doj  if  we  perceive, 

*  Divided  coufi/els,']  That  is,  council.  So,  in  the  next  fcene^ 
a  private  cQnfkltiaiokiofepataie.  JHaftingi  fay«,  Bid  him  not  fear 
from  t^e^/known  and   pUblick    the  feparated  councils. 

Vol.  V.  U  Lord 
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Lord  Haftings  will  not  yield  to  our  complots? 

Glo.  Chop  off  hw  head,  man  ;  fomewhat  we  will  do  ^ 
And  look,  when  I  am  King,  claim  thou  of  mc 
The  Earldom  of  Hereford^  and  the  moveables 
Whercc^  the  King,  my  brother,  ftood  poQeft. 

Buck.  I'll  claim  that  promifc  at  your  Grace's  band. 

G/(7.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindncfs. 
Come,  let  us  fup  betimes  ;  that,  afterwards. 
We  may  digeft  our  con»plots  in  fome  form.    \E9mnt. 

SCENE    m. 

Before  Lord  Haftings^f  Hjimfi. 
Enter  a  Mejfenger  to  the  door  of  Haftingt. 

Mef.  TV  >f  Y  Lord,  my  Lord,-, — 

WLM^,  [within.]  Who  knocks? 
Mef.  One  from  Lord  Stanley. 
Haft.  What  is't  o'clock  ? 
Mef  Upon  the  ftrokeof  four. 

Enter  Lord  Haftings. 

Haft.  Cannot  thy  mafter  flcep  thcfc  tedious  nights? 

^  Mef  So  it  appears,  by  what  I  have  to  %» 
Firft,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  fcJft 

Haft.  What  then  ? 

Mef  Then  certifies  your  Lordfhip,  tliJIt  thij  night 
He  dreamt,  the  Boar  bad  rafed  off  his  helm, 
Befides,  he  fays,  there  are  two  councils  held; 
And  that  may  be  dctcripined  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  th'othcr* 
Therefore  he  fends  to  know  your  Lordfliip'i  pleafufc, 
If  you  will  prefently  take  horfe  with  him. 
And  with  all  fpecd  poft  with  him  towVds  the  north} 
To  (hun  the  danger  that  his  foul  divines.. 

Haft.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  Lord^ 

Bid 
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Bid  him  not  fear  tfae  (ej^aracad  Councils : 
His  honour,  asnd  myfelf,  are  ac  the  one ; 
^  And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catefiy ;. 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  us^ 
Wherccrfl  fliall  not  have  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  iiears  are  ffaailow,  •  wanting  inftance; 
And  for  his  dreams,  I  wonder,  he's  fo  fond 
To  truft  the  mockVy  of  unquiet  flumbers* 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  purfues. 
Were  to  incenfc  the  boar,  to  follow  us, 
And  make  purfuit  where  he  did  mean  no  chafe. 
Go,  bid  thy  mafter  rife  and  come  to  me, 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  ^ower^ 
Where,  he  (hall  fee,  the  boar  will  ufe  us  kindly. 
Mef.  m  go,  my  Lord,   and  tdl  him  what  you 
fay.  [Exit. 

EnUr  Catefby. 

Catef.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  Lord ! 

Hafi.  Good  morrow,  Catesiy.,  You  are  early  ftirring; 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tott'ring  State  ? 

Catef.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  Lord  % 
And,  I  believe,  will  never  ftand  upright, 
-Till  Richard  ^t^T  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

Haft.  How !  wear  the  garland  ?  doft  thou  mean  the 
crown? 

Catef.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Haft,  ril  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
fhoulders. 
Before  I'll  fee  the  crown  fo  foul  mifplac*d. 
But  canft  thou  guefs  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 

Catef.  Ay,  on  my  life;  and  hopes  to  find  yoU for- 
ward 

9  Wanting  infiance.']  That  is,  it  nearer  to  the  troe  meaningt 

^wanting  fame  exampli  ot  a9  of  ^wanting  any   immtdiati  ground 

mak^voknci^  by  which  they  may  or  reafon. 
{>ejoflifiedi  or  which,  perhaps^ 

U  a  Upon 
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Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thereof; 
And  thereupon  he  fends  you  this  good  news^ 
That  this  fame  very  day  your  enemies. 
The  kindred  of  the  Queen,  muft  die  at  Pmnfret^ 

HafL  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news, 
Becaufe  they  have  been  ftill  my  adverfaries ; 
But  that  ril  give  my  voice  on  Richards  fide. 
To  bar  my  mailer's  heirs  in  true  defcent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death* 

Caief.  God  keep  your  Lordfhip  in  that  gracious 
mind! 

Hafi.  But  I  (hall  laugh  at  this  a  twelve- month  hence. 
That  they,  who  brought  nae  in  my  mafter*s  hate^ 
1  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Catesby^  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older, 
ril  fend  feme  packing  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Catef.  'Tis  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  Lord, 
When  men  are  uhprepar'd  and  look  not  for  it. 

Haft.  O  monftrous,  monftrous  !  and  fo  falls  it  out 
With  Rivers^  Vaugban^  Graf ;  and  fo  'twill  do 
With  fome  men  elfe,  who  think  themfelves  as  fafc 
As  thou  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'ft,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard  and  to  Buckingham. 

Catef.  The  princes   both  make  high    account  of 

you 

For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.        \AJide. 

Haft.  I  know,  they  do  •,  and  I  have  well  deferv'd  it. 

Enter  Lord  Stanley^ 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-fpear,  man  ? 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  fo  unprovided  ? 

Stan.  My  Lord,  good  morrow  •,  and,  good  morrow^ 
Catesby  5 
You  may  jeft  on,  but,  by  the  holy  rood, 
I  do  not  like  thcfe  fevcral  Councils,  I. 

Haft.  My  Lord, 
I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  you  do  yours. 
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And  never  in  my  days,  I  do  proteft. 
Was  it  fo  precious  to  mc  as  *tis  now ; 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  ftatc  fecure, 
I  would  be  fo  triumphant  as  I  am  ? 

Sian.  The  Lords  at  Pomfret^  when  they  rode  from 
^  London^ 
Were  jocund,  and  fupposM  their  ftates  were  furc  ; 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  caufe  to  miftruft ; 
But  yet,  you  fee,  how  foon  the  day  o'er-caft. 
This  fudden  ftab  of  rancor  I  mifdoubt ; 
Pray  God,  I  fay,  I  prove  a  needlefs  coward ! 
What,  (hail  we  tow'rd  the  Tower  ?  the  day  is  fpent. 
:HaJi.  Come,  come,  "  have  with  you.— —Wot  yc 
what,  my  Lord  ? 
To-day  the  Lords,  you  talk  of,  are  beheaded. 

Stanl.  *  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear 
their  heads. 
Than  fome,  that  have  accused  them,  wear  their  ha^s, 
—But  come,  my  LOi^d,  away. 

Enter  a  Purfuhant. 

Haft.  Go  on  before,  Pll  talk  with  this  good  fellow. 
[Exeunt  Lord  Stanley  and  Catcfty. 
Sirrah,  how  now  ?  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 
,  Purf.  The  better,  that  your  Lordfhip  pleafe  to  alk. 

Haft.  I  tell  thee,  man,  *tis  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thou  mct'ft  me  laft  where  now  we  meet  \ 
Then  I  was  going  prifoner  to  the  Tower ^ 
By  the  fuggeftion  of  the  Queen's  allies. 
But  now  I  tell  thee  (keep  it  to  thyfclf,) 
Thiis  day  thofc  enemies  are  put  to  death. 
And  I  in  better  ftate,  than  e'er  I  was. 

Purf.  God  *  hold  it  to  your  Honour's  good  content ! 

»  Ha've  nxith  jf««.]  A  fami-         *  "They, for  thir  iruih.^   That 

liar  phrafe  in  parting,  as  much  is,  with  refpc&  to  their  hone/ty. 
as,  iaki  fomitbtng  along  nuith  you^         •  Bildit^  that  is,  contimu  it. 
or  /  bwtfQmitbing  to  fay  to  you. 

■  u  3  m* 
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Haft.  Gramercy,  fellow ;  there,  drink  that  fcM*  me, 

\Tbrows  Hm  bispurfe^ 
Turf.  I  thank  your  Honour.  \Exii  Parftdvata. 

EMer  a  Friiji. 

Prieft.  Well  met,  my  Lord,  Tm  glad  to  fee  youf 

Honqpr. 
Haft.  I  thank  thee,  good  Sir  Jchn^  with  all  mjf 
heart. 
Fm  in  your  debt  for  your  laft  ^  cxercifc  i 
Come  the  next  fabbach,  and  I  will  content  you. 
:  /  \He  ivbifpers. 

Enter  ^^uckingham). 

Buck.  What,  talking  with  a  Prieft,  Lord  Cham- 
berlain ?   ; 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret  they  do  need  a  Prieft, 
Your  Honour  hath  no  ^  flirivlng  work  in  hand. 

Haft.  Good  faith,  and  when  1  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men,  you  talk  of,  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  lowVd  thtTcwer? 

Buck.  I  do,  my  Lord,  but  long  I  (hall  not  ftay : 
Jfliall  return  before  your  LordOiip  thence. 

Haft.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  ftay  dinner  there. 

Bud.  And  fupper  too,  altho'  thou  know'ft  it  not. 

IJftdc. 
Come,  will  you  go? 

Haft,  ril  wait  upon  your  Lordfliip.  [Extunt^ 

»  Exireifi.^    PcrfonnaaCe  of        ^  living  n^tri   is  Cstififi' 
divine  fcivice.  ftnu 


SCENE 
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S  C  EN  E     IV. 

Changes  to  Pottifrtt'CaJlle. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  RatclifF,  wi/b  halberds^  carrying 
Lord  Rivers,  Lord  Richird  Gray,  and  Sir  Thomas 
Vaughan  to  Death. 

Rat.  /^^tOME,  bring  forth  the  prifoners. 

V-><    Ri'u*  Sir  Richard  Ratcliffy  let  me  tell  thee 
this ; 
To-day  (halt  thou  behold  a  fubjeft  die 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Gr^.  God  keep  the  Prince  from  all  the  pack  of  you, 
A  kn6t  you  are  of  damned  blood-fuckers. 

Faugh.  You  live,  that  fhall  cry  woe  for  this  here* 

after. 
Rat.  Difpatch  ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  but. 
Riv.  O  Pomfrety  Pomfret !  O  thou  bloody  prifon. 
Fatal  and  Ominous  to  noble  Peers  ! 
Within  the  guilty  clofure  of  thy  walls 
Richard  the  Second,  here,  was  hack'd  to  dcath^: 
And,  for  more  flander  to  thy  difmal  feat. 
We  give  to  thee  our  guiltlefs  blood  to  drink. 

Gray.  Now,  Marg^refs  curfe  is  fairn  upon  our 
heads. 
When  flie  exclaimed  on  Haftif^s^  you,  and  I, 
For  Handing  by  when  Richard  ftab'd  her  fon. 

Riv.  Theo  cursed   fhe  Richard^  curs'd  iht  Buck- 
ingham^ . 
Then  cursed  Ihe  Haftings.    O  remiember,  God!  * 
To  hear  her  prayer  for  them,  as  now  for  us. 
As  for  myiifterand  her  princely  fons, 
Be  fatisfy'd,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blood; 
Which,  as  thou  knoUr'ft,  uiljuftly  rtuft  be  fpilt. 
Rat.  Make  hafte,  the  hour  of  death  is  now  expired. 

U4  Riv. 
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Riv.  Come,  Gray  5  come,  Vaugban ;  let  us  all  erti-? 

brace.  \^bey  embrace. 

Farewel,  until  we  ipeet^g^n  in  heav*n«  \^E9;eutsA^ 

S  e  E  N  E      V, 

fbe  Tower. 

Buckingham,  Stanley,  Haftings,  Bijhop  of  El/j^ 
Cateiby,  Lovcl,  witk  oibers^  ^/  a  tabk. 


Haft.  TVJO  W,  noble  Peers,  the  c*ufc  why  we  ar$ 

ill  met, 

Is  to  determine  of  the  coronation, 
In  God's  name  fpeak,  when  is  the  royal  day  ? 

Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time  ? 

Stanl  They  are,  and  want  but  nomination. 

Ely.  To-morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.  Who    knows    the  Lord    Proceaor's   min4 
herein  ? 
Who  is  moft  inward  with  the  noble  Duke  ? 

Ely.  Your  Grace,  we  think,  Ihoqld  fooneft  know 
his  mind. 

Buck.  We  know  each  other's  faces  ;  for  our  hearts. 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours  \ 
Nor  I  of  his,  .my  Lord,  than  you  of  mine. 
—  Lord  HaftingSj  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 
.   Haft.  1  thank  his  Grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  well  \ 
.  But  for  his  purpofe  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  founded  him,  nor  he  delivered 
His  gracious  pleafure  any  way  therein  ; 
But  you,  my  noble  Lord,  may  nanie  the  timCj, 
And  in  the  Duke*s  behalf  I'll  give  my  voice. 
Which,  I  preluipe,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part. 

Enfer  Gloucefter. 

Ely.  In  happy  timq  here  comes  the  Duke  himfelf. 
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Clo.  My  noble  Lords  and  Coufins  all,  good  mor^^ 
row; 
1  have  been  long  a  fleeper ;  but,  1  truft, 
My  abfenqe  doth  negledt  no  great  defign,  < 
Which  by  my  prefence  might  have  been  concluded. 

Buck.  *  Had  not  you  come  upon  your  cue,  my  L(^ 
JFilliam  Lord  Haftsngs  bad  pronounced  your  part  \ 
I  mean,  your  voice  for  crowning  of  the  King, 

Qlo.  Than  my  Lord  Hafiings  no  man  might  be; 
bolder. 
His  Lordfhip  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  well, 
*—  My  Lord  of  Ely^  when  I  was  laft  in  Holbowrn^ 
I  faw  gop4  ftrawberrics  in  your  garden  there  5 
j  do  befeech  you,  fend  for  fome  of  them. 

B^.  M^rry,  and  will»  my  Lord,  with  all  my  heart. 

lEmf  Ely^ 

Glo.  Coufin  of  Buckingham^  a  word  with  you. 
^—  Cateshy  hath  founded  Hafiings  in  our  bufinefs, 
And  finds  the  tefty  gentleman  fo  hot, 
irhat  he  will  lofe  his  head,  ere  give  Confent 
His  Matter's  Son,  as  worlhipfully  he  terms  it. 
Shall  lofe  the  Royalty  of  England's  Throne. 

Buck.  Withdraw  yourfclf  a  while.  Til  go  with  you. 

lExe.  Glo.  and  Buck. 

Sfan.  We  have  not  yet  fct  down  this  day  of  Triumph* 
To-niprrow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  fudden ; 
For  1  myfelf  ^m  not  fo  well  provided, 
As  elfe  I  would  he,  were  the  day  prolonged. 

Re-enter  Bijhop  cf  Ely. 

Efy.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  Duke  oiGkucefier^ 
I  have  fent  for  t|iefe  ftrawberrics. 


f  £IW  you  not  com  upon  your    are  the  token  for  an  entrance  of 

etff.]  Thisezpreffionisbor-     anfwer.     To  com    on  the   cm^ 

rowed  bom  the  theatre.   The    therefore,  is  to  come  at  the  pro-> 


Cau^  puue^  or  tml  of  a  fpeech^    per  time, 
cpniiib  of  the  laft  words,  which 


Hafi. 
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tiajt.  His  Grace  looks  ckeaiffully  and  fmOOcb  this 
morning ; 
There's  fomc  CMceicor  other,  Itkeiliim  WclJ, 
When  that  he  bids  good*  morrow  wick  Aich  fpirtt. 
I  this)k»  there's  ne'er  a  man  \h  Chriftendom 
Can  Ici^r  hide  his  love^  or  hate,  than  he, 
For  by  his  face  ftrait  fliall  you  know  his  heart. 

Stanl.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  face. 
By  any  *  likelihood  he  ftlcw'd  to  d4y  ?       . 

Haji.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  oflbaded: 
For  were  he,  he  bad  (hewn  it  in  bis  looks. 

R0^€Htir  Gloucefter  Oftd  Buckingharti. 

Ghu.  I  pray  ytm  all,  tdl  me  Mhtt  they  deffenre. 
That  do  confpire  my  death  with  devi]ifh  plots 
Oif  damned  Witchcraft  %  and  that  have  [>reraii*d 
Upon  my  body  with  thei/  helUlh  Charms. 

Haft.  The  tender  fove  I  bear  your  Grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  moft  foi»ward  in  this  Princely  prefenee, 
To  doom  th*offenders.    Whofoc^er  they  be, 
1  fay,  my  Lord,  they  have  deferred  death. 

Glo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  wittteft  ti  their  evil. 
Look,  how  I  am  bewicch'd  ;  behold,  mine  arm 
la,  like  a  blafted  Sapling,  wither'd  up ; 
And  this  is  j&totfri"*  wife,  that  mortftY6tl»  ^tch, 
Conforted  with  that  harlot,  ftmmpet  Sbvre^ 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  mirked  rtie». 

Haft.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  noble  Lord— 

Glo.  If  ?— thou  Protedor  of  this  damned  ftrumpet, 

Talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  Ifs  ? thou  art  a  traitor. 

— Off  with  his  head*    Now,  by  St.  Paid  I  fwear, 
I  will  nor  dine  until  I  fee  the  fame ; 
•  Loveh  and  Catesby^  look,  that  it  be  done : 
The  reft,  that  love  me>  rife  and  follow  me.      [Exeunt* 

Manent. 

s  Uke!iho9d.]^%zmh\^tKic\9gm        «  !a  formed edp}«! : 
pearance.  Lotel  aiid  JtaiellF,  Mthtah 
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llfanenl  Lovel  and  Catcflby,  with  the  Lord  Haltingi. 

Haft.  Woe,  woe,  for  England^  not  a  whit  for  mc ! 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  preirented  this. 
Stanly  did  dreanif  the  boar  did  ra(e  our  helms  ; 
But  I  did  fcorn  it,  and  diiilain  to  fly. 
Three  times  to  day  my  foot-cloth  horfc  did  ftumbl^ 
And  darted  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower  ; 
As  loth  to  bear  me  to  the  fiaughter-houJe. 
. — O,  now  I  need  the  prieft  that  fpake  to  me, 
—•I  now  repent,  I  told  the  Puifuivanc, 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butchcr'd. 
And  I  mylHr  fecure  in  grace  and  favour^ 
Oh,  Mar^reU  Mar^ret^  now  thy  heavy  Curfc 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Haftingi  wretched  head. 

Catef.  Come,  come,  dlfpatch.     The  Duke  would  be 
at  dinner. 
Make  a  flrort  flirift;  he  longs  to  fee  your  head. 

Haft.  O  momentary  eraoe  of  mortal  men, 
"Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  Grace  of  God  ! 
^  Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks. 
Liveslike  a  drunken  failor  on  a  maft. 
Ready  with  every  Nod  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Tjov.  Come,  come,  difpatch  \  'tis  bpotlefi  to  ac- 
claim. 

he  i/Mf .]    The  Scene  is.  here  in  to^  we  find  it  Exiuni :    Monti 

l\i^  Tower:  and  Lord   Hafungt  Catefby  <u»//i&  Haftings.     And  in 

was  cot  0^  on  that  very  day,  the  next  Scene,  before  the  Tower^ 

when  Rivers,  Gray  and  Vaugbtttt  Waila,  we  £fid  Lovei  and  Cat^ 

foffered  at  Pom/ret,     How  then  hy  come  back  from  the  Execa- 

could  Ratcliff  be  both  in  Terk^  tion,  bringing  the  Head  of  i^. 

fiire  and    the  Tower  f    In  the  ings,  Theobald. 

Scene  preceding  thia,   we  find         ^  SoHeraeet 
him  cooduding  thofe  Gentlemen  N^iim  vnx^B/alkcu. 

tO:  the  Bkkck.    lo  the  old  ^ar^ 

2  Haft. 
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Haft.  Oh,  bloody  Richard!  mirerable  England! 
I  prophefy  the  fearfurft  time  to  thee, 
Tnat  ever  wretched  Age  bath  look'd  upon. 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head  ; 
They  fmilc  at  me,  who  Ihortly  Ihall  be  dead.  [Exeunt. 


Changes  to  the  Tower^walls. 


Enter  Gloucefter  and  Buckingham  in  rufty  armowr^ 
marvellous  iU- favoured. 

Ch.  /^OMEj  Coufin,  canft  thou  quake  and  change 

\^  thy  colour. 

Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  wordy 
And  then  again  begin,  and  ftop  again. 
As  if  thou  wcrt  diftraught,  and  mad  with  terror  ? 

Buclt.  Tut,  \  can  counterfeit  the  deep  Tragedian, 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  fide. 
Tremble  and  dart  at  wagging  of  a  ftraw. 
Intending  deep  fufpicion :  ghaftly  looks 
Are  at  my  fervice,  like  enforced  fmilcsj 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices. 
At  any  time  to  grace  my  ftratagems« 

Qh.  Here  comes  the  Mayor. 

Buek.  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him* 
Lord  Mayor, 

Ejiter  Lord  Mayar^  attended^ 

Gh.  Look  to  the  draw^bridge  there. 

Buck.  Hark,  a  drum ! 

Clo.  Catesby^  overlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  Mayor,  the  reafon  we  have  fent     »  ■ 

GIqa  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 

Buck.  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  guard  us  \ 

Enter 
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Enter  Lovel  and  Catefby  with  Haftings'j  bead. 

Gh.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Cateshy  and  L$veL 

Lov.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unfufpefted  Haftings. 

Gh»  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  man,  that  I  muft  weep  ^ 
I  took  him  for  the  plainefl,  harmlefs  creature. 
That  breathed  upon  the  earth  a  chriftian. 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  foul  recorded 
The  hiftory  of  all  her  fecret  thoughts  1 
So  fmooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  fhew  of  virtue,' 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, 
I  mean  his  conyerfation  with  Shore's  wife, 
He  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  Sufpeft. 

Buck.  Well,  well,    he  was  the  covert'ft   (helter^d 
traitor—— 
"Would  you  imagine,  or  almoft  believe, 
Were't  not,  that  by  great  prefcrvation 
"We  live  to  tell  it,  that  the  fubtle  traitot 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  Council-houfe, 
To  murder  me  and  my  good  Lord  of  GWfter  t 

Mayor.  What  ?— ~Had  he  fo  ? 

Glo.  What !  think  you,  we  are  Ttarh  or  Infidels  2 
Or  that  we  wQuld,  againft  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus.ralhly  to  the  villain's  death. 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  cafe. 
The  peace  oi England  and  our  perfon's  fafety. 
Enforced  us  to  this  execution  ? 

Mayor.  Now,  fair  befal  you !  he  deferv'd  his  death  \ 
And  your  good  Graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  falfe  traitors  from  the  like  attempts* 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  miftre(s  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  not  we  determined  he  Ihould  diCjl 
Until  your  Lordfliip  came  to  fee  his  end. 
Which  now  the  loving  hafte  of  thefe  our  friends. 
Something  againft  our  meaning,  hath  prevented } 
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Bccaufe,  my  Lord,  we  would  have  had  you  bear4 
The  traitor  fpeak  ;  and  tim^fouily  confcft 
The  manner  and.  the  purpofe  of  his  treafons. 
That  you  might  wieil  have  fignify'd  tixe  fame 
Unto  the  Cidzens,  who»  haply,  may 
Miiconftrue  U6  in  him,  and  wail  his  deaths    » 

JMJgwr*  But,  my  gpod  JUord^  your  Grace's  word 
(hall  fcrve. 
As  well  as  I  had  feen  and  heaiKi  him  fpeak ; 
And  do  not  doubt,  rightH)oble  Princes  both. 
But  rU  acquaint  our  duceous  citizens, 
"With  ail  your  jufl:  proceedings  in  this  cafe. 

Gh.  And  to  that  end  we  wi(h'd  your  Lordfhip  herCf 
T^avoid  the  cenfures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  fince  you  come  ix»  late  of  our  inteott 
Yet  witnels,  what,  you  hear,  we  did  intend. 
And  fo,  my  good  Lord  Mayor,  we  bid  £arewcL 

Gh.  Go  after,  after,  Coofin  J^ckh^Mn, 
The  Mayor  towards  GuM^Hall  hies  htm  in  all  poft  j 
There,  at  your  mceteft  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  boltardy  of  Edwdo^Jts  chiidreo. 
Tiell  them,  how  Ed'iaard  put  to  death  a  Citizen, 
O&ly  lor  ikying,  he  would  make  his  fan 
Heir  to  theCrowa ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  houfe^ 
Which  by  th^  %iii  thereof  was  termed  fo» 
Moreover,  urge  bis  faascful  liiieory. 
And  beftiat  appedce  in  change  of  kdd. 
Which  ftrctchM  unto  their  fcrrants,  daughters,  mres^ 
El9*n  where  his  raiigu^  eye  or  (avaige  heart    . 
Without  cootrool,  lufted  to  make  a  prey. 
Nay,  for.aneed,thusfaroo<nenearmyp«rfiirT5 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  Mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  infatiate  Sdwttrd^  nibJc  Tork^ 
My  princely  father  then  bad  wars  'm  France^ 
And,  by  juft  computation  of  the  time. 
Found  that  the  Ifiue  was  not  his  begot. 
Which  well  appear^  is  his  lineaments, 

•  Being 
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Being  nothing  like  the  nobte  Duke,  my  father^ 
Yet  touch  this  fparingly,  as  'twere  far  off, 
Becaufe,  my  Lord,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  mu  my  Lord.    FII  play  the  orator 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  myfelf ;  and  ib,  my  Lord,  adieu. 

Glo.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynart% 
Caftle, 
Where  you  fhall  find  me  well  accompanied 
With  reverend  fathers  and  weli*Ieamed  bilhops» 

Buck.  I  go,  and  toward^  thne  or  four  o'clock 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  GwUrlUl  affords. 

[Emt  ftick. 

G/^  Go«  LsvA^  wkh  aU  fpeed  to  Do&or  Sham. 
Go  thou  to  Friar  Peuker ;  bid  them  both 
Meet  me  within  thk  Hour  at  Baynar^s  Caftle. 

[Eice$mt  Lov.  andCziti.  fiva^oB^ 
Now  will  I  go  to  take  fome  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  QUirenci  cwt  of  fiofat  % 
And  to  give  order,  that  no  fort  of  pertoa 
Have,  any  tinoe,  recourle  unto  the  Princes.        [ExiL 

MHir  d  Scfwcwtm 

Scriv.  Here  is  th'IndtAment  of  the  good  Lori 
Haftif^s. 
Which  in  a  fet  hand  fairly  is  ingroTsM  \ 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  in  Pauls. 
And,  mark,  how  well  thefequel  hangs  together. 
Eleven  hours  IVefpent  to  wrkeitover. 
For  yefternight  by  Cat€shy  wa$  it  lent  me  \ 
The  precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing. 
And  yet  within  tbefc  five  hours  Hafthigs  liv*d  ^ 
Untainted,  unexamined,  free  at  liberty. 
Here's  a  good  world  the  while. — Who  is  fo  grofs^ 
That  cannot  fee  this  palpable  device  ? 
Yet  who  fo  bold,  but  fays,  he  fees  it  not  ? 

Bad 
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Bad  is  the  world,  and  all  will  come,  to  nought, 
\7hen  fuch  ill  dealings  muft  be  'feenin  thought.  [BiUi 

§  C  E  N  E     VIL 
Changes  to  BaynardV  Cajlk^ 

JSnter  Gloucefter  and  Buckingham,  atfeveral  doors k 

Qh.  TTQW  nowi  how  now^  what  fay  the  citizens  ? 
JLjI     ^^*-  ^ow  by  the  holy  Mother  of  ouf 
Lord, 
•The  citizens  are  mum,  fay  not  a  word. 

Gk.  Touched  you  the  baftardy  oi  Edward^ s  chil- 
dren? 

Buck.,  I  did,  with  his  Contraft  with  lady  L^ry, 
And  hisContradl  by  Deputy  in  France  j 
Th*  unfatiate  greedinefs  of  his  defires^ 
And  his  eixforcemcnt  of  the  city-wives  5 
His  tyranny  for.trifles ;  his  own  baftardy^ 
^i  bieing  got,  your  father  then  in  France^ 
And  his  refemblance,  being  not  like  the  Duke^ 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments. 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  in  your  form  and  noblenefs  of  mind  | 
Laid  open  all  your  viftories  in  Scotland^ 
Your  difcipline  in  war,  wifdom  in  peaces 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility. 
Indeed,  left  nothing  fitting  for  the  purpofe 
Untouched,  or  (lightly  handled  in  difcourfe^ 
And  when  my  Oratory  grew  toward  end, 
I  bid  them,  that  did  love  their  Country's  Good^ 
Cry,  God  fave  Richard^  England^s  royal  King. 

Glo.  And  did  they  fo  ? 

Buck,  No  \  fo  GoM  help  me,  they  fpake  not  a  word} 

*  Seen  inthsugbt.']  That  is,  feen  in  filence,  without  notice  or  de< 
|c^on« 
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l^ut  like  domb  ftatues,  or  unbreathing  ftones^ 
Star'd qach po (Miier, and  looVddeadly pale; 
^/Vhich  when  i  faw,  I  reprchencjed  them. 
And  ilkM  the  May'r,  wliit mcatit  this  wiffulfitehcc  ? 
His  Anfwer  W^s,  the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  fpoke  to,  except  by  the  Recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  I'ale  again  : 
3:husJaitbtbe,Vvkeytbm  bath  4he  Duke  infen'^^  ' 
Hut  nothing ippke  in  warrant  from  himfelf. 
"When  he  had  do'he,  fonie  followers  of  mine  owhj 
At  lower  end  o'th*Hari,  hurlM  up  their  caps. 
And  foihe  ten  voices  cry*d,  God  fave  king  Richard) 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  thofe  few^ 
^batiks gentle  citizens  and frieniis^  quoth  t, 
^Cbis  general  af^laufe  and  cbedrfuljbout 
\^gues  ycmrw^om^  and  your  Jove  to  Richard. 
And  even  here  brdce  off,  and  came  away. 

Gh.  What,  tongiiclefe  blocks  were  they,  would  they 
notfj^ak? 
yfXn  hot  the  Mayor  then  and  his  brethren  come  ? 

JSick.  The  Mayor  is  hcirc  at  hand  i  ^  intend  fomi 
fear; 
Be  not  you  fpoke  with,  but  by  mighty  fult ; 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  ftand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  Lord^ 
For  on  that  ground  Til  build  a  holy  defcant ; 
And  be  not  eafily  won  to  our  requcftiSi 
Play  the  Maid's  part,  ftill  anfwer,  nay^  and  take  it; 

Glo.  I  go:  and  if  you  plead  as  well  ifor  them, 
*  As  I  can  fay,  nay  to  thee,  for  myfelf j 
No  doubt,  we'll  bring  It  to  a  happy  iflue;       [JExit  Gte. 

Buck..Gbj  go  Up  to  the  leads,  the  Lord  Maybt 
knocks. 

*  Intikd/omfiar.l     Perhaps  -i—  If  you  pkdd  ai  weS  for 

/r//«ffi;  thoogh/ff/M^  will  Hand  them 

ia  the  fenfe  of  giving  attention.  At  I  mufi  fiy  nay  fa  them^^ 

^  Jslam/ayfnzy  to  tbit.]   I  my/el/, 
ihinjc  it  moft  be  read,         • 

Vol.  V*  X                           EfOer 
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-^Weleome^  by  Loril    l  dince  attoadancc  kere  y 
I  think,  the  Duke  will  npt  be  .fjtokc  wUhal- 

JEirijur 'Cateiby. 

Buck.  Cdte^y  tvHtat  tays  yotfr  Lbfi  To  tfty  tiMOt^ 

CateJ.  Ht  doifh  ititfcstt  your  Gface^  ift^^blclia^ 
To  Vlfit  him  td-itidffowy  or  rifext'd&jif.j      .    . 
He  is  wHWn,  wiA  two  righ^ri:vc^cria  faflifcts; 
Divinely  bent  to  rrieditifroh,^  ^  '] 

Andinnowbrldlyfuits  w6uM^KeBc^  .  ^    -^ 

To  draw  him^frbip  Itislioty  ekcrcife.       ' 

Buck.  Return,:g(56a  Cife%,  to  flie.^WciiJtfs  ^iike; 
Tell  him;  'ttiyfeTf,  the^R^ayor  an^  a^Ictermeb, 
In .  dcGp  defigris, '  in  matter  of  great  mpmehk, 
Ko  lefs  impbrting  than  bur'gehV^^  , 

Are  come  to  have  fome  conf'rcnce  wtlv his  Grace, 

C^/^y:'I1ingnifyfobuch>unfo'hteiArait-      {Wit. 

Buck.  Ah,  dh !    my  Lord,  this  Prince  'is  '6ttt  an 
Edward ; 
He  is  not  lolling  en  a  lewd  16vfe-bc^, 
But  on  his  knees  -at  meditation ; 
N6t  dallying  with  a^bracc  of  Curtezans^ 
'    But  meditating  with  two  deep  Divines  5 
Not  flceping,  *  to  engrofshis  idle  body^ 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  fbul.      .    ^ 
Happy  were  Englandj  would  this  virtuous  'Pfindft  '. 
Take  on  his  Grace  the  Sovereignty  thereof; 
But,  fure,  I  fear,  we  ttiall  not  win  him  to  it. 

Mayor.  Marry,  'God  Ihield,  his  Grace  Ihould  fay 

us,  nay  I  .      ^ 

Buck,  I  fear,  he  will  5  here  Ouesly  comes  again, 

•  7tf/to^i-^*]  To  fatten  $10  pMnper* 
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Enter  Catelby; 

Catifiy^  what  fays  his  Grace  ? 

QUff.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  a0emblcd 
Such-troqps  of  Citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  Grace  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before. 
He  fears^  my  Lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 

Buck.  SonAf^^amf  my  noble CouHnihould 
Sufpeft  me,  that  I  taaan  no  good  to  him*; 
By  heav'n^  we  come  to  him  in  pcrfedt  love, 
And  fo  once  more  return,  and  .tell  his  Grace. 

lExitCMtfbj. 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  *tts  hard  to  diaW  them  th«nce» 
So  fweet  is  Malous  Comeinplation. 

Enter  Gbuotifter  abofoe^  Senium  tUHf  W^hops. 
<l9Ltt&xYretums. 

Meyor.  ScC)  w^e  4iis  Gm^  ibnds  ftweai  two 
Clergymen. 

Buck.  T^io  props^f  Virtue*  ftv  a  Chriftian/Prioce, 
To  ftay  him  feam  the  fall>of  Vanity  5 
And  fee,  'A^boek  of  prayer  in  his  hand. 
True  ornaments  to  jcnow  a  holy  man. 
*— Famous  PlaHt^fgenet !  moft  ^naciois  ?Prince» 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requefts.; 
And  pardon  US^t^ie  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion  and  rjght-ishriftian  zeal. 

Gh.  My  Lord,  there  needs  no  fuch  apology  j 
1  dalociceeh  your  Grace  to  pardon  rne. 
Who,  carnteftintheferviceofmy  God, 
DeferPd  the  vifitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leavingthis,  what  is  your  Grace*s  pleafure  ? 

Buck,  Ev*n that,  Ihope,  which  pleafeth God al)Ove, 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  Ifle. 

^Glo.  1  do  fufpeft,  I  have  done  fome  offence, 
*Fhat  feem  difgracious  in  the  City's  eye  5 

X  a     .  And 
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And  chat  you  coiM  to  reprehend  ^y  ignoratioe. 

Buck.  You  have,  tny  Lord ;  would  it  might  pleaft 
your  Grace, 
On  our  entreaties,  to  amend  your  fault. 

Glo.  Elfe  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Chnftan  Land  ? 

Buck.  Know  then,  it  b  your  fault  that  you  refi^q 
The  fupream  Seat,  the  Throne  majeftical. 
The  fcepter'd  Office  of  your  Anccftors, 
Your  State  of  fortune,  and  your  due  t)f  Birth, 
The  lineal  Glory  of  your  royal  Houfe, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemilh'd  Stock, 
While  in  the  mildnefs  of  your  fleepy  thoughts. 
Which  here  wevraken  to  our  Country's  Good, 
The  noble  Ifle^if  h  want  her  proper  limbs  5 
Her,  face  defac'd  with  fears  of  Infamy, 
Her  royal  Stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants, 
^  And  almpft  iboulder'd  in  the  fwallowing  gulpb 
Of  dark  forgetfulnefs,  and  deep  oUiit^ion  ^ 
Which  to  re-cure,  W€  heartily  follkit 
Your  gracious  felf  to  take  on  you  the  Charge 
And  kingly  Government  of  this  your  Land, 
Not  as  Proteftor,  Steward,  Subftitute, 
,  Or  lowly  Faiftor  fct  another^s  gain. 
But  as  fucceffively,  from  blood  to  blood, 
.  Your  Right  of  Birth,  your  Empery,  your  own. 
For  this,  conforted  with  the  Citizens, 
Your  very  worlhipful  and  loving  friends. 
And  by  their  vehement  inftigation, 
Jn  this  juft  fuit  come  I  to  move  your  Grace. 
Gk.  I  cannot  telU  if  to  depart  in  filence, 

•*  Jind  aimoft  IhoolderM  in  the        Almfifi$ulitr'i  into  fSti' final, 
fijoaUowing  gulf .  '  Uwing  gulph, 

OfdarkfQrgttfulne/s.'\     What  I  believe  we  (hould  read, 
it  is  to  ht  Jhoulder^  din  a  gulf  h,         Jnd  a/mojl  (moMet'd  in  the 
Hanmer  is  the  only  Editor  who  fwaliowinggulfh, 

feems  not  to  have  known:  for  That  is,  z\vxQ9ifmotber*d,  covtr- 

the  reft  let  it  pafs  without  obfer-  ed  and  loft. 


vation.  He  reac}£. 


Or 
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t5r  bittei^y  to  fpeak  in  your  reproof, 
Beft  fitteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition. 
For  not  to  anfwer,  you  might,  haply,  think, 
Tongue-ty*d  Aoibttton,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden*  yoke  of  Sovereignty, 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  in^pafc  00  rhe. 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  fuit  of  youi^f 
So  feafon'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 
Then,  ort  the  other  (ide,  I  checked  my  friends. 
Therefore  to  fpeak,  and  to  avoid  the  firft. 
And  then,  in  fpeaking,  not  incur  the  laft. 
Definitively  thus  I  anfwer  you. 
Your  love  defcrves  my  thanks  5  but  my  defert, 
Unmeritable,  Ihuns  your  high  tequeft. 
Firft,  if  all  obftacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  Crown, 
As  the  ripe  revenue  4Kid  due  of  birth  s 
Yet  fo  mucli  is  my  poverty  of  fpirit^  ' 
So  mighty  and  foniAi^  my  defed:s. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  thy  Greatnefs^ 
Being  a  Bark  to  brook  no  mighty  Sea^ 
Than  in  my  Greatneft  covet  to  be  hid. 
And  in  the  vapouriOf^y<  Glory  fmother*d. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  •there!  is  no  need  of  me, 
'  And  much  I  iieed  ^toiiJe^  you,  wete  there  Ncedc 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruity  : 
Which,  mcHow'd  by  the  dealing  houtsof  rime, 
Will  well  become  the  feat  of  Majcfty ; 
And  make  us,  doubtlefs,  happy  by  his  Reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 
The  Right  and  Fortune  of  his  happy  ftars ; 
Which,  God  defend,  that  I  fliould  wring  from  him  \ 
Buck.  My  Lord,   this  argues  confcicnce  in  your 
Grace. 
But  the  refpedls  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial, 
AH  circumflances  well  confidered. 

.  5  And  much  I  need  t0  help  you.']     requifite  to  gir?  yoa  i>elp,    ff 
And  I  want  nmcb  of  the  ability    help  were  needed^. 

X  3  You 
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You  fay » that  Edward,  is  your  bcothoi^Si  {<mi. 

So  fay  we  too^  hut  not  by  Edwatf^^^mk^ 

For  firft  was  he  cotttrad  to  kdy  Lu^f^^ 

Your  mother  lives  a  witnefs  to  that  Vow  j. 

And  afterward  by  Subftitute  betrotikM 

To  Bona^  fifter  to  the  Kiag:  of  Frmw. 

Thefe  both  put  off,  a  poor  FeticioMiv 

A  care-craz'd  mother  of  a^maiiy  childreii^ 

A  beauty-waining^  and  diftcefled  WidoWi 

£v*n  in  the  afternoon  of  her  beft  days. 

Made  prize  and  purchafe  of  hi»  waaton  eye ; 

Seduc'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 

To  bafe  declenfion  and  loathed  bigany. 

By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed.  he  goc 

This  Edward^  whom  our  manners  eatitfaePrioce.. 

More  bitterly  could  I  expc^ulate. 

Save  that,  for  reverence  of  feme  alive, 

I  give  a  fparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

Then,  good  my  Lord,  take  to  your  royal  fi^f 

This  proffer'd  benefit  of  Dignity, 

If  not  to  blefs  Ua  and  the  Lafid  wit^alf 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  Ancelfry 

From  the  corruption  of  abufing  tiofie. 

Unto  a  lineal,  true-derived  courfe. 

Mr^cr.  Do,  good  my  Lord,  your  Citizeas  intreat 
you. 

Buck.  Refulenot,  mighty  Lord,  this  proficr*d  lovft 

CaUf.  O  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  foic. 

Gkf.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  thdfe  cares  on  mei 
I  am  unfit  for  State  and  Majefty. 
I  do  befeech  you,  take  it  not  amifs ;» 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  you, 

Buek.  If  you  refufe  it,  as,  in  love  andzeal» 
Loth  to  dcpofc  the  Child,  your  brother's  fon, 
(As  well  we  know  your  tendernefs  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorfe. 
Which  we  have  nttcd  in  you  to  your  kindred. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K I1«.G    RICH ^«fP   m  ,  31A 

An^e^lys,  iodwd,  to  s«  eft«M»J. 

Yet  know,  whcdicr  you  accept  oujrfll(JfcQr-00» 

Your  b««iM^t4iM^JiaU  n«ii«r  r«8e<0-<>'>'^"g » 

3tl6-v«^Y''^  P'*"'  ^^'"^  ^^"  *"  *^*  Throne, 
To  the  difgraceand  downfal  of  your  Houfc  •, 
And- in  thi&  ccfolution  hew  we  leave  you. 
—Come,  Citizens,  we  will  intreat  no  more.    [Exewit. 

Catejf  Caj^ttqiLagpMp,  fwect  Ptipce,.  accept  their 
•  fuitj  •     ' 

If  you  deny  them,  all  the  Land  will  rue  it. 

Gb.  Will  yOK  w««rQe  tie  «isaw«fW;oiL  cares  ? 
—Call  them  again ;  I  am  not  made  of  ftpne, 
ltot|ipi??erabl«  tp  ]rqui:  kiiWl  9n!troa»?s ;. 
A}l^?gfWf^.n^/<0ftfi»en(x.:V)d.BW5'*>»J.    ... 

Exit Catefcy.  Reenter BuKWjghapa, M^ke r*J^ 

^CouRn  of  Buckif^bam,  aijdJHgi;,  g"^  •"«"» 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back 
To  bf»g,  hjci;  Iwrdco,  wbetbci;  I  will  or  np,    , 
I  ^9^i|  ba,^^  patifl??po  W  tt^d^tp  the;  load. 
But  if  blacfc  Sc?iiid»t  OS  ft)ul:fv'<l  Rcprpach, 
Attend  the  f^flpHoC  your  wpoG^oii 
Your  meer  enforcement  (hall  acquitt^cc  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  an*  flains  thereof,      . 

For  God  doth  know,  and  you  npfiy  partly  Ice, 
How  for  I;afl»firQW  the  4Mir?<rf  this. 

]^fgff<fr.  Qod  Wcfs  youi: Grace  i  wc  fee  it,.fnd  will 

.  Ob.  l2%iog  fo,  you  ftiall  but  fay  the  truth^ 
Buck.  Then  1  falute  you  with  this  royal  Titie, 
Long  live  Kin§  Richard,  Ettglattd^s  worthy  King !  ^ 

uf^t  Amen.  .  ,  1 , 

Buck.' To  morrow  may  U  pkafe  you  to  be  crown  d . 
Ghh  Ev'n  when  you  pleafe,  for  you  will  have  it  10. 
^k.  To  morrow,  then  we  will  attend  your  (jracc, 
A^  ft)  mofi  jojffully  we  take  our  leave., 

X4  ^- 
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So  fay  w  //;V^         '  '^.     ,     ^ 

For  firf  ///  >^:^;  /arewcl,  gentle trifcnds.  * 

Your'  •^-^^>^^-  :^   [£^^/. 

And  ^/>^ 

T» 

^        ^^r    IV.''    SCENE    L 
Before    the    Tow  BR. 

^  /*/  ^^^»5   Dutcbefe  of  York, .  tf»rf  Marquis  of 
^j)or(etf  at  one  Door  y  AnnCj  Dutcbefs  ^/Glouccfter,- 
kading    taiy    Margaret    Plantag^net,    Clarence'/ 
ysiftig  Daughter^  attheotber^ 

Dutchess. 

WH  O  meets  us  here  ? — my  niece  Phntagonet^ 
Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  Aunt  oiGbffier?^ 
Now,  for  my  life  flic's  ^aridring  to  the  !fi«c^, 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  Ac  tender  Princes. 
Daughter,  well  met. 

jlnne.  God  give  your  Graces  both 
A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day. 

^een.  Sifter,  well  met  \  whither  away  fo  faft  ? 
Jnne.  No  further  than  the  Tower  %  and,  as  I  guefiSt 

^  To  this  a£t  (hoolcl,  pefhap$,  Dutcher«    of   Gh^fitr    leads  ia 

\>e  added  th^  oe^cc  fcene*  fo  will  fomebody  in  h^r  ^and ;  bat  there 

the  coroQ;^t^on  pafs  between  the  i^  no  dindtion  markM  in  any  of 

atls ;  and  there  Will  not  only  be  the  Copies,  from  which  we  can* 

a, proper  interval  of  aflion,  but  learn  who  it  is^    I  haveventor'd 

the  Conclafion  wiU  be  more  for-  to  gMefs»  it  mnft  be  Cianua\ 

cible.  yo^ng  Daughter.  The  oViD^otch* 

^  Pf^hamettsmbiri?  my  Nie^e  ^fs  of  Tori  calls  her  Niicft  i,e. 

Plantagenety    *    *  Granddaughter;  as  Grand chiU 

Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  dren  are  frequently  called  Mr- 

Aunt  of  Glo'fter  ?]    Here  phews.       '  Theobald, 

U  manifeil  intimation,  that  the. 
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Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yourfclves, 
To  gratulate  the  gentle  Princes  there. 
^^en.  Kind  fiftcr,  thanks ;  we'll  enter  all  together.. 

Enier  the  Lieutenanl. 

And  in  good  time  here  the  Lieutenant  comes. 
—-Mafter  Lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave. 
How  doth  the  Prince,  and  my  young  fon  oiTork? 

Ueu^  Right  well. — Dear  Madam;  by  your  patience 
I  may  not  fuffer  you  to  vifit  them  5 
The  King  h4th  ftridly  charged  the  contrary. 

^uem.  The  King?  who's  that?  .       •     ' 

Ideu.  I  naean,  the  Lord  Proteftor^.   . 

!^een.  The  Lord  protedt  him  frofti  that  kingly  title! 
^ath  he  fet  bounds  between  their  love  and  me  ? 
I  am  their  mpther,  who  (hall  bar  me  from  them  ? 

Butch.  I  am  their  father's  mothen  I  will  fee  them. 

Anne.  Their  apnt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  mother. 
Then  bring  me  to  their  fights,  I'll  bear  thy  blame. 
And  take  thy  office  from  thee  on  my  peril. 

Lieu.  No,  madam,  no,  *  I  may  not  leave  it  fo. 
)'m  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stanl  Let  me  but  meet  you.  Ladies,  one  hour  hence. 
And  I'll  falute  your  Grace  of  Tork  as  mother 
And  rev'rend  looker  on  of  two  fair  Queens. 
T-Come,  Madajn,  you  muft  ftrait  to  fFeftmnfter, 

[TotkeDutche/sofGlouccdcr. 
There  to  be  crowned  Richards  royal  Queen. 

^en.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  afunder. 
That  my  pent  heart  may  hav^  fome  fcope  to  beat. 
Or  elfe  I  fwoon  with  this  de^d  killing  news  ! 

Anne.  Defpightful  tickings,  O  unpleafing  news ! 

^  I  miifi  n9t  Uavi  it /«,]  That    which  yoo  offer  tp  take  onyoa 
^.  /  ffuy  n9t  fo  refign  nrf  office^    at  yoar  peril. 

^  Dor. 
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Dcr.  Be  of  gopd,  cbcai:.    ^ff^,^(m  %«  J»W5 
Grace!  »  . ..   .,     . 

Death  and  deftriidtion  dog  thee  at  thy  heels^ 
Thy  mother's  natpc  is.om>9oitf^ta<;bt;^ren. 
If  thou  wilt  outftrip  death,  go  crofs  the  feas ; 
And  live  with  Richmond^,  fww.  t^  re*?b.o^  hfUi  - 
Go,  hyc  thee>  hyc  thqe  from  thi8,fl?tt^gjitq>lipitfe. 
Left  thou  incrcafe  thp  mmhft  of  tljq  cj^i^i 
And  make  me  die  the.  tbi^lof  J^arj^r^$,QV{i^  ^ 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor,  J^fiaff^.^cp»f^(]^fi^ 

Stanh  Fullof  wiftc^rci;^.tb«yw^rw««W>.I^ 
dam. 
«»->Take  all  the  fwiff  ^v^aotfigfis  Q^  tl)ye ,  timf^,% 
Xovi  fhajl  have  Icttcr^fipp^  ipc,tp,^nyiip|i 
In  your  behalf,  to  mcQt  ypw  on  the -wag  t 
Be  nqt  ta*en  tardy  ^y  uniwife  deUfty 

Dui(b.  OUWiljjerfing  windo£mifery4-l«?-r 
O  my  accurfed  womb,  thp  bed  o^  dfsifjtfi,, 
A  cockatrice  haft  thWthatcVd  tp.ti^c  wp{Ida^. 
Whofe  unavoided  eye  is,  flourderous.. 

SianL  Come»  Ma4am«  cooie,  I  iaaV,haft(iw2(%(f;i|t* 

Jnne*  And  I  with  all  unwillingne&  will  gq. 
O,  'would  to  God,  that  the  inclufive  verge 
Of  goldi^n  metal,  tha;  mv^-  rqupd;  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  fteal,  to  fear  me  to  the  brain  I 
Ancooted  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom. 
And  die,  ere  man  can  fay,  Q^d^ave  the^^een.f^ 

^een.  Go^  gO-,  poor  foul,  I^nvy  not  thy  glory  ^ 
To  feed  my*  hum^r,  wifli  thyfelf  no  harm. 

Anne*  No!  why  ? -^— -WHenJie,  thatismyhuf- 
band  now. 
Came  tome,  as  I  followed  Always  coarfc;, 
Whcu  fcarce  the  blood  was  wcllwafll'd  from  I^i^ihapdJ, 
Which  iffuM  from  my  other  angel  Iju/bgnd^ 
And  that  dear  Saint,  which  then  I  weeping -fbltow'd, 
O  when,  I  fay,  I  look'd  on  iS/^^^r^s.  fac?,, 
Thi^was  my  wilh  j  *•  Be.  thou,.  QMPth  t  ^ccuisM,, 


For 
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«<  Form.sikM«:aMftyonogvfooIdawi^ 

»«  And  Dvheq  t)^,  WQd>ft>,  tec  foxrew^daunc  tkf  bed^ 

^  .A#4  b^  tby  wifis,  ifswjrbc  famad^ 

•«  More  mifcrablc  by  the  life  of  thee, 

«<  Than  thou  hafloiadanxiby  my  dear  Lord's  death  !^ 

Lo,  ere  1  can  repeat  (hUcuxie  agaliu 

Within  fo  fmall  a  time,  my  woman's  heart 

Gqc|&^  ffcmczftkm  toliitvlioney^^fords. 

And  proyM  the  fiibjad  ot  miiQo  own  foul's  curfe, 

Which  CYW.  Sfif;chith  bdd  mm  cyc«  frofij  rrft. 

FoY  never  yet  one  hour  iii^hi3  bc4 

Did  I  enjoy  thcgoldci^  dew  of; Ikffp,^ 

'  But  with  his  tim'io^s  dceims  was  ftill  awak'4 

Befide,  he  hatts^mefbr  my  father  ^orwi^; 

And  will,  no  doubt,  (bortly  beridof  ine. 

^uM^  Poor  bcari;,.  adiei^  I  pUji  thy  ctmi^lalmog* 

«4{k9^^  No  mors  thim  w^h  my  foul  I  moAitn  for 
yours. 

JD0r^  Farcwel,.  thou  wo6*il  welcom^r  q{  Glory ! 

Jnne.  Adieu,  poor  foul^  tbM  t^k'ft  thy  leave  of  it ! 

jPigdk  Go^  thou  tQ\  BichfUMd^  and  good  fortune 
{  ^uide  the?  t  \To  Dorfet. 

Ga thou  xoRich^d^  and g^cl  Afigels  tend  tbfee.! 

[TV  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  Sanduary,  good  thoughtSi  poficfis  thee ! 

[3V  the  ^ifjeen, ' 
I  to  my  nave,  where  peace  atid  reft  lie  with  meJ 
Eighty  odd  years  of  for  row  have  I  feen. 
And  each  hour's  jqy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen. 

^en.  Stay^  yet  look  back,  with  me,  unto  th^ 
Tower. 
Pity,  you  ancient  ftones,  thofe  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls! 
Rougjb  cradle  for  fuch  little  pretty  ones ! 

^  Bit/,  tviii  his  Hnlraiu  driimiJ]    torbed  by  tcrribU  dreams :  tbis  i| 
'Tli  recorded  by  PoljAre  Virni^,   therefore  ao  fi^on. 


that  AV^Wwas  frequently  dil^ 


Rude 
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*  RUcJe  rigged  nurfc !  old  fulten  play*felk>w. 

Pot  tender  Princes ;  ufe  my  babies  well ! 

So  fooliih  forrow  bids  your  ftones  fureWeh  [Exeunt,  f 

SCENE      II. 

Changes  to  the  Coi&t. 

Flourifif  of  Trumpets.    Enter  Gloiucefter  as  King^ 
Bucking^lam,  Caie|by4 

fc.  Rieh.  QT AND  all  apirt~C6ufin  ofSuckingBam^^ 
\^    Buck.  My  gfadous  Sovereign ! 
K.  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hzti.  Thus  bighj  by  tbj  advice, 
And  thy  afliftance,  h  King  Richard  feated. 
But  (hall  we  wear  t&efe  glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  Ihall  they  laft,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ? 

Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  lafl:  1 

K.  Rich*  ^  Ah,  Buckingham^  now  do  I  play  the  touch. 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold,  indeed. 
Youhg  Edwaf^d  lives-«-think  now,  ^hat  I  would  fptsk. 

Buck.  Say  on^  finy  loving  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  Buckingham^  1  fey,  I  *rould  be  King* 

Buck.  Why,  fo  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned  Liege. 

K.  JRiVi&.  Ha !  am  I  King  ?  'tis  fo— *— but  £Ae;«ri 
lives**—— 

Buck.  True^  nfeble  PrinW. 

K.  Rich.  O  bitter  confcquence  \ 
That  Edward  ftill  fhould  liVe — true,  noble  trince  ?-^ 
Coufin,  thou  wert  not  wont  to  be  fo  dull. 
—Shall  J  be  plain  ?  I  wilh  the  baftards  dead  j 

*  *  To    call  the  Tower  nurfe  The  poet  wrote, 

and  playfellow  is  very  harQi  ^  per-  -i^.  ■    .  .  now  do  I  ply  ihi  iouct. 

haps  part  of  this  Tpeecli  is  ad-  I.  e.  apply    the  toucbflom :  iot 

tirefTed  to  xht  Toiver,  atid  t)arttb  that  is  meant  by  what  he  calls 

the  Lieutenant.  toucJ^.      So,  again,  in  Timon  of 

t  Hither  the  third  a£t  fhould  Jtifens,  fpeakiog  of  Gold,  he 

be  extended^  and  here  it  very  pro-  fays; 

^rly  ends  with  a  paufe  of  adtioii.         O,  thou  toach  ofheariil 

7  Ab!  Buckingham,  now  -do  i.  c.  tho^itHal,  touchftone. 

/  play  the  Touch.}      The  WARBVRt0)9« 
%ecbnkal  term  is  requifite  here. 

And 
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JinA  I  would  ham  it  fuddenly  performed* 
What  fay*ft  thon  now  ?  fpeakiuddeniy,  be  brief. 

Buck.  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleafure. 

K.Ricb.  Tut»  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindnei^ 
freezes: 
Say,  have  I  thy  confent  that  they  ihall  die  ? 

Back.  Give  me  fome  breath,  fome  little  paufe,  dear 
Lord, 
Before  I  pofitivdy  fpeak  in  this ; 
I  will  refolve  your  Grace  immediately.     [Exil.  Buck. 

CaUf.  The. King  is  angry;  fee,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  coiiverfe  with  iron-witted  fools, . 
And  uArefpeftive  boys ;  none,  are  for  me,  . 
Thai  look  intQ.me  with  CQofid'r^tc  eyes« 
High-reaching  Buckingbam  ffos9s  circumfpeft. 
Boy, 

Page.  My  Lord, 

K.Iiicb.  Know'ft  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupting  gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  *  clofe  exploit  of  death  ? 

Page.  I  know  a  difcontented  Gentleman, 
Whofe  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  fpirit  | 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators^ 
Apd  will,  no  dpubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

KyMicb.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Pfigf*  H^  namp,  my  l^ord,  is  Tirrfl. 

Kf  Ricb.  I  partly  know  the  man ;  go  call  him  hi? 
ther.  [ExU  Bey. 

T— The  deep-revolving  witty  Btffkingbam 
No  ippre  (I>all  be  the  neig^bpuf:  to  my  counfels.  . 
Hath  he  fo  long  belcl  out  with  me  untir*d. 
And  Hops  he  now  for  breath  ? — well,  be  it  b. 

Enter  Stanley^ 
JIow  now,  Lord  StanUy^  what's  the  news  ? 

Stanl.  My  Lord, 
The  Marquis  Dorfet^  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Bicbmond^  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 


^  Ch/i  ixfleit,  is  fccret  aft* 


K'  Wck, 
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K.  Rich.  Gdmt  Jiitbet,  \(iUli^imut^akn%f^HmA$ 
That  Jntiextij  wife  is  fidk,  iHnlUJikeilordie. 
I  Will  take -order  >for4tfsr 'looping  clofe. 
^nqohte  me  Dut  ibme  meaii-dDcrncgentJcahfany 
Whom  1  will  marry  ftrait  to  Clarence  daag^n— -— 
The  boy  is  YodliiSH  titd H  lBaa7rfot'lHin.^««k4-4. 
IjMk,  how4;hottdfl5a(m%<*->-^Ifay  d^g|aiiivg^vc'0tt(. 
That  ^iv;^^  my  Queen  is  (ick,  and  like  td  die» 
About  it  \  for  it  ftands  ttit  miieh  inpon 
Tbifto^«(ilhopes»  m)xs^:^<!tff^to^ 

[dB^V  Cktelbyi 
1  muft4fe  m«rvfed:tom|y  brothePs'daujg^er, 
Or  elfe  my  kingdom 'ft4iidsion'4Mttfegia& 
Murder  her  biDchers^  and  «imi  ^mmy  'l«ri 
Uncertain <waf<sf gain!  ilMt^I^-am-iii 
So  far  in  blood,  that  fin  will  pluck  on  fin« 

Tear-fallingplty  dwfclls  tidriti  tHii'eyc. 

rir.JamsTtrttU  artd.youtixftSft  ttbadJciftTifb^ 
K.  Riih.  An  thou,  Indeed  ?      ^t  tilM^fhn^ipik 
Tir.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  Lord.         '^fk-kmeb. 
K.Ricb.  Dat'ft  thou  refolvfe  to  kill  a  f rteiil  of 

mine? 
^ir.  ^Pleafe  you,  Pd  rather  kill  two  enemies. 
K.  iWfi^.  Why,then  thdu'haft'k;  tWo;deep«cinic5^ 
Foes  to  my  reft,  and  my  fw^aet  flee^'sHdiifturbeft, 
Are  they,  that  ;1  would  h^vt  th«e*deil4ipon  j 
Tirrel^  litieanitlwiirebaftatds  in  ihcTtmer. 

Tir.  Let'  me  have  dpcn'maail^  to  come  to  them. 
And  foon  Fll  rid  you  from^^he  feanof  thom. 
K.Ricb.  Thoufing'ftfweetmufick.    Hark^  come 
hither,  STim^-*-— • 
Go,  by  this-tokan— *^rifc,  Aftd.lendthinccar— 

^  [WBi/pers4 

There  is  no  more  bVt'fe«^^w*iay,  itHs'done, 

^  And 
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And  I  will  IbvethofcVaadtjjrsfertface  forJ^ 

TVr.  I  will  difpatch  it  ftrait.  f^fiW/A 

^'tfif&  Btoldk?nghafh. 

Buck.  My  Lord,  I  h^ve^cbrffidei^'d  iniflymina 
That  late  demand  that  yod  'did  foand  We  in. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  thatrtft.  ^orfet  is  Rt^tbRich* 

iterfit.  1  ^heat  i!he  ttctvs,  my  "Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stanby^  he  is  your  wife's  Ton.    Wfell,  look 

to  it. 
Buck.  My  Lordf  1  claim  the  gift,  my  doc^jy  |)ro 

f  OtWHtch  ybtlrhori6tif,*andyoiltfeKh  is  paWn*d^ 
TfV  -Earldom  of  Hereford^  and  the  moveables, 
Wh|ch  you^^vt'^Whiifed  1  flwHl^cfffds. 

K;  tiitb.  JS««%/ibtik  to-yoUrivife ;  if  ihe  convffy 
Letters  to  Riibffmd^  ^Oti'ftall  ^fWer  h. 

!feir*.  Wh^tfeys-yoUrfiEighttcfstomyjoftrcqiierf? 

K.  iJiV/'.  I  do  uemenaber  me— — ftwy  the  fixth 
Did  prophefy,  that  RicBmondQiovXSi  be  King, 
When  Richmond ^^^WtAt  |»^Ih  boy. 
•  A  Kiog,,pcrhap&-rrr— 

Buck.  My  Lord^ 

K.  Rich.  Mow  chance,  the  Prophet  could  not  aC 
that  time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  Ihould  kill  \i\ti\> 

Buck.  My  Lorf,  your^prom'ifefor  the  Earldom-— 

K.Rich.  ^Richmond?  when  I  waslaft  at  Exeter^ 
The  Mayor  in  Curtcfy  Ihewcd  me  thecaftlct 
And  (fall^cl  it  'Rouge- mmf^  2X  which  name  I  darted  ; 
Becaufe  a  bard  of 'hfeland  xxJA'mt  once, 

•  A Kittgipirhc^'--^^^^' Vxom  enough  to  replace  them.  Topi, 

hence  to  the  wdrds,  'T^u  trm-  The  alMods  to  the  Plays  of 

bUft  mif  /•  tiifff^t  *  tn  ihe  ^n^-^  Senry  VI.  are  no  weak  proofs  of 

have  been  left  oat  ever  ilnce  the  the  authenticity  of  thefe  difputed 

'ftn^cUltidnsytetHitefteaiwell  fkoeh 

4  Ifliould 
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1  fhou]d  not  live  long  after  Ifaw  RiAnmli:  '      I  :  .  '- 
.   Buck.  My  Lord,— 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  what's  o^clock  ? 

Buck.  I  am  thus  bold  to  pyt  your  Grace  in  mind 
Of  what  you  promised  me. 

K.  Rich.  But  what's  a  clock  ?  - 

Buck.  tJpon  the  firoke  of  ten* 
.    K.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  ftrike. 

Buck.  Why,  let  it  ftrike  ? 

K.  Rich.  *  Becaufe,  that,  like  a  Jack,  thou  keep'ft 
the  ftroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
J  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to^-day. 

Buck.  Why,  then  rcfolvc  me  whether  you  will,  or  noi 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troubleft  me,  I  am  notintheveiq. 

[Exii. 

Buck.  Is  It  ev'n  fo  ?  repays  he  my  deep  fervice 
With  fuch  contempt  ?  made.. I  him  King  for  this  ? 
p,  let  me  think  on //^/>r^j,  and  Be  gone;  ^ 
To  Brecknock^  while  my  ^rfiil  head  is  on.         [ExHi 

S  C  E  N  ET      III. 
Enter  TimL 

Tir.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  aft  is  done  j 
The  moft  arch  deed  of  piteous  maffacre. 
That  ever  yet  this  land  Was  guilty  of ! 
Digbton  and  Forreft^  whom  I  did  fuboril 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthlefs  butchery. 
Albeit  they  were  flefht  villains,  bloody  dogs,. 
Melting  with  tendernefs  and  mild  cotiipaffion. 
Wept  like  two  children  in  their  deaths*  fad  ftory. 
O  thus,  (quoth  Digbton)  lay  the  gentle  babes ;— — ^ 
Thus,  thus,  (quoth  Forreft)  girdling  one  another 
Within  their  innocent  alabafter  arms. 
Their  lips  were  four  red  rofes  oh  a  ftalk. 
And  in  their  fummer  beauty  kifs'd  each  otheh 

*  This  pafTagei  though  I  do  not  believe  it  corrupted,  I  do  ncft 
iitidetila&d. 

A 
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A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay, 
Which  once,  {quoth  Forrefl  J  almollchang'd.my  mipd^ 
But,  oh !  the  Devil— — -there  the  villain  ftbpt, 
\Vhcn  IHgbtd^  thus  told  on — ^we  fmothefd 
The  mod  repleniflied  .fweet  work  of  nature^ 
*rhat  from  the  prime  creation  e'er  fhe  fram*d.— * 
Hence  l^oth  are  gone  with  conCcience  and  remorfe ; 
They  could  not  fpeak  :  and  fo  I  left  them  both, 
To  bear  thefe  tidings  to  the  bloody  King. 

Enter  King  Richard. 

And  here  he  comes.    All  health,  my  fovereigh  Lbrd ! 

K.  Rkb.  Kind37rre/ — —am  I  happy  in  thy  news? 

Tir;  If  ta  have  done  the  thing  you^  gaVe  in  charge 
Beget  your  happinefs,  be  happy  theii  ? 
For  it  is  done. 

K:  kick  But  didft  thou  fee  them  dead ! 

57r.  I  did,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich,  And  buried,  gentle  Tirrel? 

Tir.  The  Chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  burled  them. 
But  where,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  do  not  knowt  -      , 

K.  Rich.  Come  to  me,   Tirrel^   foon,    fodn  after 
fupper,    _ 
When  thou  fhalt  tell  the  procefs  of  their  deaths 
Mean  time,  but  think,  how  I  may  do  thee  good. 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  dcfire. 
Farewel  till  then. 
.   Tir^  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

K.  Rich.  The  fon  oi  Clarence  havel  pent  up  clofe  j 
His  daughter  meanly  have  I  match*d  in  marriage  j 
•The  fons  of  Edward  fleep  in  AhrahanC^  bofom  ;     . 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  this  world  good-night.' 
Now,  for.  I  know  the  Briton  Richmond  aims 
At  young  Elizabeth^  my  brother*s  daughter, 
Aiid  by  that  knot  looks  proudly  on  the  crown. 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 

Vol.  V.  y  Enter. 
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Enter  Catcfby. 

Catef.  My  Lord^^^ 

K.  Rich.  Good  or  bad  news»  that;  thoucoto^l!:  infi 
bluntly  I 

Catefs   Bad  news^  my  Lord*,,  Mortm  is  fled  to 
Ricimcptd. 
And  Bu€kingbam%  backed  with  the  hardy  Wdfimen^ 
Is  in  the  field,  and  dill  his  power  increafethi. 

K.  Rich.  £/y  with  ^/V^i»^;iftfi^  troubles  me  more  neaJTi 
Than ^uckinghamzxi^  his rafhrlevied  army. 
Come,- 1  have  learned,  that  ^  fearfufcommenting 
k  leaden  fervitor  to  dull  delav  ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  fnail-pac'd  beggary. 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wmg;, 
Jove^s  Mercury X  and  herald  for  a  King. 
Go,  mufter  men  ;  my  council  is  my  fiiield. 
We  muft  be  briefp,  when  traitors  brave  the  field*  [i&f/A 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  ^^«»  Margaret. 

(^  M^r.  So  no^  profperity  begins^to  mcJkWii 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death* 
Here  in  thefe  confines  flily  have  I  lurk*d 
To  waxch  the  waining  of  mine  enemies.^ 
A  ■  dire  indlidton  am  I  witnefe  to> 
And  will  to  Frame  ;  hoping  the  confequencs 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black  and  tragical- 
Withdraw  thee,,  wretched  Margar^P!  who  comes  here? 

Enter  tbeDutcbefs  ef  York,  md  S^en. 

^een.  Ah,   my  poor  Princes  1   ah,    my  tender 
babes  ; 
My  unblown  flowers,  new  appearing  fweets  \ 


j\arfal coimmnting  •  Dire  indi0iniJ]  JfidttBicnh 

L  Uadin  fervitor^    Timo*  preface^  introduftil>ii«  firft  part, 

rous  thought  and  cautious  dif-  It  is  fo  ufed  by  Sackvilk  in  oar 

'  qot^Hon  are  th^  dull  attendaats  author's  time* 

on  delay.  ^ 
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If  yet  your  geqtle  ftnife  fly  in  the'  air, 
And  be  not  fixt  in  doom  per petua]. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  My  wing$^ 
And  hear  yoor  oKAher's  lan^efncation. 

Q^  Mar.  Hover  aihgut  her  ^  *  fay,  that  right  foi; 
Tight 
HathdimmiM  your  infant-morn  to  aged  ntght« 

Dutfb*  So  many  myiferies  have  cfazM  my  YoicCir 
Thar  my  woe- wearied  tongue  i%  ftill  and  mute. 
Edward  Plantagenet^  why  art  thou  dead ! 

Q^  Mar.' Fkniagefmi  doth  qvit  PkmtagenH^ 
Edward  for  ^ward  pays  a  dying  debt. 

^een.  Wilt  thou,  O  God,  fly  from  fuch  gentle 
lanFibsi, 
And  throw  them  ih:  the  intriils  of  the  wolf  ? 
Why  didft  thou  fleep  when  fuch  a  deed  was  ^one  I 

Q^  Mar.  Whc0  holy  Ikfoy  dy'd,  and  my  fwect  fon. 

Dulcb.  Dead  bfe,  blind  fight,  poor  mortal  living 
ghoft, 
Woe's  fcene,  world's  fkunc,  grave's  due,   by  life, 

ufurp*d, 
Brief  abftrad  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Reft  tby  unreft  on  EngUnd^s  lawful  earth, 
Ualawfujly  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood. 

^een.  Ah,  that  thou  wouldft  as  foon  afford  a  graved 
As  thou  caoft  y^ld  a  melancholy  feat ; 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  reft  them  here. 
Ah,  who  hath  any  caufe  to  mourn  hut  we  ? 

Q^  M0r.  If  ancient  forrow  be  moft  reverent, 

*  yiy,  tlufi  MkiGKT  Jor  the  true,  thoagh  not   tke  bcft 

hight]    It's  plain  SlnJ^e-  reading.     This  is  one  of  thi 

Jfiean wrote  YT^ovG/hrv/KoJio;  conceits  which  bur  author  mtfy 

bat  the  players  thought  that  a  be  fafpeded  of  loving  better  than 

litde  i^iflhe  wat  better  than  all  propriety.      Right  for  right  is 

reafon.  WAitBUkTOW.  juftice  anfwering  to  the  cltam  of 

It  l»  lb  unfikety  that  words  {o  fuJHce.     So  in  this  phy, 

plain,  an4  fo  proper,  as  nvrong  mu  nat  forehead 

for  twrong  would  hftvebcen  ekher        Whertfiwidbt  hxandoty  iftiat 
igporantly  or  offictoufly  changed,  right  were  right, 

that  I  believe  ripht  for  right  is 

y  2  Give 
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Give  mine  the  benefit  of  '  Signiory ; 
And  let  my  griefc  frown  on  the  upper  hand; 
If  forrow  can  admit  fociety. 
Tell  o*er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine. 
1  had  an  Edward  till  a  Richard  kijl'd  him  : 
I  had  a  hulband,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  : 
Thou  had'ft  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kiird  him  : 
Thou  had'ft  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 

Dutch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  did*fl:  kHl 
him ; 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'ft  to  kill  him. 

Q.  Mar.  Thau  hadft  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 
kiirdhim. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death  ; 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes, 
To  worry  lambs  and  lap  their  gentle  blood  ; 
That  foul  defacer  of  God's  handy-work 
Thy  womb  let  loofe,  to  ch'ace  us  to  our  graves* 
O  upright,  juft,  and  true-difpofing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
Preys  on  the  iffue  of  his  mother's  body. 
And  makes  her  ♦  Pue-fellow  with  others*  moan  ! 

Dutch.  Oh,  Harry^smfc,  triumph  not  in  hiy  woes, 
God  witnefs  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q^  Mar.  Bear  with  me,  I  am  hungry  for  revenge, 
And  now  I  cloy  me  vith  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kiird  my  Edwcfrd^ 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,,  to  quit  my  Edward, 
^  Young  Tork  he  is  but  boot,  becaufe  both  they 
Match  riot  the  high  perfeftion  of  my  lofs. 
Thy  Clarence  be  is  dead,  that  ftabb'd  my  Edward  \ 

3  Seignory  for  Seniority.  fame  diiKcultiea,  tkat  they  are  in 

^  P/<^3/#i/<?w  feems  to  be  com-  the f aim  box* 
p?!nion.     We  have  now   a  new         ^  Young  York  if e  is  iui  hoot.] 

phrafe,    oearly  equivalent^    by  i?^^/ is  that  which  is  thrown  in  to 

vkhich  we  fdy  of  perfons  ivi  the  mend  apurchaf^* 
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And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play, 

^  Th*  adulterate  Hajlings^  Rivers^  Vaughan^  Gr&y^ 

Untimely  fmother'd  in  their  dulky  graves. 

Richard  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intelligencer, 

Only  referv*d  their  fador  to  buy  fouls, 

And  fend  thfcm  thither ;  but  at  hanH,  at  hand, 

Infues  his  piteous  and  unpicied  end  ; 

Earth  gapes,  hell  burns,  fiends  roar,  faints  pray,  for 

vengeance 
Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray. 
That  I  may  live  to  fay,  the  dog  is  dead  !    , 

^ueen.  Oh!  thou  didft  prophcfy,  the  time  would 
come. 
That  I  fliould  wifli  for  thee  to  help  me  curfe 
That  bottrd  fpider,  that  foul  bunch- backM  toad. 

Q^  Mar.  I  calPd  thee  then   vain  jBourifh  of  my 
fortune, 
I  caird  thee  then  poor  (hadow,  painted  Queen, 
The  prefentation  of  but  what  I  was ; 
^  The  flatt'ring  index  of  a  direful  Page  ; 
One  heav*d  on  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below  : 
A  mother  only  mock'd  with  two  fair,  babes  .5. 
A  dreami  of  what  thou  waft  ;  a  gariih  flag. 
To  be  the  aim  of  ev'ry  dangVous  fhot  •, 
A  fign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble  ;  ^    . 
A  Queen  in  jeft,  only  to  fill  the  fcene. 
Where  is  thy  hufband  now  ?  where  be  thy  brothers  ? 
Where  be  thy  children  ?  wherein  doft  thou  joy  ? 
Who  lues  and  kneels,  and  fays,  God  favc  the  Queen  ? 
Where  be  the  bending  Peers,  that  flattered  thee  ? 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  followed  thee  ? 
Decline  all  this,  and  fee  what  now  thou  art  5 

^    Th*   ADULTERATE    Haft-  '    7 hi  fiatCrhig    index  of  a 

ings, ]   I    believe  Shake^  direful    pageant.]       Without 

Jpf  ire  wrote,  doubt  Shakefpeare  wrote 

yj'  ADULTERER  Haftingif-^  ■  ■      direful  page. 

Warburton.  WaR3URT0N. 

y  3  For 
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For  happy  wife,  a  moft  diftreffed  widow  ; 
For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  one  being  fu'd  to,  one  that  humbly  foes  $ 
For  Queen,  a  very  caitiff*  crown*d  with  care  j 
For  one  that  fcorn*d  at  me,  now  fcorn'd  of  mej 
For  one  being  fear*d  of  all,  uow  fearing  one  ; 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  courfeof  juftice  wheeled  about, 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  preyto  time  5 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert» 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 
Thou  did  ft  ufurp  my  place,  and  doft  thou  90c 
Ufurp  the  juft  proportion  of  my  forrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud  neck  hears  half  my  burdeo'd  yoke} 
From  which,  even  here  I  flip  my  wearied  head. 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee* 
Farewel,  TorlC%  wife,  and  Queen  of  fad  mtfchance, 
Thefe  Engli/b  woes  fhall  make  me  fmile  in  France^ 

$ueen.  O  thou  well  IkUl'd  in  curfes !  fiay  a  wHil% 
And  teach  me  how  to  curfc  mine  enemies. 

Q^  Man  Forbear  to  fleep  the  night,  andfaft  the  day» 
Compare  dead  happinefs  wkh  livi^ig  woe ; 
Think,  that  thy  babes  were  fwcetcr  than  they  weiti« 
And  he,  that  flew  them,  fouler  than  he  is ; 
Bett'ring  thy  I0&  makes  the  bad  caufer  worie. 
Revolving  this,  will  teach  thee  how  to  curfc. 

^een.  My  v/otds  are  dull,  O !  qukken  them  with 
.  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  fliarp,  and 
pierce  like  mine.  [Exii  Margaret. 

Dutch.  Why  ihould  calamity  be  full  of  words  ? 

i^een.  *  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client- woes, 
'  Airy  fucceeders  of  inteftatejoys. 

Poor 

*  In  former  editions  this  line    The  emendation  il  Sir  Tbiwuu 
wa?  read  thus  :  Hanmer^s. 

ff'ift/fy  attorneys  to  j'OOr  dicnt'i  '  jiiry  Succee^ers  of  Intefline 

WPes.  jeys^l  I  cannot  uadfrftand 

tbil 
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Poor  breathing  orators  of  milcries ! 

Ljit  tfaem  hzvt  fcope^  the'  what  they  do  impart 

Help  nothing  elfe^  yd  they  do  eafe  the  heart. 

DuUb.  If  fO)  then  be  not  toi^ue-tyM ;  go  with 
me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  fmother 
My  danoned  ion,  that  thy  two  fweetibns  fcnocher*d. 

[Drunit  witbint, 
I  hear  his  drum,  be  copious  in  ezdaims* 

SCENE      V- 
Enter  tang  Richard  tf»J  his  Train. 

K.  IRicb.  Who  intercepts  me  4n  my  expedition  ? 
Dutcb.  O,  ftic,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee 
By  ftranglipg  thee  in  her  accurfed  womb. 
From  all  the  flaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  hslft  done. 
^een.  Hid'ft  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 
crown. 
Where  Ihould  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  flaughtcr  of  the  Prince  that  ow'd  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  fons  and  brothers  ? 
Tclltne,  thou  villain- flave,  where  ^e  my  children  ? 
Dutcb.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 
Clartnce  ? 
And  little  Nedplantagenet^  his  fon  ? 
Slueen.  Where  is  kind  HafUngs^  Rivers^  Vaughan^ 

Gray  ? 
K.  Ricb.    A  flourilh,   trumpets  1    ftrikc  alarum, 
drums  ! 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  thcfc  tell-tale  women 

^18  Reading.     I  have  adopted  ibcceed  Joys  that  are  dead  ;  and 

another  from  ihc^arto  in  1 597.  enbeqaeach'd  to  them,  to  whom 

jiiry    Zuccttden    of    inteflatc  they  fhou2d  ptoperly  dcfcend. 
joysy  Theobald. 

i.  e.  WordS|  turned  to  Complaints, 

Y  4  Rail 
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Rail  on  the  LpiJs  aiiointed.     Strike,  I  fay. 

IFlouriJh.     Alarumi. 
— 'r.ither  be  patient,  and  intreat  me  fW,  .    • 

Or  with  the.  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will!  drowft  your  exclamations. 

Dutch:  Art  thou  my  fon  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  I  thank  God,  my  father,  and  your- 
felf.    . 

Dutch,  Thea  patiently  hear  niy  impatience, 

k.  i^fi^.  Madam,  I  have  *  a  touch  of  your  con- 
dition, 
Th4t  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Dutch.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K.  Rich.  And  brief,  good  mother,  for  1  am  in  haftc. 

Dutch.  Art  thou  fo  hafty  ?  I  have  ftaid  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  anguilh,  pain  and  agony. 

k.  Rich.  And  came  I  hot  at  laft  to  comfort  you  ? 

jPutch.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thou  kpow'ft  it  well. 
Thou  canci'fl:  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
A  grievous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me. 
Tetchy  and  wayward  w^s  thy.  infancy  ; 
Thy  fchool-days  frightful,  defpVate,  wild  and  furious; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring  bold,  and  venturous  j 
Thy  age  confirmed,  proud,  fubtile,  fly  and  bloody. 
■^Vhat  comfortable  hour  canft  thou  name,' 
-'  That  ever  gracM  me  in  thy  company  ?' 

K.   Rich.    Faith  rionc  but  Humphry  Houn^  tha| 
'     caird  your  Grace 
To  breakfaft  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  fp  d  ifgr^cious  in  your  light, 
ILtx.  me  march  on,  *  and  hot  offend  your  Grace.     . 
•—Strike  up  the  drum. 

Dutch. '  I  pfy*thee,  heaf  me  fpeak. 

?  A  touch  of  j^ur  condition.^  ^ace  fccms  hf  re  fp  p:^e?n  th^ 

A /pice  or  pRrticle  oi  yoxxi  temper  fame  as  tolle/}^  to  make  happy, 

pr  iifpojiiton.        •  '       *  '  "  *  So  gracious  is  kindi  and  graces 

■'  Hat  ever  gracM  «or.]    To  are  tavours. 

'  '  •'     ■  *   •       •-     •      ''■ ^  K.  RUh, 
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K.  Rub.  You  fpcak  too  bitterly. 

Dutch.  Hear  me  a  word, 
Fpr  1  fhall  never  fpcak  to  thee  again. 
*K.  Rich.  So? — 

Dutch.  Either  thou'lt  die  by  God*s  juft  ordinance. 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  ttirn  a  conqueror  ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extream  age  (hall  perifh. 
And  never  Ipok  upon  thy  fape  ag^in. 
Thereifore  take  with  thee  my  moft  heavy  Curfe'; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  moi=e, 
T!^han  all  the  compleat  armpqr  that  thou  w.car'ft ! 
My  prayers  pn  the  adverfe  party  fighit, 
And  there  the  little  fouls  of  Ed%var^s  childrjeij 
Whifper  the  fpirits  of  thine  enemies, 
Axid  promife  ^hcm  fuccefs  ;ind  victory  ! 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ! 
*  Shame  ferves  tfiy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend, 

[Exit, 

^een.  Tho*  far  niorie  caufe,  yet  much  lefs  fpirit  to 
curfe 
Abides  in  me.     I  fty  Amien  to  her.  [Going. 

K/RicL  ^  Stay,  Madam,  I  muft  fpe^k  a  word 
with  you. 

^een.  1  have  no  more  Sons  of  the  royal  blood 
For  tl}^  to  flaughter  -,  for  ipy  daughters,  Richard^ 
They  (hall  be  praying  Nuns,  not  weeping  Queens  j 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd  Elizabeib^ 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

^een.  Aqd  ipuft  (he  die  for  thi§  ?  O  let  her  live, 
And  rU  corrupt  her  nianners,  ftain  her  beauty, 
Slander  myfclr  as  falfe  to  Edwar£^  bed, 
Throw  over  her  the  ypil  of  infamy  ; 

*  Sb^me/er'Vis  fhjf  lifeJ]  To  dialogue^  *ti3  npt  neccffaiy  to 
f^fve  is  to  accompany 9  (ervants  beillow  much  criticifm  :  part  of 
tieing  near  the  perfons  pf  their    it  is  ridiculoaSi  and  the  whole 

improbable^ 


9  Siff^t    ^^f^']      9-  ^^^^ 


^fl 
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r  //^^^/Jwn  bleeding  ftiughter; 

S^^Jig"^  Kcr  birth,  flw  h  of  toyal 

/^^Aef  «fe,  '*  'for,  fte  is  not  fo. 
^/^^^!^Uer  life  »  fefeft  only  iti  her  With. 

Si^'^lf,  ffoj  at  ^teir  ttrtlw  good  ftars  were  op- 

T  jJb,  to  t!i«ir  Kves  bad  friends  were  contrary, 

^^^%cb.  AH  unavoidcd  is  the  doom  of  deftiny. 

&Mee»*  True  ;  wfeen  avoided  grace  makes  -deftiny. 
M^babcs  were  deftinM  to  «  fairer  death, 
tf  grace  had  bleft  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

K.  Rich.  You  fpeak,  as  if  that  i  had  ftam  my 
coufins  ? 

^een.  Coufins,  indeed;  and  by  their  Uncle  cozeh'd 
OfComfort,  Kingdom,  Kindred,  Freedom,  Life. 
Whole  liands  foever  ianc'd  their  tender  hearts. 
Thy  head,  all  indircftly  gave  direction. 
Ko  doubt,  the  murd*foas  knife  was  dull  and  blunt 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  ftone-hard  heart 
To  revel  in  the  intrailsof  my  lambs. 
But  that  ftill  ufc  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame 
My  tongac  fhould  to  tby  ears  not  name  my  boys 
Tin  that  my  nails  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes  ; 
And  I  in  fuch  a  defpVate  bay  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  c5f  fails  and  tackling  reft, 
Rulh  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bofom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  fo  thrive  I  Jn  my  enterprize, 
And  dangerous  fuccefs  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours, 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harm*d. 

^een.  What  good  is  covered  with  the  face  of  heav'n, 
To  be  difcover'd,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 

K.  Rich.  Th'  advancement  of  your  children,  gen- 
tle lady.  . 

%iecn.  Up  to  fome  fcaffold,  there  tolofe  theirheads. 

K.  Rich. 
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K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  jdignity  and  height  ©f  fbrtonc^ 
>  The  high  imperial  type  of  this  eaitVs  glory. 

^n$L  FlacterTnyfom>w$wkb  report  of  it. 
Tell  me  what  ftate,  what  dignity,  what  honour, 
^  Canft  thoo  demifc  to  any  chiW  «f  mine  ? 

K.  Ricb.  Ey'h  all  I  have;  ay,  and  myfeBf  and  dl, 
"Will  I  withal  endow  a  <:hiid  of  thine? 
So  in  the  Letbe  of  thy  angiy  foul 
Thou  drown  the  fad  Ranembrance  of  thofe  wrongs  j 
WhicU  thou  fuppofeft,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

^ueen.  fie  brief,  left  that  tbe.proceft  of  thy  icind- 
nefs 
Laft  longer  telling  than  thy  kifidnefs  do« 

K.  Rkh.  Then  Icnow,  that  from  fny  fbul  I  levethy  v 
daughter, 

^uan.  Mydaughcer^s  mother  thinks  it  with  heribisl« 
■:  K*  ^^-  What  do  you  think? 

^ueen.  That  thou  doft  love  my  daughter,  from  thy 
fouL 
So  from  thy  foul^s  lov«,  didft  tfiou  Icfw  her  brothos; 
And  froeti  my  hearths  km  I  do  thank  thee  (ot  it. 

K.  Ricb.  Be  not  fo  hafty  to  confound  my  meanings 
I  mean,  that  with  my  foul  I  lov€  thy  daughier. 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  Queen  of  England. 

^een.  Say  then,  who  doft  thou  mean  ftiall  be  her 
iCing? 

K^Rkb.  Ev'n  he  that  makes  her  Queen  1  whoelfe 
fliould  be  ? 

^een.  What, thou? 

K.  Ricb.  Even  fo;  bow  think  you  of  it? 

^een.  How  canft  thou  woo  her  ? 

K.  jR/Vift.  {.would  learn  of  you. 
As  one  being  beft  acquainted  with  her  humour. 

^   The    high    imperial  type]  dent,  bat  I  do  not  remember  it 

^yfe  is  exhibicioni    ibew»   dif-  any  where  fo  ufed :  perbapt  it 

play.  •     .  ihoald  be  devifi^  which  the  law^ 

5  Canft  thou  demife — ]   The  yers  ofe,  for  Co  transfir^  or  vu^ 

fcnfe  of  the  word  dmifi  w  evi-  ovttb^ 

Slucm. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


J32         KING    RICHARD    IH; 

^en.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me  ? 
*   K.  Rich.  With  all  my  heart. 

^een.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  flew  Jberbro-i 
thcrs, 
'A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave 
Edward  and  Tork ;  then  haply  will  file  weep :  . 
Therefore  prefent  to  her,  *  as  fomctittie  iV&r^Vd? 
Did  to  thy  father,  fteept  in  Rjuflanffs  blood, 
A  handkerchief;  which,  fay  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  tidefrom  her  fwefct  brothers  bodies,, 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  therewith. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not' to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  Of  thy  noble  deeds  $ 
Tell  her,  thou  mad'ft  away  h?r  uncle  Clarence^ 
Her  uncle  Rivers  ;  ay,  and  for  her  fike, 
Mad'ft  quick  conVeyancef  with  her  good  aunt  Jnne. 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  me,  Madam ;  this  is  npt  tho 
way 
To  win  your  daughter. 

^een.  There's  ho  other  way, 
Unlefs  thou  could'ft  put  on  fome  other  fhape. 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her, 

^ueen.  Nay  then^   indeed,  (he  cannot  chufe  but 
hate  thee; 
Having  bought  love  with  fuch  a  ^  bloody  fpoil. 

|C,  Rich.   Lookj    what  is  done,  cannot   be  no^ 
amended ; 
Men  (hall  deal  unadvifedly  fometimes. 
Which  after-hours  give  leifure  to  repent  of. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  fons. 
To  make  amends,  Pllgive  it  to  your  daughtCft 
If  I  hav^  kill*d  the  iffue  of  your  womb. 
To  tjuickcn  your  increafc  I  will  beget 

•  Jj/ometimc  Margaret]  Her«         ^  Bloody /foil'\   $foI/i&WsAc$ 
IS  another  reference  tQ  the  playj    b^vocl^. 

Min« 
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Mide  ifliie  of  your  blood,  upon  your  daughter.  ' 

A  grandam's  name  is  little  lefs  in  love, 

Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother; 

They  are  as  children  but  one  ftepi  below. 

Even  of  your  metal^  of  your  very  blood  : 

Of  all  one  pain,  favc  for  a  night  of  groans 

Endur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you  *  bid  like  forrow. 

Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 

But  mine  (hall  be  a  Comfort  to  your  age. 

The  lofs  you  have,  is  but  a  fon  being  King ; 

And  by  that  lofs  your  daughter  is.  made  Queen.  ^ 

I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would. 

Therefore  accept  fuch  kindnefs  as  I  can. 

Dorfei  your  fon,  that  with  a  fearful  foul 

Leads  difcontented  fteps  in  foreign  foil. 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  (hall  call  home 

To  high  promotions,  and  great  dignity. 

The  King,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter  wife. 

Familiarly  (hall  call  thy  Dorfef  brother. 

Again  fliall  you  be  mother  to  a  King  -, 

And  all  the  ruins  of  diftrefsful  times 

RepairM  with  double  riches  of  content. 

"What !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  lee. 

The  liquid  drops  of  tears,  that  you  have  (hed. 

Shall  come  again,  transformed  to  orient  pearl ; 

'  Advantaging  their  lone  with  intcreft 

Of  ten  times  double  gain  of  happinefs. 

Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go  5 

*  BU  is  the  paH  tenfe  fl'om  Hms  h  a  (lapid  Concretion  of 

tUfi  three  Words.    My  Emendacioa 

9  Advantaging  their  host  with  gives  this  apt  and  eafy  Senfe. 

Infreft^  ^bt  T^ars,  that  you  have  lent  ta 

Oftentimes     douhU    Gain     of  your  AffliSiom^  Jhall  he  turned  in- 

Happinefs. "l  Myeafy  £men-  to  Gems ;  and  requite  you  by  njof^ 

Nation  will  convince  every  Read-  o/'Intereft,  ijoith  Hhppinefs  twenty 

€T  Lo'ue  2ind  Lone  SLte  m^dc  oat  ty  times  a/  great  as  your  Sorro<ws 

of    one    anocher,    by    a  Let-  have  been ^  •    ^         Theobald. 


tor  torned  upQde  down.    Often- 


Make 
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Make  bold  her  bafliful  years  with  your  e3epenenGe| 
Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  &  wooer's  tale  i 
Put  in  her  tender  heart  th'  aCpixing  flame 
Of  golden  Sov'cci^oty  i^  acquawi  the  PriQQer& 
With  the  fweet;  fiknt  ik>ur$  of  n^arriage  joys. 
And  when  this  zim  of  amc  hath  chaftifed 
The  petty  rebel,,  dudtbrain'd  Bu^kii^ham^ 
Bound  with  txiumpbant  gairlands.  will  I  coam^ 
And  lead  thy  daughter  ta  a  coayq(Uerot*i  bed  ; 
To  whom  I  wiK  retail  my  Conqneft  won^ 
AndlheOiaJUbefoleviarefe,  OeJa^'^Qefar. 

^en.  Wha£  were  i  beft  tafayy  her  father^s  brother 
Would  be  her  Lord  ?  or  (hall  I  fay,  her  UAcle  I 
Or  he  that  flew  her  brothers,  and  her  uncles  ^ 
Under  what  titk  flull  I  woo  for  ifaee^ 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour^  and  her  k>ve. 
Can  make  feempleafing  to  her  tender  years.  ? 

K.  Rich.  Infer  fair  EmglaiuP^  peace  by  thiaalltance. 

^een.  Which  fbe  fliaU  purchafe  wkh  ftiil  laftiog 
war. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  her.  the  King,  that  may  command, 
in  treats— ~ 

^een.  That  at  her  hands,,  which  the  kiag's  King 
forbids^ 

K,  Rich.  Say^  fiie    fl^ll  be  a  high  and  might; 
Queen— ~- 

^een.  To  wail  the  tkle„  as  her  arK)ther  doth. 

K.  Rich.  Sav^  I  will  love  her  everlaftixi^y. 

^een.  But  now  long  (hall  that  title,  ever,  laft  ? 

K.  Rkh.  Sweetly  in  force,,  unto  her  fair  life's  end 

S^ueen.  But  how  long,  fairly,  fliall  her  fweet  life  laft  I 

K.  Rich.  As  long  as  heav*n  and  nature  lengthen  it. 

^een.  As  long  as  hell  and  Richard  like  of  it. 
.    K.  Rich.  Say,  I,  her  SovVeign,  am  her  Subjedl  now. 

^em.  But  £he,  your  Subjed,  loatbs  fuchSov'reigoty* 

K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  m  my  behalf  to  her. 

§!ueen.  An  honeft  talc  fpceds  beft,  being  plainly  told. 

K.  Rich. 
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]C  Bkk  Then,  m  plain  terms  id^  her  tnf  loving 
tale. 

^en.  Plain,  and  not  hond)^  is  fxxy  haiih  a  flife«. 

K.  iS/oi^.  Your  veafons  are  tooMfiiallov^  and  too  quick;] 

^^4  Ono,  myrr^fon&are  too  deep  and  dead  ^ 
Two  deep  and  dead  poor  infants  in  ihcif  grave  ^ 
Harp  on  it  (till  (hall  i,  tiU  heart-ftrings  break. 

K.  Rick  Harp  not  oathat  Ibing^  Madam ;  thattt 
paft. 
Now  by  my  Gmy^j  my  Garier,  and  oif  Cnmn*«~Ni; 

^een.  Profan'd,  dtfhonour*d^  and  the  third  ufu£p*d4 

K.  Rich.  Ifwear. 

^een,  Bj|t  noehing,  fbrdiisii  noioath« 
The  George,  profan'd,  hath  loft  his  holy  honour; 
The  Garter,  blcmifli'dv  pawn'd  Ma  knightly  virtucj; 
The  CrownM,  ufurp*d,  d}%rac'd  his.  kingly  glory^. 
If  fomethrng  thou  would'ft  fweai?  to  he  hdicr^d,. 
Swear  then  by  fomethiog  that  thon  haft  not  wrQog^<ii 

K.  Rich.  Now  by  the  world--*— 

^een.  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs* 

K.  Rich.  My  father's  death— 

i^een.  Thy  life  hadi  that  diihooour'd^^ 

K.  Rich.  Then  by  myfelf* 

^een.  Thyfelfthyfelf  miffflfe(t 

K.  Rich.  Why  then,  by  heav'n— 

^en.  Heaven's  wrong  is  moflrof  all 
If  thou  didft  fear  to  break  anoadi  with  heaven. 
The  unity  the  King  mjrhufband  made 
Thou  hadft  not  broken,  nor  my  brothers  dy'd* 
If  thou  hadft  fcar'd  to  break  an  oath  with  heav'n, 
Th*  imperial  metal  circling  now  thy  head 
Had  grac*d  the  tender  temples  of  my  chiW ; 
And  both  the  Princes  had  been  breathing  here  ^ 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-felbws  fordufl:. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  to  worms. 
What  canft  thou  fwear  by  now  ? 

K.Ricb.  By  time  to  come* 

^eeni 
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^mn.  That  thou  haft  wronged  in  the  tioico'lr- 
paft. 
For  I  royfclf  have  mttay  tears  to  wifh 
Hcrejdftcr  time^  for  time  paft  wronged  by  thee; 
The  children  Uvc^  whofe  father's  thou  haft  flaughtei^d, 
Ungovem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age/ 
The  parents  live,  whofe  children  thou  haft  butchcr'd, . 
Old  withered  plants,  to  wail  it  in  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come,  for  that  thou  haft 
Mifus'd  ere  us*d,  by  times  ill-jus'd  o'erpaft. 

K.Ricb.  As  I  intend  toprofper  and  repent. 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hoftile  arms !  myfelf,  myfelf  corifound, 
Heayen  and  fortune  bar  me  happy  hours. 
Day  yield  me  not  thy  light,  nor  night  thy  reft, 
Be  oppofite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if  with  pure  heart's  love. 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
1  tender  not  thy  beauteous  Princely  daughter. 
In  her  ccmfifts  ray  happinefs,  and  thine  •, 
Without  her,  fpllows  to  myfelf  and  thee, 
Herfelf,  the  Land,  and  many  a  chriftian  foul. 
Death,  defolation,  ruin,  and  decay. 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this  ; 
Therefore,  dear  mother,  (I  muft  call  you  fo,)  ^ 
Be  the  .attorney  of  my  love  to  her ; 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been. 
Not  my  deferts,  but  what  I  will  deferve : 
Urge  the  neccffity  and  ftate  of  times. 
And  be  not  peevifh  found  in  great  defigns. 

^een.  Shall  I  be  tempted  ctf  the  Devil  thus  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  the  Devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

^een.  Shall  I  forget  myfelf  to  be  myfelf? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  your  felf's  remembrance  wrong 
yourfelf. 

^een.  But  thou  didft  kill  my  children. 
.     K*  Rick  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury  themj 

.     Where 
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Where  in  that  ncft  of  fpiccry  they  ihall  breed 
Selves  of  themfelvcs,  to  your  recomforture. 

^ueen.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daugiher  to  thy  will  ? 

K.  Rich.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

^een.  I  go,  write  to  me  fhortly. 

K.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kifs,  and  fo  fare- 
wcl.  Umjing  her.    Exit  ^een. 

•T-Rclenting  fool,  and  (hsillow,  changing,  woman ! 

SCENE     VI. 

•    J5:»/^  Ratcliff. 

Rai.  Moft  mighty  Sovereign,  on  the  weftern  coaft 
Rideth  a  puiflant  Navy;  to  our  fhores 
Throng  m^ny  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  unrefolv'd  to  beat  them  back  •, 
^Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  Admiral, 
And  there  they  hull,  expefting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham^  to  welcome  them  afhore. 

K.   Rich.  'Some  light-foot  friend  poft  to  the  Dukj 
oi  Norfolk, 
Rut  cliffy  thyfelfj  or  Catejby\  where  is  he  ? 

Catef.  Here,  my  good  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Catesby,  fly  to  the  Duke. 

Catef.  I  will,  my  Lord,  with  all  convenient  hade. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  come  hither,  poft  to  Salifbury\ 
When  thou  com'ft  thither— —dull  unmindful  villain, 

\Xo  CateC 
Why  ftay'ft  thou  here,  and  go'ft  not  to  the  Duke  ? 

Catef  Firft,  mighty  Liege,  tell  me  your  Highnefs* 
plcafure. 
What  from  your  Grace  I  (hall  deliver  to  him. 

K.  Rich.  O  true,  good  Cateshy.   Bid  him  levy  ftrait 

•  Snm  ligbi^fiot  friend  poft  t§    fcenc  very  happily  i-cprcfentcd 
JJbe  Dukt.]  Ricbard*^  precis    by  inconfiftent  orders,  and  fud* 
pitation  and  conialicn  it  in  this    den  variations  of  opiniopi 

Vol.  V.  Z  The 
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The  greateft  ftrength  and  power  he  can  make. 
And  meet  me  fuddcnly  at  Salishtry. 

Catef.  I  go.  IBxit. 

Rat.  What,  may  it  pleafe  you,  (hall  I  do  at  SaliJ- 
bury  ? 

K.  Rich.  Why,  what  wouldft  thou  do  there,  before 

Igo? 
Rat.  Your  Highncfs  told  me,  I  fhould  poft  before. 
-K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  changed 

Enter  tori  SiKfAty. 

Stanley^  what  news  with  you  P 

Starjl.  None  good,  my  Liege,  to  plc»(?  yon  with  the 
hearing^ 
Nor  none  fo  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

K.  Rich.  Heyday,  ^  fiddle!  neither  good  nor  bad : 
Why  doft  thou  run  fo  many  miles  about. 
When  thou  nwy'ft  tell  thy  tale  the  ncareft  way  •, 
Once  more,  what  news  ? 

Stanl.  Richmond  is  on  the  feas. 

K.  Rich.  There  let  him  Gnk,  and  be  the  ffi^s  en  h;m ! 
White-liver*d  Runnagate,  what  doth  be  there? 

Stanl.  I  know  not,  nvghty  Sovereign,  but  by  g«ef$. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guefs, 

Stanl.  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorfet^  Buckingham^  aod  Morton^ 
He  makes  for  England^  here  to  claim  the  Crown. 

K.  fUcb.  Is  the  Chair  empty  ?  is  the  Sword  un- 
fway*d  ? 
Is  the  King  dead  ?  the  EnfipiPe^u^npoilcfs'd  ? 
What  Heir  of  Tork  is  there  alive,  but  We  ? 
And  who  is  England's  King,  but  grca,t  Tort's  heir  ?- 
Then  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  fea  ? 

Stanl.  Unlefs  for  that,  my  Liege,  I  cannot  guefs» 

K.  Rick  Unlefs  for  that  he  corned  to  be  your  Liege, 
You  cannot  guefs  wherefore  the  Weljh-man  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stanl.  No,  mighty  Liege,  therefore  miftruft  me  not* 

K.  Ricb.^ 
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K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  Power  then  to  bctt  him 
back  ? 
Where  are  thy  Tenants,  and  thy  Followers  ? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  weftern  (hore, 
Safe-conduding  the  Rebels  fr 001  their  (hips  ? 

Sianli  No,  my  *good  Lord,  my  friends  are  in  tht 

North.   . 
K.  Ri^b.  Cold  friends  to  me.  What  do  they  in  the 
•         North, 
When  they  (hould  fenre  their  Sov'reign  in  the  Weft  i 
StanU  They  have  not   been  commanded,  mighty 
King? 
Pleafc  It  your  Majcfty  to  give  me  leave, 
FU  muftef  up  my  friends,  and  meet  your  Grace, 
Wherc^  and  what  time  your  Majefty  fliall  pleafe. 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  thou  wouldft  fain  be  gone,  to  join 
with  Richmond^ 
But  rU  not  truft  thee. 

Stanl.  Mighty  Sovereign^ 
You  have  no  caufe  to  hold  my  friendihip  doubtful* 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be,  falfe. 

K«  Rich.  Go  then,  and  mufter  meni  but  leave  bcr 
hind 
Your  fon  George  Stanley ;  look,  your  heart  be  firm. 
Or  elfe  his  head^s  aflurance  is  but  frail. 

Statil.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you! 

{Exit  Stanley. 

Enter -a  MeJJenger. 

Mef.  My  gracious  Sovereign,  now  in  Dffvonjbire^ 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertifcd. 
Sir  Edmund  Courtney^  and  the  haughty  Prelate, 
Bifhop  of  Exeter^  h^s  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  confed'rates,  are  in  arms.. 


Z  a  ^nttr 
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Enier  another  Meffenger.  <    m  ' 

Mef.  In  J&;i/,  my  Ciege,  die  G!w|l^^ 
And  every  hour  *  more  competitors  . 
Flock  to  the  Rebels,  and  their  Power  grows  ftrong. 

Enter  another  Mejfcnger.       \     \yr\ 

Mef.  My  Lord,  the  army  of  the  Duke  of  J^k- 
ingham 

K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls!  nothing  bqt.ibngsof 
death?    ^  [Heftrikeshim. 

There,  take  thou  that,  *tiU  thoQ  bring  beuer  news^ 

Mejfl  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  M^efty,.     . 
Is,  that,  by  fpdden  floods  and  fall  pf  waters;,'    ; 
Buckingham*^  army  is  difpers'd  and  fcatter^d  \ 
And  he  himfelf  wander'd  awayalone^ 
No  man  knows  whither. 
^  K.  Rich.  Oh  f  I  cry  thee  mercy. 
There  is  my  purfe,  to  cure  thstt  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  wcU-advifed  friend  proclaim'd  . 
Reward  to  him  that  brings^he <r4kof  in  ? . 

Mef.  Such  Proclamaiion  hath  been  made,  my  Liege. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Sir  Thonias  Level, -zM  Lofd  Marquis  Dorfety 
*Tis  faid,  my  Liege,- in  ^2^ri^^^V•^'are  in  arms ; 
But  this  good  corrtfert  bring  I  tb'ybur  Highnefs^ 
The  Bretagne  Navy  is  difpers'd,  by  tempcfl:. 
Rtcbmond  in  Dorfetfhire  fent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  fhore,  to  afk  thofe  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  afflftants,  yea,  or  no; 
Who  anfwcred  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  Party  ;  he,  miftrufting  them, 
Hois'd  fail,  and  made  his  courfe  for  Bretagny. 

More  compecicors.]    That  is,  more  opponents. 

K.Rich. 
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K.  Rich.  March  oil)  march  on,  lioce  we  are  up  in 
arpns,    •      - -'^     - 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies. 
Yet  to  beat  down  thefe  Rebels  here  at  home. 

Enfer  Cateshy. 

Catef,  My  Liege,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  bcft  news.     That  the  liarl  of  Richmond 
Is^witt^a  migty  PowV  landed  at  Milford^ 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  it  mud  be  told. 
'  •  ^^iiiibv  Away  tow'rds  Salisbury  \  while  we  reafon 

A  roya}  b^itthf  might  be  won  and  loft. 

Some  out'i2igA6t^t^Muikingham  be  brought 

To  Salishoy%  ttiilritt  march  on  with  me.      {Exeunt. 

s  c  E  N  E    yii. 

Changes  t^ibf  iori  SanlqyV  Houfe. 

Enter  Lord  Suoley^  and  Sir  Chrjftopher  Urfwick. 

5/a»/.'OIR   Cbrijlopher^  tell  Richmond  this  from 

O        me-. 
That  in  thefty  of  this  moft  bloody  BcSx, 
My  fon  George  Stanley  is  frankc  up  in  hold  -, 
If  I  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head ; 
The  fear  of  that  holds  off  my  prefent  aid. 

3  ^/>  Chriilopher,  ieli  Rich-  intermarried  with  the  Lord  Stan-^ 

mond  this  /rmmi;']  The  frjr.  This  Prieft,  the  Hiftory  tells 

PerfoD,  who  is  callM  Sir  Chrific^-  os,  freqaently  went  backwards 

fher   here»   and    who  has  been  and    forwards,   unfufpeded,   on 

flird  fo  in  the  Dramatis  Pir/onge  MefTages  betwixt  theCoontefs  of 

of  all  the  Impreflions,  I  find  by  Richmond^  and  her  Hufband,  and 

the   Chronicles    to   have    been  the   young    Earl  .of   Ri^bmondy 

Cifrijiopber  Urjnviek,   a  Bachelor  whilft  he  was  preparing  to  make 

in  Divinity  ;  and  Chaplain  to  the  his  Defcent  on  England, 

Coantefs  of  i2/V^&«i0»i/»  who  had  «             Theobald. 

Z  3  •       So, 
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So,  ^t  thee  gone ;  commend  me  to  thy  LoMi 
Say  too,  the  Queen  hath  heartily  confen^ 
He  fhould  dpoMk  Ekzaiesb  her  daughter. 
But  cell  me,  where  is  princely  Ricbmond  now  ? 

Cbri.  At  Pmbrokey  or  at  Harfordweft  in  W'aUs^ 

StanL  What  men  of  name  rcfort  to  him  ? 

Cbri.  Sir  Walter  Herbert^  a  renowned  foldier. 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot^  and  Sir  WUUam  Stanley^      • 
Oxford^  redoubted  Pembroke^  Sir  Jame:i  Blunty 
And  Rice  ap  ^bomas^  with  a  valiant  crew. 
And  many  others  of  great  name  and  worth  \^ 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  Power, 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

Stanl.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  Lptd,  I  kifc  hiSs  hand. 
My  Letter  will  refolve  him  of  my  mind. 
F^rewcL  [Exeuni. 


A  C  T     V.      S  C  E  N  E    L 
SALISBURY. 

Enter  tbe  Sheriffs  and  Buckinghanm  with  halberds* 
led  to  Execution. 

BuckinqhaM* 

WILL  not  King  Ricbflrd  let  vc^  fpe^k  with  bu»  ? 
Sber.  No,  good  my  Lord,  therefore  be  pa,- 
tient. 
Buck,  Hajiings^  and  Edwanf^  children,  Grtrf   and 
Rivers,, 
Holy  King  Henry^  and  thy  fair  fon  Edward^ 
Vaughan^  and  all  that  have  mifcarried 
By  under  hand,  corrupted,  foul  injuftice ; 
If  that  your  moody,  difcontcnted,  fouls 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  tbls'prefent  hour^ 

^  Ev'n 
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Ev'n  for  revenge  mock  my  deftrudtion. 
This  is  M'Soids  day,  fellows,  is  it  not  ? 

Sber.  It  is,  my  Lord. 

JStf^^.  .Why,   then   M-Souls   day   is    my  body's 
I)bbmWay* 
This  is  the  day,  which  in  King  Ed^ard^^  time 
I  wifli'd  might  fall  on  mt^  when  I  was  found 
Falfe  to  hb  cfaUdreo,  or  hiis  wife's  allien. 
This  is  the  day,  whcriin  I  wiJh*d  to  fall 
By  the  falfe  faith  of  him  whom  moft  I  trufted : 
This,  thsi  jtil^S&uUAzy  to  my  fearful  SouU 
*  Is  the  determined  refpite  of  my  wrongs. 
That  high  AlUfcer,  whith  I  dallied  with^ 
Hath  turn'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head. 
And  giv'n  in  wmeft,  what  I  faegg'd  in  jeft. 
Thus  doth  he  foriietbe  fwords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  mailers'  bofoms. 
Thus  Marfref%  Corfc  falls  heavy  on  my  head. 
Wheti  bflr,  quoth  (he,  (hall  fplit  thy  heart  with  forro*» 
Remembef  J  Margaret  yvza  a  Prophctcfs. 
Come,  Sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  Ihamc ; 
Wrong  haih  but  wrong,  and  *  blame  the  due  of  blame. 
[Eiceunt  BucKil^gbam,  Sheriff  and  Officers. 

^  ti  the  dileh^n^d  HBSPiTt  tf  more  full  and  ftrikiDg  concltf-i^ 

my  iMTongsr^  This  u  non*  fion,  and  the  fifth  a£i  will  com* 

fenfe»  we  (hould  read  respect  prife  the  budnefs  of  the  import 

of  my  wrongs,/,  f.  reqaital.  tant  day,  which  pat  Ian  end  to 

WAitBtTRTON.  the  competition  of  y#ri  and  Lan*- 

Uanmer  had  rightly  explained  caftir.    Some  of  the  quarto  edi<- 

it»  the  time  to  which  the  poniib-  cions  are  not  divided  into  a£ts, 

meat  of  his  wrongs  was  refpind.  and  it  is  ptobablei  that  this  and 

WrMgs    in    this   line    means  many  other  plays  were  left  by  the 

^*rongs  done,  of  injorlods  prac*  aaehoar  in  one  tmbroken  conti« 

tices.  nuity,  and  afterwards  diftributed 

'    Blame  thg  dn  of  biami.  ]  by    chance,  or  what  feems  to 

This  fcene  Ihould,  in  my  opi.  have  been  a  guide  very  little  bet* 

Bion,  be  added  to  the  foregoing  ter,  by   the  judgn^ent  or  caprice 

g&j  ib  the  fourth  zSt  will  have  a  of  the  firll  editors. 
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S  C  E  N  E     11. 

Tamworth,  on  the  Borders  of  Leicefter-Si/r^. 
ji  Cdtnp* 

Enter  Richmond,  Oxford,  Blunt,  Herbert,  and  others^ 
with  Drun^sond  Colours. 

iW^i&w. T?ELLOWSr  in. arms j  aadhmy  moft  loving' 

X/        -    fricncfe,  ,ri - 

Bruis'd  undcrneat;h4hc  yoke  of  tyranny. 

Thus  far  info  the  hbyjels.  of  jfhe' Land 

Have  we  niarch*d.on_,without  inipediinient; 

A  nd  here  receFve  we  from  our  father  ^/^^/jy  .     / 

Lines  of  fair  comfort  and^eocourggcmcpt,  '  . 

The  wretched,  bloody,  and  ufurpiag  Soar, 

That  fpoilM  your  fummci;. fields,  arid'fruUful  vines,. 

Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wafli,  an,d  nmakes  his 

trough      .    ,.  .         ^  ,.  _;• 

In  your  ^- embowelPd  bofomi ;  tliis  foul  fwinc 
Lies  now  ev'n  in  the  centre  of  thi%Jflfv  r   ^' 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicefter^  as  we  learri';, 
I-rom  7amwortb\\\\thtt\s  but  one  day's  ri)afch.\  /'[  ' 
In  God's  name,  chcerly  on,  couraVrouV  friends,     ;, 
To  reap  the  harveft  of  perpetual  ,peac¥,  "       " ,  -     .  *- 
By  this  one  bloody  Irial  of  (harp  waK  T    '  . 

Oxf.  Ev*ry  man's  confcience  is  a  thoufand  fwOrds^V 
To  fight  againft  that  bloody  homicide.  '   ,"      " 

Herb.  I  doubt  not,  but  his  friends  wiH  fly  to  us.  /  ^ 
Blunt.  He  hath  nd  friends  but  wlio  are  friends  for 
fear. 
Which  in  his  deareft  Need  will  fly  from'hiih.      '  /  ^ 

*  Emh<rwel?d  ^^/^w/.]  Excn-  lijb  icourts  againft  traytors,  by 

tcratcd  ;    ripped    up  ;  alluding,  which'  they  ^tt  condemned  to 

perhaps,  to  the  Fromeibean  vul-  be  hanged,  drawn,  that  is,  em* 

tare ;  or,  more  probably,  to  the  tinjuelPd,  and  quartered, 
icfitence  pronoanced  in  the  £/rf  * 

Rkbm. 
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Ricbm.  All  for  our  vantage— then,  in  God's  name, 
march.  >^ 

True  hope  is  fwift,  and  flies  with  Swallow^s  wings. 
Kings  it  makes  Gods,  and  meaner  creatures  Kings. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE     III. 
Changes  to  Bofworth  F/V/^. 

Enter  King  Richard  in  arms^  te^/it  Norfolk,  Surrey, 
Ratcliff,  Catdby,  and  ethers. 

K.  Rich.Y  T  ERE   pitch  our  Tents,  even  here  in 


HBofwcrtb  field. 


My  Lord  of  Surrey^  why  look  you  fo  fad  ? 

Surr.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks. 

K.  Rich.  My  Lord  of  Norfolk 

Nor.  Here,  moft  gracious  Liege. 

K*  Rich.  Norfolk^  we  muft  have  knocks  :  ha,  muft 
we  not  ? 

Nor.  .We  muft  both  give  and  take,  my  gracious 
Lord. 

K.  Rkb.  Up  with  my  tent,  here  will  I  lie  to  night  5 
But  where  to  morrow  ?— ^— well,  all's  one  for  that. 
—Who  hath  defcry'd  the.nuihbcr  of  the  traitors  ? 

Nor.  Six^  or  fev'n  thoufand  is  their  utmoft  Power. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  our  Battalion  trebles  that  account ; 
Befides,  the  King's  name  is  a  tower  of  ftrength, 
Which  they  upon  the  adverfe  faAion  want. 
Up  with  the  tent.    Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  furvey  the  vantage  of  the  ground. 
Call  for  fome  men  of '  found  direi^ion ; 
Let's  want  no  difcipline,  make  no  delay. 
For,  Lords,  to-morrow  is  a  bufy  day.         [Exeunt. 

'  Stmut  t&'riOioM,]  Troejodgment ;  tried  military  (kill. 

SCENE 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


j^6         KING    RICHARD  JOL 

SCENE  changes  to  another  Part  cf  Bofworth  field.. 

£»/^  Richmond,  5/r  WilHam  Brandon,  Orford,^w/ 

Dorfet. 

UiVi&fli.npHE  wearjr  San  bath  made  a  golden  ^t^ 

X       And,  by  the  bright  trad  ofhis  fiery  car. 
Gives  fignal  of  a  goodly  day  (OTiiiorraw* 
—Sir  William  Brandottj  you  (hall  bear  my  llandard  ; 
The  Earl  of  Ttmirokt  k«ep  his  r^inicfit ;     ; 
— *Good  Captain  Blufa^  hoirrmy  good  night  to  him  i 
And  by  the  fecond  hour  in  d&e  morning        t 
Dcfire  theEarltofecmc  Inmv  tent.  - 

•—Yet  one  thin^  more,  good  Blunt ^  before  tbou  goeHf 
AVhere  is  Lord  Stanlyi  ()uarterM»doft  tbou  know? 

Blunt.  Unlefs  I  have  mifta^cn  bia  quartcra  vs^wk^ 
Which  well  I  am  affui'd,  I  have  not  doAe,     - 
His  regiment  lies  half  a  mtleat  leaft  .     \- 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  King^ 

Richm.  If  without  peril  it:  be  poflible,. 
Sweet  Blunty  make  fome  gooci  means  to  (peakvfith  him^ 
And  give  him:  from  me  this  moft  needful  Kotc.- 

Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  Lord,  V\\  lindec^ke  \U 

Rkbm.  *  Give  me  fome  ink  and  paper;,  in  mj  tent 
ril  draw  the  form  and  model,  of  ouir  battle,        .  ; 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  feveral  charge^ 
And  part  in  juft  proportion  our  fmalT  ftrength» 
Let  us  confult  upon  tp-morrqw's  bufineis. 
»^Into  our  tent^  the  air  is  raw  and  cold* 

{^jay  mtbhaw  i^athe  tini. 

•  Give  me  feme  ink  and  paper  i\  there  fellows  :  ibe  Earie/fenh' 

t  have  placed  thefe  lines  herras  broke,  i^e.  I  thinly  t&em  thxnt 

they  ftand  in  the  firft  editions:  natdi^^r  intr^atti  heit,  «»faeii 

the  reft  place  them  three  fpeech-  he  is  retiring  to  his  tent ;  an4 

es   before  after  the  words  Sir  confi4tritig  whai  he  hatf  CD  do 

William  Brandon,  j^^if  jS^aU  hear  that  night.  Popb* 

m  fiandard\  interrapcing  what 

SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  back  to  King  RicharcTi  Tent. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Ratcliff,  Norfolk,  >i»i  Catcfby, 

K.i?iVi&.TTrHAT  i^'t o'clock? 

W      (ktef.  Ii;*s  fuppcr  limc^  my  Lord  } 
It's  nine  o'clock. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  not  fup  (o  pight. 
Give  me  fome  Ink  and  Paper. 
IVhat,  i&  my  beaver  eafier  than  it  was. 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent  ? 

Catef.^  It  i$»  my  Liege»  ainl  all  things  are  in  ita* 
dinefs. 

K.  Rich.  Good  NerfM^  hie  fhee  t^  thy  charge, 
Ufe  carefu)  imtch,  chufe  trufty  centinels. 

Nor.  I  go^  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stir  with   the .  lark   to-morrow,    gentle 
.Norfolk. 

Nor.  1  warrant  you,  my,Loi:d.  ^        V^^^ 

X  Rich.  Cateshy^ *  " 

Catef.  My  Lordi 

K.  Rich.  Send  out  a  purfuivatk  at  arms 
To  Stanky\  regiment  j  bid  him  bring  his  Pawer 
Before  Suji-rifing,  left  his  JTon  George  id\\ 
Into  the  blind  Cave  ot  eternal  Night. 

Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine-^ *  give  me  a  vatch—— 

[r(?RatcUffi 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  .field  to-morrow. 

^  Give  m  «  watch.]  A  nx^afck  light>  a  candle  to  barn  by  him  ^ 

kaa     many     figiHicatiOR»,    but  the  light  that  afterwards  bttn0 

)  fliould  believ.e  that  it  means  in  bhi ;  yet,  a  few  lines  af ctr>  he 

this  place  not  ^/tntind^  which  ky^f 
would  be  regulary  placed  at  the  Bid  my  guard  'watch. 

King's  tent ;  nor  an  inftrument  wich  leave;s  it  doubtful  whether 

to  meafare  time,  which-  was  not  n/oatcb  is  not  here  a-  fentinel. 
ofed  in  that  age ;  bnt  a  watch- 

Looky 
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'Look,  that  my  ftaves  be  found,  and  not  too  heavy* 
Raulif • 

Rat.  My  Lord  ? 

K.  Rich.  Saw'ft  thpu  .  the  melancholy  Lord  JVir- 
thumherland? 

Rat.  Thomas  ihtJBuZxX  of  Surrey^  and  himfclf,. 
Much  about  cock-(hut  time,  from  troop  to  troop. 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  foldiers. 

K.  Rich.  1  am  fatisfy'd ;  give  me  a  bowl  of  wine. 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  fpirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  \  was  wont  to  have. 
— There,  fct  it  down.— Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 

Rat.  It  is,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich*  Bid  my  Guard  watch,  and  leave  me; 
About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  tent. 
And  help  to  arm  me.-^Leave  me  now,  I  fay. 

[Emi  RatdifF. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV/ 

Changes  hack  to  Richmood'i  ^ent. 

Enter  Stanley  /a  Richmond^  Lords^  &C. 

Stanl  TpOf  tunc  and  Viftory  fit  on  thy  helm ! 

J}         Ricbm.  All  comfort,  that  the  dark  night 
can  afford. 
Be  to  thy  perlbn,  noble  father-in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  ? 

Stanl.  ]y*  by  attorney,  ble^  thee  from  thy  mother ; 
Who  prays  continually  for  Ricbmcnd*s  good  : 
So  much  for  that — The  filcnt  hours  fteal  on, 
And^fl^ky  darknefs  breaks  within  the  Eaft. 
|n  brie^f,  for  fo  the  feafon  bids  us  be, 

»  look  thorny  ^2ivt%  be  found J\         *    ^y  attorney. "]    By  desuta- 
Sia*ves  are  the  wood  of  the  Ian-    tion. 

CCS. 

Pre- 
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Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  th'Arbitrement 
Of  bloody  ftrokes,  and  mortal  daring  war. 
'I^  as  I  may,  that  which  I  would,  I  cannot. 
With  beft  advanta^  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  fhock  of  arms. 
But  on  thy  fide  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Left,  being  feen,  thy  brother,  tender  George^ 
Be  executed  in  his  father's  Sight. 
Farewel.  *  The  leifure,  and  the  fearful  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  enterchange  of  fweet  difcouHe, 
Which  fo-long-fund'red  friends  (hoiild  dwell  upon. 
God  give usleifUfe »€pr  thcfe' Ritcsi  6f  love^ 
Once  more,  adieuv  v  Be  valiant  and  fpeed  well. 

Ricbtn.  G6dd,L»d8i'  cd!iidii&-him  to  hi^  regiment : 
ril'fb-tvev')^ith  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap  ; 
Left  leaden  (lumber  ppize  me  down  to-morrow, 
When  I  (hould  m^^qnt  with  wjngs  of  viAory. 
—Once  more,  good  night,  kind  Lords,  and  gentle- 
men.,.    „  i^^unt.  MamlK\Q\imoad. 

— O  ThoulWh^Captain  I  account  myfelf. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  ^,acipus  eye, 
Put  in  their  harias  tfiy  bruilinjg  irohs  of  wrath. 
That  they  n)^y<^u(Ji  dpw0  .with  a,  he^yy  fail 
Th*.ufurping  helpets  of  our  advi^i^ries ! 
Make  us  thy  Minifters  <j>^  cfialji^qmenr. 
That  we  may  praife  <tlf p^e  in  thy  y^ry, :.       . 

^  I^as  I  may — '- — -       .,    \   ^  ver  h^rfti  it  may  fecm,  Iwouid 

Wiib  heft  ad'vantagt  nuitl  de*  ib  this  if  leifure  -^ould  permit ^ 

cei'ue  the  //mf.]    I  w)If  taklB  where'  iei/ure,  as  in  this  paHage^ 

the  beft  opportunity  fo  alvde  the  '  flands  for  want  of  leifure.     Sa 

dangers  of  this  COD] un^lare*  ajgain,' 

•    4—7^  ieifuret  and  the  Jear-  .    .^-—^'^More  than  Ibawefaid^ 

ful  titne^  fie  leifart  and  ifi/ircement  a/ thg 

Cuts   off  the  ceremonious  *vows  time 

dfiove.]     we  have  flill   a  Forbids  t^  dwell  upon. 
phrafe  equivalent  t6  this^  howe- 

To 
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7o  thee  I  do  commend  mjf  watchful  foul. 

Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  df  mkieeyes ; 

Sleeping  and  wakings  oh,  defend  me  ftill !         ISieepi^ 

SCENE     V. 

Between  the  Tents  ^/Richard  and  Richmond : 
They  Jkeping. 

Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Prince  fidward.  Son  ta  Henry 
the  Sixth. 

Ghojt.  T    £T  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  foul  to-morrow ! 

1^  [TorK.mdt^ 

Think,  how  thou  ftab'fl:  me  in  the  prime  of  youth 
At  TewksTmry  %  therefore  defpair  and  Avt. 
—Be  cbecrfuJ,  Richmond  \  for  the  wronged  fouls 

\Xo  Richm« 
Of  butcher'd  Princes  fight  in  thy  behalf; 
King  liemy^^  iflue,  Richmond^  comforts  thee. 

Enter  the  Ghofi  qfHtttry  the  Sixth. 

Ghofi.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

iroK.K\c\. 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes ; 
Think  on  the  Tower^  and  me ;  defpair  and  die; 
Henry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  defpair,  and  die. 
—Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  Conqueror.  fTVRichttU 
Harry  *  that  prophcfyM  thou  ihouldft  be  &ng, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  fleep;  live  thou  and  flouriflu 

Enter  the  Ghofi  tf/ Clarence. 

Ghofi.  Let  me  fct  heavy  on  thy  foul  to-morrow ! 

[2VJir.Rich. 
I,  that  was  wafli'd  to  death  in  fulfom  wine,, 
Poor  Clarence^  by  thy  guile  betrayM  todeath.» 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 

♦This  prophecy,  to  which    in  oneof  the  parts  of  fiW^thi 
this  allttiioA  is  madci  was  ottered    fixth* 

And 
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And  fall  thy  edgcleft  fword)  defpair  and  die. 
—Thou  ofi^pring  of  the  Houfe  of  Lmcafier^ 

[ra  Richm. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  Tork  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  batde !  live,  and  flourifli. 

Enter  tU  Gbofts  ofKxvtn^  Gray,  md  Vaughan» 

Riv.  Let  mc  fit  heavy  on  thy  foul  to-morrow ! 

[To  K.  Rich. 
Jiivers^  that  dy'd  at  Pomfr^.  Defpair.  and  die, 
GriQ.  Think  upon  Gntjf^  and  let  thy  foul  defpair. 

[r^*:-Rich, 

Vaugb.  Think  upon  VdiigbaH^  and  with  guilty  fear 
Let  fall  thy  lance  I  Ricbgrd^  defpair  and  die. 

[TV^.Kich. 
jilL   Awake!  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Ricbard\ 
bofom 
Will  conquer  him.*-x^wakei  add  win  the  day. 

[Tq  Richm. 

Enur  tbM  Gbq/t  rf  lard  Haftings; 

Gbtfi.  Bloody  and  guilty*  guiltily  awake; 

[r^?  jr.  Rich. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days. 
Think  on  Lord  things \  and  deipatr  and  die. 
— *<^uiett  untroubled  foul,  awake,  awake !  \^^  Richm. 
Arm,  fight  and  conquer,  for  fair  England'%  iake. 

Enter  tie  Gbqfis  of  the  two  young  Princes. 

Gbofts.    Dream  on  thy  coufins  fmother'd  in   the 
Tower. 
^  Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bofom,  Ricbard, 

[To  K.  Rich. 
And 

^Ltemhe  laid  njoitbin  thy  Bo-    poor  feeble  Readings  I  have  re* 
/^m^    Ric]iasd»]   xTlw    i>    a    ftoi«d  froa  the  elder  ^artp^ 

pablifiied 
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And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  lhanie»  and  death. 
Thy  Nephews*  fouls  bid  thee  defpair  and  die. 
—Sleep,  Richmond^  fleep  in  peace  •,  and  wake  in  joy. 

\Xo  Richm, 
Good  .atigels  guard  thee  from  the  boards  annoy ! 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  Kings— — 
Edward"^  unhappy  fons  do  bid  theeflouriih. 

Enter  the  Gboft  of,  Anne,  bis  wife. 

Gboft.  Ricbard^  thy  wife,  that  wretched  jhne  thy 
wife,  [To  K.Kich. 

That  never  flept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee. 
Now  fills  thy  flccp  with  perturbations. 
To  morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgelefs  fword :  defpair  and  die. 
.*— Thou,  quiet,  foul,  fleep  thou  a  quiet  fleep, 

{To  Richm. 
Dream  of  fuccefs  and  happy  viftoly, 
Thy  adverfary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

Enter  ibe  Gbofi  ^/Buckingham. 

Gboft.  The  firft  was  I,  that  hdp'd  thee  to  the  Crown, 

[raJ&Rich. 
The  laft  was  I,  that  felt  thy  Qrranny. 
O,  in  the  battle  think  of  Bucii^bam^ 
And  i^ic  in  terror  of  thy  guiltigftrs. 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and.death; 
Fainting,  dei()air  ;^efpairing,  yidd  thy  breath. 
-^*  I  dy'd  for  hope,  ere  I.coojd  tend  thee  aid  i 

;;  -  '  .  [7*^  Riciim. 

But 

publjlhdd   m  ij9^,  wbfch  Mr.  f«d  in  tkcLiae  immediately fot* 

Pafe  dots  not  pretend   to  havQ  lowing,   .     "      ' 

fcen ;           "*  "Jnd  Weigh  tiii^ownfo  ItuM, 

Lei  us  he  Lead  njohhift  thf  Sd-  Sbamf,  and  Death!                ; 

>«, 'Richard.'"    '"  •     '       '           "   THBpBAtD; 

This  c6rr^fp6nd«  with  what  is  •  I ifldfw  Hope]  i.  #.l^ied' 

'   <  -  -  '   ibr 
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But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  difmay'd  ^ 
God  and  good  angels  fight  On  Richmond'^  fide. 
And  RichardidW  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Ghojis  vanijh. 
[K.  Rkh^rd  ftarts  oui  of  his 'dream. 
K.  Ricb»  ^  Give  tnt  another  horfe— — bind  up  my 
wounds ■     ■ 
Have  mercy,  Jefu-- — foFt,  I  did  but  dream. 
*0  coward  Conlcience,  how  doft  thou  afflift  me  ? 
The  lights  burn  blue  ■       is  it  not  dead  midnight  ? 
Cold  fearful  drops  ftand  on  my  trembling  flefii* 
What  do  I  fear  myfelf  ?  there's  non?  elfe  by  5 
Richard  lovts  Richard^  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  there  a  murdVer  here  ?  no — yes,  I  am. 
Then  fly— what,  from  myfelf?  Great  reafon  -,  why  ? 

for  wiihing   well  to  you.     Bat  *J3  <rc««;/?r^ConfcieBcel]  This 

Mr.  TJkohaU^  with  great  fag»-  is  extremely  fine.  The  Tpeaker 

city,  conjedured  holpe  or  aid'y  had  entirely  got  the  better  of  his 

which   gave   the   line   this'  fine  Ctfir/cignce;,  and  banlQied  it  from 

fcnfe,  f  died  fir  gi*uipg  thee  <dd  all  his  ^vaking  thoughts.     But  it 

Sffore  I  could  gime  {bee  aid.  takes  advantage  of  his  fleep,  and 

Warburtc^n,  ftigjits  him  in  his  dreams.  With 

Hanmer  reads,  7 ^Vw/ for jfofee,^' greater  elegance  therefore  he  is 

end  fupports  his  corjedturc  thu?.  made  to  call  it  co^jcardCwf^ience^ 

This,  as  appears  froiin'iiiloY^t'whic^  dates  Mot  encounter  him 

was   the  cafe  of  the  Duke  of  while  he  is  himfelf  awake,  and 

Buckingham:    that   bei^g.^of^  .his  fa5:4alties  entire;  but  t^kes  ad - 

with  his  army  upon  the  banl^s of  ranjage   of  reafpn  being   ofFirs 

^entern  by  great  delugfes  of 'raidi'  g^uar\l,''^aiid    the   powers  of  the 

he  wa)  dekrted  by  his  ioldler^,  Ibul  <h(}b!ved  in  fleep.     But  the 

who  beiDg  rn^reas  diftrefr,  half  Players,  .aoibngfV  their  other  in« 

famiflied    for   want  of  vldlualSy  numerable  abfudities  in  the  rc- 

and  deftitutc  of  ,gJiy,  difbai¥)ed."  pFcfcp|ation   ,pf  this   Tragedy, 

themfelres  and  fled.  Hanmer.  make  Richard  fay,  in(le.id  of  O 

^  Git/e  me  another  ho^/e]  There  <9nvard  Qmfcience ,    O  tyrant  Con^ 

Ss  In  this,  as  in  many  of  our  an-  /cience!  whereby  not  only  a  great 

thoQff^s  rpeechesof  paffioQ,  fome*  beauty  is  lod,  but  a  great  Uun- 

thingvery  trifling,  and fomething*  der    committed.      For    Richard 

very  flriking.   Richartts  debate,  had  entirely  got  the  l?etter  of  his 

whether  he  Aiould  quarrel  with  Con/cience  y    which- could  on  do 

hin^felf.  Is  too  long  continued,  account^    therefore,   be    faid  to 

bat  the  fubfequent  exaggeration  play  the  tyrant  with  him.     ^ 

cfhid  crime  is  truly,  tragical,  Warburton. 

t     Vol.  V,  A  a  Left 
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Left  I  revenge.     What  ?  myfelf  on  myfclf  ? 

I  love  myfclf.     Wherefore  ?  for  any,  good. 

That  I  myfclf  have  done  unto  myfelf? 

O,  no.     Alas,  I  rather  hate  myfclf. 

For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  my  Self.  -      ... 

I  am  a  villain ;  yet  I  lye,  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of  thyfelf  fpeak  well -Fool,  do  not  flatter. 

My  confcience  hath  a  thoufand  fev'ral  tongues. 

And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  fev'ral  Tale, 

And  ev*ry  Tak  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 

Perjury,  perjury  in  high'ft  degree. 

Murder,  ftern  Murder  in  the  dir'ft  degree. 

All  feveral  fins,  all  us'd  in  each  degree. 

Throng  to  the  bar,  all  crying,  guilty!  guilty! 

I  (hall  defpair-^there  is  no  creature  loves  me : 

And  if  I  die,  no  foul  fhall  pity  me. 

Nay,  wherefore  fhould  they  ?  fince  that  I  myfelf 

Find  in  myfelf  no  pity  to  myfelf. 

*  Methought,  the  fouls  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 

Came  to  my  tent,  and  every  one  did  threat 

To  morrow's  vengeance  one  the  head  of  Richard. 


Enter  RatclifF. 


Rat.  My  Lord.- 


K.  Rich.  Who's  there  ?    ; 

Rat.  Ratcliffy  my  Lord.    The  early  village-coc^ 
Hath  twice  done  falutation  to  the  morn ; 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  I  fear,  I  fear 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  Lord, -be  not  afraid  of  flia- 
dows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  Apoftle  P^///,  fhadows  to  night 
Have  ftruck  more  terror  to  the  {qu\  oi Richard^ 
Than  can  the  fubftance  of  ten  thoufand  foldiers 

•  Methought^  the  fouls^  &c.  ]  pe£l    them     to    be    mifplaced. 

Thcfe  lijie?  fland  with  fo  little  Where  then  (hall' they  be  infert- 

propriety   at   the    end    of   this  cd  ?  Perhaps  after  thefe  words, 
Ipcccb,.  rharl  crmnot  but'fiif^         ~      Fooli  do'notfiatnr. 

Armed 

t 
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Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  (hallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day ;  come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents,  1*11  play  the  eaves-dropper ; 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  (brink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  K.  Richard  and  Ratcliff. 

S  C  E  N  E       VI. 
Enter  the  Lords  to  Richmond, /ir/i/rg-  in  bis  Tenti 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 

Richm.  *Cry  mercy,  Lords  and  watchful  gentlemen,' 
That  you  have  ta'cn  a  tardy  fluggafd  here. 

Lords  How  have  you  flept,  my  Lord  ? 

Richm.  Thcfwccteft  flecp  and  faireft- boding  dreams. 
That  ever  cnter'd  in  a  drowfy  head. 
Have  I  iince  your  departure  had,  my  Lords. 
Methought,  their  fouls,  whofe  bodies  i^/V^&^r^murder'd, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cry^d — On!  Viftory  ! 
I  promife  you^  my  heart  is  very  jocund. 
In  the  remembrance  of  fo  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  Lord«  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  ftroke  of  four. 

Richm.  Why,  then  *tis  time  to  arm  and  give  dl-f 
reftion. 
More  than  I  have  faid,  loving  Countrymen, 
The  Icifurc  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on  ;  yet  remember  this, 
God  and  our  good  Caufe  Bght  upon  our  fide. 
The  Pray'rs  of  holy  Saints  and  wronged  fouls. 
Like  high  rear'd  bulwarks,  (land  before  our  faces,  < 

Richard  except,  thofe,  whom  we  fight  againft. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he,  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  Jiomicide, 
One  raised  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  cftablifh'd  ; 
One,  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  flaughter'd  thcfe  that  were  the  means  t«>hclp  Wnn 

Aa  2  A 
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A  bafc  foul  ftonc,  made  jM-eciotis  *  by  ihc  fwi 
Of  Ettgtan/fs  Chair,  where  he  is  falfcly  fct. 
One,  that  hath  ever  been  God*s  cacmy ; 
Then  if  you  fight  againft  God's  enemy, 
God  will  in  juftice  ward  you  as  hirfoldicrs. 
If  you  do  fweat  to  put  a  Tyrant  down, 
You  flef  p  in  ptfice,  thie  tyrant  being  (lain  : 
'  If  you  do  fight  againft  your  Country  s  foes. 
Your  Country**  Fat  fliill  pay  your  pains  thcHirc. 
If  you  do  fight  in  fafe<^guard  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  fhall  welcome  home  the  conquerors* 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  th6  fword. 
Your  childr(sns*  children  quit  it  in  your  age. 
'Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  thefe  rights, 
Advani^e  your  ilandards;  draw  your  willing  fwofdls. 
For  me,  *  the  ranfom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corps  on  the  earth's  cold  facej; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt. 
The  lead  of  you  (hall  (hare  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly,  cheerfully;  i 
God,  and  SsLmt,Geor;ge !  Ricbtnondy  and  Vidtory  I 

-  S  C  E  NE      VII. 

Enter  JdngRlchztA^  RatclifF/^rfi Catcfby. 

K.  Rich.    What  Vfjkid   Northumberland^  as  touching 

Ricimndf  :    .  . 
Rat.  Thjif  he  wa8,9ev«  trained  up  in  arms.  ^ 
K.  RJcb.    He  fakt  the  truth  i  and  what  faid  Surrg 

then? 
Rat.  He  fmird  and  faid,  the  bettfr  for  our  purpofe. 

r^Bjihifiil    ^  \tzf  (femtlle)  ot  thin  plate  of 


0/  England V  CMr,']    It  is    niet|l  In  Which  the  ftone  is  fct. 
plain  thacy^iV  cannot  here' mean         "  Th  ranfim  of  w^  holti  at- 
that  of  which  the  obrcurity  re-  tmft.'\     T\%^  Jim  paid  by 

commsods  the  brightnefs  of  the  *  me  in  atonement  for  my  raihoefs 
diamond.    |t    muft  .tfxt%A  the    ftall  be  my  dead  corps. 
.         '  •  .       .  K.  Rkb. 
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K.  Rich.  He  was  i'th'right,  and  fo^  indeed,  it  is. 
— Tell  the  clock  there— -give  me  a  Kalcndar. 

.  ,     [Clackjtrikes. 

Who  faw  the  Sun  to*day  ? 

Rat.  Not  I,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rick  Then  he  difdains  to  fhinc  :.for,  by  the 
book^    ' 
He  ihould  have  braved  the  Eaft  an  hpur  ago. 
A  black  day  it  will  be  to  fome  body, 
Rautif/ 

Rat.  My  ]Lord  ? 

K.  Rich.  The  Sun  will  not  be  fecn  to  day; 
The  iky  doth  frown  and  lowre  upon  our  army^ 
I  would  thefc  dewy  tears  were  from  the  ground, 
— Not  (hine  today  ?.  why,  what  is  that  to  me 
More  than  to  Richmond?  for  the  felf*fame  hc;av'n 
That  frowns  on  n>e,  looks  fadly  upon  him. 

Enter  Norfolk. 

JV^r.  Arrn»  arrti.,  my  Lord,  the  foe  vauntfi  10  the 
field. 

K  Rich.  Come  buftle,  buftk-^caparifon  my  horfc. 
—Call  up  Lord  Stanley^,  bid  him  bring  his  Power ; 
I  will  lead  forth  my  foldtcrs  to  theplain. 
And  thus  my  battle  (hall  be  ordered.  ' 
My  Fwward  Ihali  be  drawn  out  all  jo  length, 
Confifting  equally  of  horfe  and  foot  j 
Our  Arcliers  (hall  be  placed  in  the  midft ; 
John  Duke  of  Jft^rfoli^  Timfas  Ezrl  of Surriy^ 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  the  foot  and  horfc. 
They  thus  direfted,  we  ourfelf  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle,  whicli  on  jeithc;r  fide 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  cbiefeft  horfe^ 
^  This,  and  S^.  George  tO  boot  ?— What  think'ft  thou, 
:.    J^orfolk?    .     ' 

^  Tint    ami -St,   George    to    ^kifes  facets,  and  over  and  above 
hc^t.l  That  18,  tht».  U  ibe    this,   is'  the    proceAion   of  oar 
or^er  of  oar  baulr,  which  pro-     patron  Saint. 

A  a  3  TJor* 
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Nor  A  good  direSion,  warlike  Sovereign, 
f— This  paper  found  I  on  my  tent  this  nnorniag.  ' 

[Giving  afcrowL 
Jocky  <?/ Norfolk,  be  tiotfo  hold^  [Reads. 

For  Dickon  thy  majier  is  bought  andfolL 

1^.  Rich.  A  thing  devifed  by  the  enemy. 
—Go,  gentlemen,  go,  each  man  to  his  Charge. 
Let  not  onr  babbling  dreams  affright  our  fouls  j 
Confcience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  ufe, 
Devis'd  at  firft  to  keep  the  ftrong  in  awe : 
Our  ftrong  arms  be  our  confcience,  fwords  our  law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  to'c  pell-mell. 
If  not  to  heav*n,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell. 
"What  Ihall  I  fay  more  than  I  have  inferred  ? 
Remember,  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal  -, 
*A  fort  of  vagabonds,  of  rafcals,  runaways, 
A  fcum  of  Britons^  and  bafe  lackey-pcafants. 
Whom  their  o*er-cloyfed  Country  vomits  forth 
To  defperate  adventures  and  dcftruftion. 
You  fleeping  fafe,  they  bring  you  to  unreft : 
You  having  lands,  and  bleft  vfhh  beauteous  wives, 
^They  would  diftrain  the  one,  diftain  the  other. 
*And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  pahry  fellow. 
Long  kept  in  Bretagnf  at  his  mother's  coft  ? 

♦  A  fort^  tjiat  is,  .a  company ^  from  having  any  common  Mother, 

a  colUaion.  buC    England  :  and  the  Earl  X)f 

3  <f][,fy  €would  RESTRAIN   the  Richmond    Was   not    fubfilled   a- 
one,  diftain  tht  ether,]   fhe  broad    at    the  Nation's  publick 

one  means  fthe  Lands  ;  the  dther  Charge.  During  the  grcateft-part 

their  wives.  .  It  is  plain  then  we  of  his  Re£dence  abroad,  he  was 

^oald  read.  watch *d  and  reftrain^dalmoft  like 

7hey  ivould  DISTRAIN.  a  captiye ;  and  fuhfiftcd  by  Sup- 

i.  e.  feize  upon.  Warb.  plies  convey'd  from  the  Coun- 

4  jUd  luho  dotb  lead  them  but  tcfs    of   Richmon^,    his  Mother, 
a  paltry  felltrw^  It  fee  no  s  probable  therefore^  that 

Long  kept  in  Britain  at  our  Mo-     we  mad  read ; 

tberi  Coft  ?]  This  is  fpoken         Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  h\% 
by   Richard^    of  Henry   Earl  of  Sfyth^rs  Q/?. 

Rifhmond  :    but  they  w^c   for  Theobald. 

A 
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A  milk  fop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
Felt  fo  much  cold,  as  over  (hoes  in  fnow. 
Let's  whip  thefe  ftragglers  o*er  the  feas  again, 
L«a(h.  hence  thefe  over -weening  rags  of  France^ 
Thefe  famii(h*d  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives; 
Who^  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 
Forwaat  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  themfclves. 
If  we  be  conquered,  let  men  conquer  us. 
And  not  thefe  baftard  BritonSy  whom  our  fathers 
Have  in  their  own  Land  beaten,  bobb*d,  and  thump*d; 
,  And  on  record  left  them  the  heirs  of  (hame. 
Shall  thefe  enjoy  our  Lands  ?  lie  without  wives  ? 

Ravifli  our  daughters  ? hark,  I  hear  their  drum* 

[Drum  afar  off. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England^  fight,  bold  yeomen  1 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head  ; 
Spur  your  proud  horfcs  hard,  and  ride  in  blood,         j 
'Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken. ftaves I 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

What  fays  Lord  Stanley^  will  he  faring  his  Power? 

Mef.  My  Lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

K.  Rich.  Off  with  his  fon  Gforge^s  heaid. 

N'or.  My  Lord,  the  enemy  hath  paft  the  marfli ;    • 
After  the  battle  let  Georgjs  Stajdey  die. 

K.  Rich.  A  thoufand  hearts  are  great  within  my 
bofpm. 
Advance  our  ftandards^  fet  upon  our  foes  ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  St,  George^ 
Infpire  us  with  the  fpleen  of  fiery  dragons. 
Upon  them  !  Viftory  fits  on  our  helms.  [Exeunf. 

«  That  is^  fright  the  Jkia  'with  the  fiinjers  of  pur  Lances. 


Aa4  SCENE 
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S  C  E,  N  E     vin. 

Alarm.    Exdurfions.    Enter  Catcfby. 

Catef.  Rffcue,  my  Lord  oi  Nbrfolkl  rcfcqe!  Tcf- . 
cue!  .  «  ..    '  ^.  -A    '.^ 

The  KingcnaifVs  more  wonders  than  4  man,    - 
Daring  an  oppofite  to  every  danger*?     '       '    ' 
His  horfe  is  flam,  and  all  on  foot  he  figTits; 
Seeking  for  RichmGnd  in  the  throat  of  death. 
— K^cue,  fair  Lord,  or  elfc  the  day  is  loft, 

jilarm.    Enter  King  Richard. 

K.  BJifb.  fi  horfc !  a  horfe !  my  Kingdom  for  a  horfe ! 
Catef.  Withdraw,  my  Lord,  Pllhelp  yoii  to  a  horle, 
K*  Rich  Slave,  Ihave  fet  my  life  upon  a  Caft, 

And  I  will  ftand  the  hazard  of  the  Dye. 

^-I  think  there  befix  Ricbmonds  in  the  field  j 

Five  l)ave  1  Qiin  to  day  inftead  of  him. 

—A  hrrfe !  a  horfe !  my  Kinedom  for  a  horfe  ? 

^  [Exeunt^ 

jilarms.     Enter  King  Richard   and  Richmond  ;  tie^ 
fight^  Richard  is  jlain. 

Jietrcat  and  Flcuri/h.     Enter  Richmond,  Stanley 
bearing^  the  Croxvn^  with  divers  other  Lards. 

p.icb'    God  and  youi-  arms  be  prais'd,   viftorious 
friends. 
The  days  qurs !  the  bloody  dog  is  dead, 

BtarJ.  Couragious  Rtchmondj  well  haft  thou  acqui^ 
thee  \  ^ 

Lo,  here  thefe  long-ufurped  royalties, 
from  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  Wf^tcl^, 
Have  I  pluck  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal, 

We^p 
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Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  *  and  make  ufe  of  it. 

Ricbm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  fay,  Amen,  to  all  \ 
But  tell  me  firft,  is  young  George  Stanley  Wvin^  ? 
•  Stanl.  Hcismy  Lord,  and  fafc  in  i«"J^^  town; 
Whither  if  you  fo  pleafe^  we  may  withdraw  us. 
_siRiVii»r  What  nmn  of  Name  arc  flain  on  either  fide  ? 

Slant.  John  Duke  o( Norfolk^  PTalfer  the  Lord  Ferris^ 
Sir  Roiers  B^aie^iury,  Sic  fVUliam  Brandqn. 

Ricbm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  dieir  births« 
Proclaim  a  par<]on  to  the  foldiers  fled. 
That  in  fubmiOion  wil  return  to  us. 
And  then,  as^  we  have  ta*en  the  facrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  Rofc  and  the  red  5 
Smile  hcav'n  uporv  this  fair  conjunftion. 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  enmity ! 
What*  traitor  hears  tne,  and  fays  not.  Amen?     > 
England  \izx\i  long  been  mad,  an(l  fcarr'd  herfelf; 
The  brother  blindly  Ihcd  the  brother's  blood. 
The  father  rafhly  flaughter'd  his  own  fon. 
The  fo;is,  compcUy,  been  butchers  to  their  fire  : 
*A11  this  divided  Tork  and  Ijincajier^  , 

Divided  in  th^ir  dire  divifion. 
O  no^\ti  Richmond  2iT\d  Elizabeth^ 
The  true  Succceders  of  each  royal  Houfe, 
^Sy  God's  fdAx  ordinance  conjoin  together ! 

•  i—  en4  make    u^B    of  it.  ]  Di<uided  in  their  dire  dinjtfion,'\ 

$^016    old    books    read,    make  I  think  the  pai^^ge  wil  be  Tome- 

MUCH  2^/7:  and  therefore  Mr.  what  improved^y.ja'flight  altera- 

^ieo^ald  rchds  fo  too:  hot;  very  tion.  ,  *            .    -    v 

fiK)H(hJy.  Wichout  doubt  Shake-  jlli that  di'uided  Yotk  andhzn^ 
J^ear  himfelf  thus  corrected   it,,  .      .   ^cafter, 

to  make  ufe  cfit.     Which  figni-  Divided  in  their  dire  divifion, 

fies  don*t  ahufe'xl  like  the  Tyrant  O  nonu  let  Richmond  and  £ii- 

you    have   deftroyied  \  :whefeaB  ^  ^  v^iabet^h,  » 

tie  other  reading  make  much- jf  7he  true  Sacceeders  ofjtach  royal 

ijt^  {igmBes  he  fond  of  it ;  Si  vtry  houfe ^ 

ridrcolous   moral  i^i  theconclu-  By  God* s  fair  ordinance  coftjoin 

JTion  ofthePlay.                Warb.  togither,                  '-".'' 

'   *   Mi  this  divided  York    and  Let  ihcm  unit^  ali  that  I^ori  and 

Laacail^,                    •  Lancaftr  divided, 

^.-■'  '  '  And 
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And  let  their  heirs,  God,  if  thy  will  be  (o^ 
Enrich  the  time  to  coitie  with  fmooth-fac'd  peace. 
With  frniling  plenty,  and  fair  profpVous  days. 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord  ! 
That  would  f<}duce  thefe  bloody  days  again, 
And  mfike  poor  England  weep  in  ft  reams  of  blood. 
I^et  tl^iti  not  live  to  ufte  this  land's  encreafe. 
That  would  with  treafon  wound  this  fait"  Uqd's  peace. 
Noyv  civil  r^ounds  are  ftoplp'd.  Peace  lives  agen  •, 
That  (he  may  longlivehcre,  God  fay,  Aoien !  [Exeunt^ • 
7  This  i>  one  of  the  mod  ce-    That  this  play  has  Tcenei  noble 


Icbratcd  of  our  aathour's  per 
formances ;  yet  I  know  not  whe- 
ther xc  has  not  happened  to  him 
as  to  others,  t9  be  praifed  moft 
when  praifei^  6ot  moftdefervcd 


in  themfelves,  and  very  well  coa- 
trired  to  ilrike  in  the  exhibition, 
^^nnoc  be  denied.  But  fome  parts 
are  trifling,  others  fhocking, 
and  fome  improbable. 


I  (hall  here  fobjoin  two  Dii&rtati(Mis»  one  by  Dr  fFar6urton,  and 
one  b^'Mr.  ^0111,  upon  the  Fice, 

ApT     HI.      SCENE    I.    Page  284; 
^jVUS   iike   the  formal  ViCB,     were  in  ufe 


Iniq^uity,  i^c,  ]  As  this 
corrupt  'reading  in  the  common 
books  hithoccafioned  our  faying 
fomething  of  the  barbarities  of 
theatrical  reprefentations  amongll 
OS  before  the  time  of  Shake/pear^ 
it  may  not  be  improper,  for  a 
better  appreheniion  of  this  whole 
matter,  to  give  the  reader  fome 
general  account  of  the  rife  and 
progrefs  of  the  modern  Stage. 

1  he  firft  form,  in  which  the 
Drama  appeared  in  the  Weft  of 
iLurcpe^  after  the  deHrudion  of 
learned  Greece  and  Rome^  and 
th»t  a  calm  of  Dulnefs  had  fi« 
niih'd  upon  letters  what  the  rage 
of  barbarifm  had  begun,  was 
that  of  the  Myfteries.  Thefe 
were  the  fafhionable  and  favou- 
rite diverfions  of  all  Ranks  of 
ptople  both  in  France^  Spain^ 
^nd  England,  Id  which  lad 
p]«ice,  as  we  learn  by  Stcvj^  they 


about  the  time  of 
Richard  the  Second  and  Henry 
the  Fourth.  As  to  Itafy,  by  what 
t  can  find,  the  firft  rudiments  of 
their  ftage,  with  regard  to  the 
fnatter^  were  prophane  fubjedls, 
and,  with  regard  to  xhcforM,  a 
corruption  of  the  ancient  Mimes 
and  Attellanes :  By  which  means 
they  got  fconer  into  the  right 
road  than  their  neigboors ;  hav* 
ing  had  regular  plays  amoogil 
them  wrote  a^  early  as  the  fif^ 
teenth  Century. 

As  to  thefe  Myfleries,  they 
were,  as  their  name  fpeaks  them, 
a  reprefentation  of  fome  fcrip- 
ture-ftory,  to  the  life  :  as  maybe 
feen  from  the  following  paifage 
in  an  old  French  hiftory,  iotitled^ 
La  Chronique  de  Metz  ^ompojh 
par  le  cure  de  St.  Euchaire;  wHicb 
will  give  the  reader  no  bad  Idea 
of  the  furprizing  abfurdiiy  of 
thefe  Grange  reprefen^auons. 
**L'an 
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f*  L'an  1457  le  3  )m\\ct  f/ays  the 
**  bonifi  Cbroniclir)  fat  fait  ]e 
••  Jcu  de  U  Paffion  de  N.  S.  en  le 
«'  plaine  de  Veximiel.  £c  fnt 
«*  Dieu  an  fire  appelle  Seigneof 
**  Ntcolle  Dom  Neafchaftel,  le« 
«<.  quel  etoit  Care  de  St.  Vigour 
•*  de  Metz,  leqoel  fot  prefque 
**  inort  ea  la  Croix,  s'il  ne  lut 
«<  ete  fecouras ;  &  convient  qu*un 
**  autre  P/etre  fat  mis  en  la  Croix 
*.<  pour  parfaire  le  Perfonnage  du 
«<  Crucifiment  poor  ce  jour  ;  6c 
•*  le  lendemain  le  die  Cur^  de 
"  St.  Viftour  parfit  la  Rcfar. 
**  rediion,  et  fit  tres  haQt^ment 
<«  ion  perfonage ;  &  dura  le  dit 
<(  Jeu  ■  Et  autre  Prctre 

•«  qui  8*appclloit  Mre.  Jean  de 
f<  Nicey,  qui  eAoit  Chapelain 
'<  de  Metrange,  fut  Judas ;  le- 
«<  quel  fat  prefque  mort  en  pen- 
«<  dant,  car  le  caer  li  faillit,  k 
V  fut  bien  hativeznent  dependu 
*«  &  portc  en  Voye.  Et  ctoit  la 
«*  bouche  d*Enferues-bienfaite| 
«<  carelleouvroic&  clooit,  quand 
'<  les  Diables  y  vonloient  entrer 
f *  ft  ifier ;  &  avoit  deux  grofs 
-'  Culs  d'Acier,  ^r,"  Allud- 
ing  to  this  kind  of  reprefenta* 
tions  Archbilhop  Har/nttf  in  his 
J^e^laraiiw  of  Popi/h  Impofiurei^ 
p.  71.  fays,  ''The  little  Chll- 
**  dren  were  never  fo  afraid  of 
^<  HelKmouth  in  the  old  plays, 
M  painted  wi^h  great  gang  teeth, 
•*  ilaring  eyes,  ^nd  foul  bottle 
**  nofe,'*  Carenv  in  his  Surifey 
^CoriPVLally  gives  a  fuller  de- 
fcription  of  them  in  theft^  wordS| 
*'  The  Quary  Miracle ^  in  Eng* 
•*'  lifi  a  Mirack^flay^  is  a  kind 
f<  of  interlude  compiled  in  Cor^ 
'*  nifo  out  of  fome  Scripturc- 
«'  hiftory.  For  reprefenting  it, 
<<  they  raife  an  earthen  Amphi- 
^f  t}ieacre  in  fpoie  Ojpen  Fieldi 


•<  having  the  diameter  of  an 
"  inclofcd  Playne,  {ome  40  or 
««  50  foot.  The  country  pco- 
<<  pie  Hock  from  all  fides  many 
"  miles  oiF,  to  hear  and  fee  it.  ' 
«  For  they  have  therein  Devila 
•«  and  Devices,  to  delight  as 
«  well  the  eye  as.  the  ear.  Tho 
"  Players  conne  not  their  parts 
"  without  book,  but  are  promp* 
'<  ted  \yy  one  called  the  Ordina^ 
"  17,  who  followeth  at  their 
«  back  with  the  book  in  his 
"  hand,  £sff.  &r^."  There  was 
always  a  Droll  or  Buffoon  in 
thefe  Myjleriis,  to  make  the  Peo- 
ple mirth  with  his  fuiFerings  or 
abfurdities:  and  they  conld  think 
of  no  better  a  perfonage  to  fuf- 
taiB  this  part  than  the  Devil  him- 
felf.  Even  in  the  Myftery,  of  the 
Pajpon  mentioned  above,  it  was 
contrived  to  make  him  ridicu- 
lous.. Which  circomllance  is 
hinted  at  by  Shake/pear  (who  has 
frequent  allufions  to  thefe  things) 
in  the  Taming  ef  the  Shrew, 
where  one  of  the  Players  aflcs  for 
a  liuie  wnegar  (as  a  Property)  ta  ' 
moAe  their  Devil  roar^  For  after 
the  fpunge  with  the  Gall  and 
Vinegaf  had  been  employed  ia 
the  reprefentation,  they  ufed  to 
clap  it  to  the  nofe  of  the  Devil  3 
which  making  him  roar,  as  if  it 
had  been  holy-ivaier,  afforded  in- 
finite diverfion  to  the  People.  SO 
^that  Vinegar  in  the  old  Farces, 
was  always  afterwards  in  ufe  <9 
torment  their  Devil.  We  have 
divers  old  Engiijh  Proverbs,  in 
which  the  Devil  is  rcprefcnted 
as  afling  or  fulFering  ridiculoufly 
and  ablurdly,  which  all  arofe 
from  the  part  he  bore  in  thefe 
Myfliriesy    as    in    that,   for  iw- 

fiance,  of Great  cry  and  lit' 

tk  "Mooly  oi  tb$  Devil  Jaid  when 
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iie  Jinartd  his  hogs.  For  the 
ibeep  (liearing  of  Nahd  being 
reprefented  in  thcA^rry  of  Da- 
^ii  and  JbtgaiL  and  the  Devil 
always  attending  Nabal^  was 
nuide  to  imitate  it  hy  Jhearing  a 
Jipg.  This  kind  of  abfurdity, 
us  ic  1$  the  propered  to  create 
]aughter,  was  the  fabjei6t  of  the 
widicuhui^  in  the  ancient  mimes ^ 
as  we  learn  from  thefe  words  of 
St.  J^ftin  :  Ne/adatmtt  ut  mimi 
j'slcfiip  et  ofUmuJ-  a  hiUio  Aquam^ 
a  Lyrf^h'u  Vinum** 

Thefe  Myfierhs^  We  fee,  were 
{^iven  in  Franci  at  Arlt,  as  well  as 
in  fnglandt  fub  dio,  and  only  ia 
the  Frovineeu  Afterwards  wc 
iind  them  got  into  Paris^  and  a 
'CiQcnpany  eUabliOied  in  iti^'HS-^ 
id  ck Bourgogne  to  reprefent  them. 
B»t  good  Letters  afid  Religion 
beginning  to  make  their  way  in 
the  latter  end  of  the  reign  of 
French  the  Firft,  the  ftupidity 
and  prophanenefs  of  the  Myfte' 
riis  made  ihe  Courtiers  and  Gkr* 
gy  join  their  intereft  for  their 
^ttppreiTion.  Accordingly,  in  the 
jear  154,1,  the  Procureur  Gefii^ 
ralf  in  the  name  of  the  King, 
prefented  a  RifyeJI  again  ft  the 
Compaivy  to  the  Parliament. 
The  three  principle  branches  of 
his  charge  againft  them  were» 
that  the  reprefentation  of  (he 
Oid-Teftament-Stories  indiii'cd 
the  people  to  Judalfm ;  That  the« 
New  Teftamenr-Stories  eiicoa- 
raged  Ubertinifiti  and' infidelity  ; 
and  that  Wch  of  them  leflened 
the  Charities  to  the  Pcop  :  U 
ieems  that  this  profecution  foc- 
xreeded  :  for  in  i(4.8»  the  Par- 
liainent  of  Paris  cOoHrm'ed  the 
j^mpuny  in  the  poUeHloa  of  the 

•  Civ.  D.  1^4.    , 


Hotel  de  BourgogMf,  bnt  interdicr^ 
ted  the  repreUntation  of  the 
My^eries,  But  in  Spain ^  we  find 
by  Cervantes^  that  they  conri- 
»ned  much  longer  ;  and  h^ld 
their  own,  even  after  good  Co- 
Biedy  came  in  amongft  them  ; 
As  appears  from  the  excellent 
CritU)ue  of  the  Canon,  in  ths 
fourth  book,  were  he  fho ws 
how  the  old  extravagant  Aommn^ 
e£s  might  be  made  the  foonda- 
tion  of  a  regular  Efic  ( which, 
he  fays,  iamb! en  puede  efcrinfirji^ 
enpr^fu  como  €n\)erfo\  f)  as  the 
Mjjie^-Plays  might  be  improved 
into  artful  Comedy.  His  words 
arCj  Puts  fuefi  *vemmos  a  las  Co^ 
medias  di'uinas,  que  de  miUgros 
falfos  fingen  gn  illas^  que  de  cofai 
apocrijas,  y  med  entendidas^  atr 
tribueyendo  a  un  Santo  los  milagrot 
de  Qtro  X  \  which  made  them  {o 
fond  of  Miracles  that  they  rotrol 
duced  them  into  las  Camtdias  hn^ 
manast  ^  he  calls  them.  To 
return;     . 

Upbii  this  prohibition,  the 
French  popts  turned  themfelves 
from  Religious  xo  Moral  Farces. 
And  in  this  we  foon  followed 
them  :  The  public  ufte  not  fuf- 
feriog  any  greater  alteration  at 
firft,  tlib'  the  Italians  at  this  time 
afibrded  many  jull  corapolirions 
for  better  Models.  Thefe  Fars. 
ces  they  called  Maraliiies.  Pier^ 
^re  Gringoref  0(ic  of  their 'old 
Poets,  printed  one  of  thefe  Mo- 
ralities^  in  titled  La  Morakti  dk 
fHomme  eb/lini.  The  perfont 
of  the  Drama  are  rHamme  Ob» 
pine  ■  PugnitiQn  Di*vine — rr? 
^imonie-^—^iiipocrifie  ^  andi 
Demerites  Communis*  The  Hoasn 
me  Objline  h  the  Atheift,  and 


f  B,  4  c  10. 


X  lb.  «i.     •♦ 
'  comes 
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€6ihes  in  bbfphemiog.  and  ide- 
rermined  to  per(ift  in  his  impie- 
ties. Then  Pugmtlon  Divine 
appears  fitting  on  a  throne  in 
the  Air,  and  menacing  the  A- 
thcift  withPunifhmcnt.  After 
this  Scene,  Simonie,  Hypocrifie^ 
and  Demerites-CammuneSi  appear 
abd  play  their  parts.  In  conclu^ 
fion,  Pugnithn  Diinne  retams, 
|>reaches  to  them,  i/pbraids  them 
With  Acir  Crimes^  and,  in  ihort, 
draws  them  all  to  repentance,  all 
bat  the  Homme  Obftiney  who 
f>erfi(ls  in  his  im piety ,  and  is 
deftroyed  for  an  example.  To 
this  fad  fcxioas  fnbje£l  they  ad- 
ded, tho*  ia  a  feparate  reprefcm* 
cation,  a  merry  kind  of  Farce 
called  Lottie 9  in  which  there  was 
un  Pax/an  [the  Cio<um]  onder  the 
name  of  Sot  Commm  [or  FooL'\ 
Bat  we,  who  bbrrowed  alt  theie 
delicacies  from  the  FrfffCi^,' blend- 
ed the  Moralite  and  Spttie  toge- 
ther ;  Sa  that  the  Pir^ff  or  Sot- 
tMumtftt  the  Clonm  ot  FooK  got 
a  place  in  our  lerious  Mpmlities  ; 
Whofe  bitfinefs  we  may  onder« 
fland  in  the  frequent  alluiions 
•ur  Skakefpeare  makes  to  them  : 
•  As  in  that  f  ne  fpecch  in  the  be- 
ginning of  cbe  third  A€t  o^Mea- 
lure  for  Mea/ure,  wheie  we  have 
flus  obfcare  pa&ge. 

'  m^-.^^meerfy  thou  art     Death's 
Pool, 
For  him  thsu  lahour'ft  hy  thy 
fight  tojhun^ 
*   And  yet  runnft  tonu^rd  him  fiilU 

For,  in  thcfe  Moralities^  the 
Fool  of  the  piece,  ih  order  to 
fliew  the  inevitables  approaches 
Qf  Death  tanothtf^  of  the  Dra^ 
matii  Pi'/ona)  b  m^H^  to  em- 


b^5 

ploy  all  his  Str;^ems  to  avoid 
him  ;  which,  as  the  matter  is  or- 
dered, bring  the  FooU  at  ever/ 
turn,  into  the  very  j^v/s  of  his 
enemy  :  So  that  a  reprefentatrbn 
of  thefe  Scenes  wopid  a^ord  a 
great  deal  of  good  m[rth^and 
jDOrals  mixed  together*  The 
very  fame  thing  is.a^ain  alluded 
to  in  thefe  lines  of  Lonje^j  Labour 
hfi.     . 

:  So  Yoxttni'like  Ixvouldo^er  ruk 
his  State t     . 
That  he  Jhoidd  be  my  Fool,  and 
X  his  Fate. 

Ad  ir,  Sc,  2. 

But  the  French^  as  we  fay,  keep- 
ing  thefe  two  forts  of  Farces  dif- 
tind,  they  became,  in  time,  thi: 
Parents  of  tragedy  and  Comedy  ; 
while  we,  by  jumbHhg  them  to- 
gether, begot  in  an  evil  hour, 
that  mungrel  Species,  unknown 
to  Nature  and  Antiquity,  caljed 
Tragi'Comedy^ 

Warburto?,% 

TO  this,  when  Mr.  Upfons 
Difleitation  is  fubjoined, 
there  will,  perhaps,  be  no  nee<( 
of  any  other  account  of  i\it,ricev 

JJKE  the  old  Vice.]  The  a!- 
lufion  here  is  to  th«  Vice, 
a'drollcharaderin  our  old  plays, 
accoutred  with  a  long  coat,  at 
cap  with  a  pair  of  af»'s  ears,  and 
a  dagger  of  lath.  Sbakefpeat^ 
alludes  to  his  buffoon  appear, 
ance  in  "Timlfth  Kght,  A^l  IV.  • 

In  a  trice,  like  to  the  old  Fit^i 
Wh^  mntb  dagger  of  hfh^  ta 

his  rage^  and  his  tvrath 
Cries  f  ah,  ha!  t§  the  DeviL 
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In  the  fecond  part  of  E.  Hen- 
ry IV.  Aa  III.  Faldaff  compares 
Shallow  to  Vice's  dagger  of 
lath.  In  Hamlet,  Adb  III.  Ham- 
let calls  his  onclc,  J  Vice  c/ 
Kings :  I.  e.  a  ridicalous  repre* 
fcntation  of  majcfty .  Theft  paf- 
fages  the  editors  have  very  right- 
ly expoanded.  I  will  now  men* 
tion  ibme  others,  wh'vth  feemto 
have  efcaped  their  nodce,  the  al''^ 
Iviions  being  not  qdice  fo  obvi- 


«•  Or  Ctweiou/nefs^  or  Lady  fk. 

•*  Or  old  Ink^uitt. 

*•  Satan.  Til  call  him  hither. 

««  Enter  Iniqidiy,  the  Vice. 
**  Ifii.  What  is  he  calls  upon 

**  me,  and  would  feem  to 

<«  lack  a  FiceF 
"*  Ere    his    words     be    half 

"  fpoken,  I  am  with  him 

••  in  a  trice.'* 


ous. 

The  iniquity  was  often 
the  Vice  in  oar  old  Moralities  i 
and  is  introduced  in  B.  Johnfon's 
play  caird  tife  DiviTi  an  afs : 
and  likewife  mentioned  in  his 
Epigr.  CXV.      / 

Being  no  n)itiOus  fer/on^  But  the 

Vice 
JBout  thetimun, 
JBs  old  Iniquity,  and  in  the 

fi 
Of  mmingt  gets  tFopimon  of  a 

ivit* 

But  a  pafTage  cited  from  his 

i^Iay  will  make  the  following  ob- 
civations  more  plain.  Adl  1. 
Pug  afks  the  Devil  "  to  lend  him 
«  a  Hce.'' 

^^  Satan.  Wh2Lt  Fice  F 
t*  What  kind  would  thou  have 
it  of? 
«  Pug.  Why,  any  Fraui/^ 
«  Or  Covetoif?i€/s,  or  Lady  Fa^ 

nify, 
<«  Ox  old  Iniquity :  I'll  call  him 
hither." 

Thus  the  paiTage  (liould  be  or- 
dered. 

-«  Pffgf   Why   any  :  Fraudp^ 


And  in  his  Staple  of  News,  A& 
11.    «•  Mirth:  How  like  you  the 
"  Fice  i'the  play  ;  Ex^aatien. 
«'  Which  is  he  ?     Mirth.  Three 
.r«  or  four,  M  Co<vetoufnefs,  the 
«  fordid     Penihcy^     the   Moneys 
"  hawdt  who  is   a   flcfh-bawd 
*•  too,   they   fay.     Tattk.    But 
**  here  is  never  zfend  to  carry 
**  him   away.     Bcfides,  he  has 
"  never  a  wooden-dagger  !  I'd 
*•  not  give  a  rufli  for  a  Vicei 
'<  that  has  not  a  wooden-dagger 
*'  to   fnap    at    every    body  he 
"  meets.     Mirth.  That  was  the 
"  old  way,  Goflip,  when  InifU' 
**  iy  came  in  like  hokos  pokos, 
«*  in  ajagler'sjcrkin,  &c."  Ho 
alludes  to  the  Vice  in  the  Al- 
chymift.  Aft  1.  Sc.  IIL 

"  Suht,  Aud  on  your  ftall,  ft 
"  puppet,  with  a  Vice.*' 

Some  places  ofShakefpear^  will 
from  hence  appear  more  eafy: 
as  in  the  ift  part  of  Henry  IV. 
A£k  ir.  where  Hal.  hnmoronfly  . 
charafterizing  FalftafF,  calls  him, 
fhat  re'verend-VAZZy  thai  grey 
Iniquity,  that  father  Ruf- 
fian, that  Vanity  in  yems^ 
in  allufiOR  to  this  buffoon  cha- 
raaer.  In  K.  Richard  UI.  A^ 
IJI. 

^hM$ 
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Ithus,    Jih    the'  formal    f^tce^ 

Iniquity, 
/  moralize  (VJO  meanings  in  oni 

vjord* 

Irnqyirr  is  the  foriaal  Vict. 
Some  corredl  the  pafTage^ 

IT&w,  iike  the  formal  w/e  jin- 

tifuity 
I  fnoralixi  two  meanings  in  one 

fuordi 
Which  corredlion  is  out  of  all 
rule  of  critiiifnii  In  Hamlet, 
AGt  I.  there  is  an  allufion,  dill 
more  diftant,  to  tHB  Vice; 
which  will  not  be  obvious  at  iirft, 
and  therefore  is  to  be  introduced 
with  a  Ihort  explanation.  This 
buflbon  charader  was  ufed  to 
xnake  fun  with  the  Devil ;  and 
he  had  feveral  trjte  e^preffions, 
as,  ni  be  wth you  in  a  trice, 
Ab^  ha,  hoy,  are  you  there,  &c. 
And  this  was  great  entertain- 
ment to  the  audience,  to  fee 
their  old  enemy  fo  belaboured 
in  efiigy.  In  K.  Henry  V.  Aft 
IV.  a  boy  chara^erizing  Piftol, 
fays,  Bardelpb  ami  Nim  bad  ten 
times  more  valour  than  this  roar^ 
ing  De^il  f  tl?  old  play  ;  e<very 
one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a 
nuoodtn  dagger.  Now  Hamlet, 
having  been  inftrufled  by  his  fa- 
ther's ghofl,  is  refolved  to  break 
the  fubjedt  of  the  dlfcourfe  to 
,Qone  but  Horatio;  and  to  all 
others  his  intention  is  to  appear 
as  a  fort  of  madman  :  when 
therefore  the  oath  of  fecrecy  is 
given  to  the  centinels,  and  the 
.Ghoft  unfeen  calls  out  /wear  ; 
Hamlet  fpeaks  to  it  as  th e  Vies 
does  to  the  Devil.  Ah^  ha,  hoy, 
fay  ft  thou  Jo  f  Art  thou  there, 
trupemty  P  Hamlet  had  a  mind 
that  the  centineU  (hoq^d  inoa- 
gine  this  was  a  (hapc  that  the, 


3^r 

Devil  had  put  6n  \  ami  in  Aa 
III.  he  is  fomewhat  of  this  opi^ 
nion  himfelf, 

Jhi  Spirit  tbeU  I  bmmt/eem 
MnyhetheDe^iL 

This  manner  of '(|)eech  there- 
fore to  the  Devil  was  what  all  the 
audience  were  well  acquainted 
with  ;  and  it  takes  off  in  fome 
meafure  from  the  horror  of  the 
fcene.  Perhaps  too  the  poet  was 
willing  to  inculcate,  that  good 
humour  is  the  bed  weapon  to 
deal  with  the  Devil.  7rue  pen^ 
ny  either  By  way  of  irony,  or  li- 
terally from  the  Greek,  t^vawf^ 
tueterator.  Which  word  the 
Scholiafl  on  Ariftophanes^  Clouds 
ver.  447.  explains,  r^^Lti,  0  «r«- 

V»K  TPYn ANON  ^  KoP^w/xir.  Se- 
veral have  tried  to  find  a  deriva- 
tion of  THE  Vice  ;  if  I  fhould 
not  hit  on  the  right,  I  ihould 
only  err  with  others.  The  Vice 
is  either  a  quality  perfonalized 
as  BIH  aad  kaptoS  in  Hefiod 
and  Aefchylus.  Sin  and  Death 
in  Milton  ;  and  indeed  Vice  it- 
felf  is  a  pcrfon.  B.  XII  517. 

And  took  HIS   image  whom  they 
/er*v*d,  a  hruttfi  Vice. 

his  image,  i.  e.  a  bratifh  Vice*s 
image:  the  F/Vf  Gluttony  ;  noc 
without  fome  alkifion  to  the 
VICE  of  the  old  plays ;  but  ra- 
ther, I  think,  *tis  an  abbrevia- 
tion of  Fice-Detuii,  as  Vice-roy, 
Vice -doges,  &c.  and  therefore 
properly  called  The  vice.  He 
makes  vtry  free  with  his  mailer, 
like  moft  other  Vice-roys,  or 
prime-mi  niflers.  So  that  he  it 
the  Devil's  Fice,  and]prime-mi- 
nifier ;  and  'cis  this,  that  makes 
;  him  fo  faucy.  Upton. 

Mr.* 
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Mn  Vpt$M't  learning  only  fop* 
plies  him  with  abfurdijiies.  His 
derivation  of  vice  is  too  ridica- 
loQs  to  be  anfwered. 

I  have  nothing  to  add  to  the 
obfervations  of  thefe  learned  cri- 
ticks,  but  that  fome  traces  of 


this  antiqaated  exhibition  are 
ilill  retained  ift  the  rudick  pop* 
pet  plays,  in  which  I  have  feen 
the  Dit/il  very  luAily  belaboured 
by  PiMcJ^t  whom  I  hold  to  be 
the  iegittmate  facceflbr  of  the 
old  Fice^ 
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Dramatis    Perfonse. 


^tftg  Henry  the  Eighth. 

Cardinal  WxAfey. 

K2rmmtr^ /irchijhop  €f  Cantttb\iTj\ 

Duke  cf  Hopfoik. 

Duke  of  Buckingham. 

Duke  of  Suffolk. 

Marl  of  Surrey. 

Lord  Chamb^lain.  .    ^ 

Cardinal  Campeius,  the  Pope^s  Legate. 

Capuciusv  Jmbaffador  from  the  Emperor  C\izx\t%  the 

'    Fifth. 

Sir  Thotnzs  Audlty,  Lord  Keeper. 

Gardiner,  Bijhop  of  Winchcftcn 

Bifhop  of  Lincoln. 

i^ri  Abergavenny^ 

Lord  Sands. 

Sir  Henry  Guildford^ 

Sir  Thomas  LovelL 

Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Sir  Nicholas  Vaux. 

Sir  William  Sands. 

Cromwell,  Servant  to  Wolfey. 

Griffith,  Gentleman-Ufher  to  ^een  Catherine. 

Ithree  Gentlemen, 

DoSor  Butts,  fhyfidan  to  the  King, 

Garter,  King  at  Arms, 

Surveyor  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

Brandon. 

Serjeant  at  Arms. 

Door-keeper  of  the  Council-Chamher. 

Porter^  and  his  Man. 

B  b  a  ^een 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONS 

§iueen  Catherine. 

Anne  Bulled. 

Jn  old  Lady^  Friend  t9  Anne  Bullen. 

Patience^  Woman  ts  ^een  Catharine. 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  Dumi  Shows.  Women 
attending  lepon  the  S^een  ;  Spirits^  which  appear  /r 
her.  Scribes^  Officers^  Guards^  and  other  Atten- 
dants. 

The     SCENE    lies  moftly    in    Lundon   and 
JFeJiminJier ;  once,  at  Kimbolton. 

There  is  no  enamerMion  of       Of  this  play  ther^  is  no  edU 

the  perfons  in  the  old  Edition  :  tion   befoi«    that   of  1625^  in 

Aich  as  the  late  edition^  ha?e  folio, 
f  arhibited  was  added  by  Ronx:e. 


PI^O 
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J  Com  no  more  to  make  you  hugb  \  things  noui^ 
^  That  bear  a  ^weighty  and  aferious  browj 
Sady  higb^  and  workings  ful  of  flat e  and  woe  \ 
Such  noble  fcenesy  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow ^ 
Weft>allprefent.     Thofe  that  canfity\,  hert 
May%  if  they  think  it  well^  let  fall  a  tear  ^ 
Ithefubjea  will  deferve  it.    Suchy  as  give. 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe ^ 
May  here  find  truth  too.    Thofe^  that  come,  to  fee 
Oniy  afljow  or  two^  andfo  agree^ 
The  Phy  maypafsy.  if  they  befliU  and  willing. 
ril  undertake^  may  fee  away  their  fhilling 
Richfy  in  twoflbort  hours.     Only  they. 
That  come  to  hear  a  tHerry^  bawdy  play  •, 
A  nfiife  of  targets ;  '  or  to  fee  a  fellow 
In  a  long  motley  coaty  guarded  with  yellow  % 
mil  be  deceived.' for^  gentle  hearers^  know^ 
To  rank  our  chofen  truth  with  ^  fuch  aflm) 
As  fool  and  fight  iSy  befides  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  and  ^  tV opinion  that  we  bring 


-v^r  f  /h  a  Fellanf 


In  a  long  motUy  Coat.]  Allud- 

ifig  to  the  F^is  ai]4  Supom^ 

introduced  for  the  generality  in 

the  plays  a  little  jbelore  our  A«« 

Ihor's  Time:  and  of  whom  lie  has 

left  OS  a  fmall  Tafte  in  his  own, 

Theobald, 

*  ...  fiuh  ajbonju 

As  fool  and  fight  is.'l     This  is 

not  the  only   pafiage  in  which 

.Sbakfptare    has  dircovered    his 

coavidion  of  the  impropriety  of 

batdes  reprefented  on  the  llagc. 

He  knew  that  hve  or  fix  men 

with  fwords,  give  a  very  unfatif- 

faAory  idea  of  an   army,   and 

therefore,  without  much  care  to 

^^cnfe  his  former  pr adice,  he  aU 

Bb 


lows  that  a  theatrical  figh(  would 
deftroy  tfll  opinion  of  truths  and 
leame  him  never  an  underftanding 
fritnd*  Magnis  ingeniis  et  mnlta 
mhiiomnus  babituris  fimfUee  <on^ 
^eait  erroris  confeffio*  Vet  I 
know  not  whether  jlpe  coronai- 
tionflicwnin  this  play  may  not 
be  liable  to  all  that  c^n  be  ob- 
jcGed  againft  a  baitk. 

3„.      M  tb" opinion  that  nut  iritg 

To  make  tbat  only  true  <we  no^ 

intend.]  Thcfe   lines  I  da 

not  underftand,  and  fufpeft  them 

of   corruption.     I    believe   w« 

may  better  read  thus  : 

^..^^tff opinion  wbiib  «wif  iring 
Or  »Mir;   that  only  truth  w# 
««<Mr  intend^ 
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^0  f^ake  that  only  irue^  we  now  intend^ 
Will  leave  us  ne'er  an  underjianding  friend. 
Thi,  refore^  for^Godncfs*  fake^  asym  are  known 
^hefirft  and  happlcjl  bearers  of  the  town, 
Befad,  as  we  would  make  ye,  ^  Think  ye  fee 
The  veryperfons  of  our  noble fiory^ 
As  they  were  livings  thinks  you  fee  them  great ^ 
And  followed  with  the  general  throngs  andfweal 
Oj  tkouf and  friends  \  Then^  in  a  moment^  fee 
llow  foon  this  mightinefs  meets  mifery  I 
^nd^  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  V II fay, 
A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding  day. 

^ ^hink  ye  fee  the  Tranfcribcrs ;  and  thereforcf 

ne  <very  Per/ons  of  our  nolle  I  have  made  no  Scruple  to  re-. 

Story,^      Why  the  Rhyme  place  it  thus  ;  nink  before yi, 
fhould    have  been     interrupted  Theobalo^ 

here,  when  it  was  fo  eafily  to  be         This  is  ipecious,  hut  the  laxity 

fupplied,  I  cannot  conceive.     It.  of  the  verification  in  this  pro- 

^an  only  be  accounted  for  from  logue,  and  in  the  following  cpi;-* 

the  Megligenqe  of  the  Prefe,  or  logue,  makes  it  not  neccffary. 


Th^ 
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The    i;  I  F  E    of 

King    HENRT    Ylll. 

ACT     I.      5CENE   L 

An  Antechamber  in //&^  Palace. 

£nter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  at  one  door ;  at  the  othef^ 
the  Duke  ^,  Buckingham,  and  the  Lord  Aberga^ 
vcnny, 

Buckingham. 

GOOD  morrow,  and  well  met;     How  hav4j 
you  done. 
Since  laft  we  faw  in  France  ? 
,  Nor.  I  thank  your  Grace, 
Healthful,  and  ever  fince  *  a  frelh  admirer 
Of  what  I  faw  there. 

Buck.  An  untimely  ague 
Staid  me  a  prifoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Thbfe  funs  of  glory,  thofe  two  lights  of  men. 
Met  in  the  vale. of  Arde. 

NQr,  'Twixt  Guynes  and  Arde: 
I  was  then  prefcnt,  faw  'em  falute  on  horfebads. 
Beheld  them  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracemenc,  as  they  grew  together ; 


^fr^  admirer y'\KTi     fiill  feeling  the  impreiCoQS  as  if 


«d(giter    untired  ;   an   admirer    ic  were  hourly  renewed. 

Bb4  Which 
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Which  had  theyj»  what  four  thron'd  ones  could  h9S^ 

wcigh'd 
Such  a  coumpounded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  the  ^hole  time, 
I  was  my  chamber's  prifonen 

Nor.  Then  you  loft 
The  view  of  earthly  glory  i  men  might  fay, 
"•Jill  this  time  Pomp  was  fingle,  but  now  marry'd  • 
To  one  above  itfelf.     *  Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  d^y^s  mafter,  ttU  the  laft 
Made.fbrmer  wonders,  it*s.     To  day  the  French^ 
^  All  clinquant,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods. 
Shone  down  the  KngHJh  \  and  to-morrow  they 
Made  Britain^  India^  every  man  that  ftood, ' 
Shew'd  like  a  mine.     Their  dwarfifli  pages  we??. 
As  Cherubins.,  all  gilt ;  the  Madams  too. 
Not  ufed  to  toil,  did  almoft  fweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them  \  that  their  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting.     Now  this  maflc 
Was  cry'd,  incomparable ;  and  th'enfuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool  and  beggar.     The  two  Kings^^ 
£qual  in  luftre,  were  now  beft,  now  worft,^ 


» 7iU  this  Tim  Fomp  nnas 
Jiftgkf  bnt  now  marry^d 

^9  Qifi  aha^  it/e/f^  The 
thought  18  odd  and  whimfical  i 
find  obfcure  enoogh  to  need  an 
ciptaDitten.  — -  'Till  this  time 
^fays  the  fpeaker)  Pomp  led  a 
tingle  life,  as  hot  finding  a  hni- 
band  able  to  fnpport  her  accord- 
ing to  her  dignity  :  bat  file  has 
PQW  got  one  in  Uiufy  VIII.  who 
^oald  fupport  her  even  above  her 
condition  of  finery. 

WAItBWRTON. 

Dr,  Warhurton  has  here  4ifco^ 
▼eied  more  beauty  than  the  as- 
thour  intended)  who  meapt  on- 
ly to  fay  in  a  noiiy  perlphrafe, 
that  pomf  *was  enQreoJiul  on  this 
i^cafian  Ho   more  them  twia  at 


much  as  it  bad  i*ver^  tten.  hefotn. 
Pomp  is  no  more  married  to  the 
EngUfi  than  to  the  trenth  king, 
for  to  neither  ii  any  preferenqa . 
given  by  the  fpeaker.  Pomp  is 
only  married  to  pomp,  but  the 
new  pomp  is  greater  than  die 
old, 

*|  III  .Each  folhvnfig  <*f 
Becam  the  t^xt  day^s  mafin;^ 
&c.]  DitM  diem  decet.  E- 
very  day  learned  fomething  from 
the  preceding,  till  the  condudr 
ing  day  colleded  all  the  fpleii- 
dour  of  all  the  former  (hews. 

3  Jll  ilinquamt]  Ail  glittennf, 
all  fiining*  Clarendon  ufes  this 
wor(l  in  his  defcription  of  the 
SpaaififJu^deTpiu* 
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^s  prefencc  did  prefent  them ;  *  him  in  cye,^ 
Still  him  in  praife ;  and  being  prefent  bothj^ 
•Twas  faid,  they  faw  but  one ;  and  no  difcerner 
^Diirft  wag  his  tongue  in  cenfure.     When  thefe  funa. 
For  fo  they  phrafe  'em,  by  their  heralds  challenged 
The  noble  fpiriw  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compafs  \  that  old  fabulous  ftory^ 
^eing  now  feen  pofTible  enough,  got  credit  j 
That  ^  Bevis  was  believ'd. 

Buck.  Oh,  you  go  far. 

Ner.  As  I  belong  to  worlhip,  and  affcdt 
In  honr  ur,  honefty,  ^  the  traft  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a  good  difcourfer  lofe  fome  life. 
Which  Aftion's  felf  was  tongue  to.  •  All  was  royal, 
To  the  difpofing  of  it ;  nought  rebell'd, 
Order  gave  each  thing  view;  ^  The  ofRcc  did 
Diftindtly  his  full  funiftion. 

Buck.  Who  did  guide, 
I  mean,  who  fet  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  fport  together,  as  you  gucfs  ? 


4.  — ^ Hfg^  iff  gyf^  umphs  and  pleafores,  howcvct 

StiS  him  in  frai/e;]  So  Dry'  well  related,   maft  lofe  in  the 

fkff,  defcription    part   of  that  fpiril 

•— — •Twtf  chii/s  and  energy  which  were  exprefled 

So  matched  as  eachfttfi^d  nttwr'  in  the  real  adlion. 

thiefi  when  aione.  *    ■    ■      'Ail  was  royal,  &c,  j 

^  Durfi  nvag  bis  tgngut  in  cen-  This  fpeech  was  given  in  all  the 

fare.     ,  ,  ]    Cinfmre  for  de-  editions  to  Buckingham \  bat  iin<* 

termination,  of  which  had  the  properly.     For  he  wanted  infor^n 

noblefl  appearence.  mation,  having  kept  his  cham* 

Warbvrton.  ber   daring    the  lolemnity.     I 

^  n€  old  romantic  legend  of  have  therefore  given  it  to  JVir* 

Bevis    of  Southampton.  ]  folk.                    WakbhhTok* 

THis  Benjis  (or  Bea'vois)   a  Sax*  •  ..            The  ojfics  did 

pn,  was,  for  his  Prowefs,  created  DiftinSlj    his  full  funSiion.  1 

hy  WilBam  lYit  Conaaeror  Earl  The  commiffion  for  regalatin^ 

of  Southampton:  Of  whom,  Cam»  this  feftivity  was  well  executed, 

din  in  his  Britannia.  and  gave  exactly  to  every  partU 

Theobald,  col^r  perfoii  and  aAion  the  pro-« 

'            the  ira&  of  every  things  per  p^ace^ 


^.]  Tbf  ^arfe  of  tl^fe  tri« 


Nov. 
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Nor.  One,  cerces,  that  prepiifcs  no  '  clement 
In  fuch  a  bufinefs, 

Puck.  Pray  you,  who,  my  Lord  ? 

Nar.  All  this  was  order'd  by  the  good  difcretion 
Of  the  right  revVcnd  Cardinal  oiTork. 

Buck.  The  devil  fpeed  him  !  no  rnan's  pye  is  frce4 
From  his  ambitious  finger.     What  had  he 
To  do  in  thefe  *  fierce  vanities  ?  I  wonder, 
^  That  fuch  a  keech  can  with  his  very  bull^ 
Take  up  the  rays  o'th'beneficial  fun, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Yet,  furtly.  Sir, 
There's  in  hini  ftuff  that  puts  him  to  thefe  ends, 
For  being  not  propt  by  anceftry,  whofe  grace 
Chalks  fucccflbrs  their  way  ;  nor  call'd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  th'Crown ;  neither  ^lly*d 
To  eminent  ^fliftants ;  but  fpider-likc 
*  Out  of  his  felf  drawing  web ;  -r-  this  gives  us  note. 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
*A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  hiip,  which  buys 


.'  Elemept.]  No  initiation,  no 
previous  pra£Uces.  Eltments 
are  fird  principles  of  things,  or 
irudiments  of  knowledge.  The 
ifvord  is  here  applied  not  with- 
out a  catachrefisf  to  a  perfof^. 

*  Fierce.  wanUies,']  Fierce  is 
here,  I  think,  ofed  like  the 
French  fitt  for  froud^  unlefs  we 
fuppofe  an  allufion  to  the  mimi? 
cal  ferocity  of  the  (oinbarantf 
in  the  tilt, 

3  ^hat  fiub  a  keech  ] 

Ketch,  from  the  haUan  C<^c^ 
chioy  fignif^'ing  a  tab^  barrel,  or 
bogfhead.   Skinner,  ,  PoPEi 

The  word  in  the  folio  is  keeck^ 
which  not  being  anderftopdy  i^ 
^hanged  into  ketch, 

A  keech  is  afolid  lump  or  mafs. 
A  cake  of.  wax  or  tallow  forn[ied 


in  a  inopld  is  called  yet  in  fom» 
places  a  keech, 

♦  Out  of  bis  felf  irapwingvoih.'X 
Thus  it  ilands  in  the  firft  edition. 
The  later  Editors,  by  ipjud^ciom 
correction,  have  printe4. 

Out  of  his  (elf-drawn  nuebm 

^  A  pft  that  hea*ven  gt*ifes  fot 
him,  'which  buys 

Ji place  next  to  the  King.']  ]c 
is  evident  a  word  or  two  in  the 
f^ntence  is  mifpla^^J,  and  that 
we  fliould  read, 

A  gift  that  heefvpi  gives,  nvbicB. 
buys /or  him 

Afiace  next  to  the  Kiig" 

Wahburtoic, 

It  is  full  as  likely  that  SMake- 
fpeare  wi^te,  gifves  to  bim^  which 
will  iavQ  any  gr^atpr  alteration* 
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jA.  place  next  to  the  King. 

Ah^.  I  cannot  tell 
What  heav'n  hath  given  him  \  kt  fotpe  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that :  but  I  can  fee  his  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him  ;  whence  has  he  that  '^ 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard. 
Or  has  giv*n  all  before  •,  and  he  begins 
A  new  hell  in  himfelf. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil, 
Upon  this  French  Going-out  took  he  upon  him^ 
Without  the  privity  o'th'King,  t'appoint 
Who  fhould  attend  him  ?  he  makes  up  ^  the  file 
Of  all  the*  gentry  j  for  the  moil  part  fuch. 
To  whom  as  great  a  charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon  -,  And  his  own  letter. 
The  honourable  board  of  *  council  our, 
'^  Muft  fetch  in  him  he  papers. 

Aber.  I  do  know 
Kinfmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  leaft,  that  have 
By  this  fo  ficken'd  their  eftates,  that  never 
They  fhall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  O,  many 
Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manours  on  *cn^ 
For  this  great  journey.     *  What  did  this  vanity 
But  minifter  communication  of 
A  mod  poor  iffue  ? 

iVbn  ^rievingly,  I  think. 
The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
The  cpft,  that  did  conclude  it. 

«           ihfh,  that  is,  the^UJI.  whom  he  papers  down. — I  don't 

#  council  out^      Council  underftand  it,  unlefs  this  be  the 

not  then  fitting.  meaning.                           Popb. 

7  Muft  fetch  in  bm  he  papers.  ]  »   What  did  this  'vanity 

"Ae  papers,  a  verb  ;  his  own  let-         But ]  What  effedl  has  this. 

ter,  by  his  own  fingle  authority  pompous  Ihew,  but  the  produc- 

and  without  the  concurrence  of  tion  of  a  wretched  conclufion. 


the  couacil>  mofi  fetch  in  hin^i 


Buck. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


o         KINGHENRT    VIII. 

Buck.  ^  Every  man, 
After  the  hideous  ftorm  that  followed,  was 
A  thing  infpir'd  ;  and  not  confulting,  broke 
loco  a  general  prophecy,  that  this  tempeft, 
Pathing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  fudden  breach  on't. 

Nor.  Which  is  budden  out ; 
For  France  hath  flawed  the  league,  and  hath  attached 
Our  merchants  goods  at  BmirdeuK* 

Aber.  Is  it  therefore 
•  Th*  ambaflador  is  filenc'd  ? 

Nor.  Marry,  is't. 

Aber.  *  A  proper  title  of  a  peace,  and  puich^S'd 
At  a  fuperfluous  rate  ! 

Buck.  Why,  ail  this  bufinefs 
Our  revVcnd  Cardinal  carried. 

Ncr.  Like  it  your  Grace, 
The  ftate  takes  notice  of  the  private  difFercnce 
Betwixt  you  and  the  Cardinal.     I  advife  you. 
And  take  ic  from  a  heart,  that  wilhes  towVds  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  fafety,  that  you  read 
Th^  Cardinal's  malice  and.  his  potency 
Togef her  j  to  confidcr  further,  that 
What)  his  high  hatred  would  efFedt,  wants  not 
A  mikifter  in  hispowV.     You  know  his  nature, 

^  J^^^Eviry  man  ing  proper  to  be  faid  of  in  Or^r* 

Jftir  tbi  hidiomfiwm  ikMtfol*^  tar  ;  and  an  ambaflador  or  pub* 

/0<u;Vy  &c.]     His  aiKbor»  lick  minifter  being  called  an  0« 

IIa//t  fays,  Mondof^    1 8th  da/  rator«  he  .applies  yfi/SnvcV  to  am- 

qf  Jmm^  then  hkw /ueh  ftorm  bifladpr.  Warburtow. 

tfnuind  ai$d  wefuber  that  mar^        I  nnderftand  it  rather  of  the 

vil  'was  to  htar ;  for,  'which  hi-  Fromb  ambaflkdOor  refiding  in 

deous  itmpeft  fomi  ftfid  it  wm  a  EngUutdf  who  by  being  rmfed 

nfery  prognoftication  of  troubli  find  an  audience,  Biaywithoat  anjr 

haired  to    come  bitwtem  f  rimes*  remote  meitting,  be  fi[(id  to  be 

Jn  Henry  VllL  p.  80,  JUtnc'd. 

Warburton.         *  4profiriitbofafea€€.']  A 

'  Th*  atnbaffador  it  filenc'd  ?1  fine  name  of  a  peace.    Ironicai- 

$ikn('4  for  rccaUU    Thi?  be-  ly. 

That 
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That  he's  revengeful  j  and,  I  know»  his  fword 
l^ath  a  fharp  edge,  its  long,  and,  'c  may  be  iaid^ 
It  reaches  far,  and  where  'twill  not  extend^ 
Thither  hedarts  iu    Bofom  up  my  counfef. 
You'll  find  it  wholefome.  Lo,  where  •  comes  that  rdck. 
That  I  advife  your  fliunning. 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Enier  CardinatVfoKtyj  the  purfe  horne  before  bim^  cer-^ 

tain  of  the  guards  and  two  fecretaries  with  papers  ^ 

the  Cardinal  in  bis  paffage  fixetb  bis  eye  on  Buck- 

'ingham,  and  Buckingham  onbiniy  hot b  full  of  dif- 

dain. 

WoL  The  Duke  of  'BuckingbanC%  furveyor  ?  ha  ? 
Where**  his  examination  ? 

^ecr.  Here,  fopleafcyou. 

Wol.  Is  he  in  perfon  ready  ? 

Seer.  Ay,  an't  pleafe  your  Grace. 

WoL  Well,  we  (hall  then  know  more  ; 
And  ButkingbamtCiaA  lefTen  this  big  look. 

[Exeunt  Cardinal  and  his  train* 

Buck.  This  butcher's  cur  is  venom-mouthed,  and  I 
Have  not  the  pow'r  to  muzzle  him  ;  therefore  be(i: 
Not  wake  him  in  his  flumber.     ^  A  beggar's  book 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Nor.  What,  are  you  chaPd  ? 
Afk  Qod  for  tcmp'rance  ;  that's  th'  appliance  only^ 
Which  your  difcale  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in's  look 
Matter  againli  me,  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me  as  bis  abjeA  obje£l  \  at  this  inftant 

«  — comis  that  rock.?^  To  make  more  prized  than  the  high  de« 

the  reck  come  is  not  very  juft.  fcent   of    hereditary  greatnefs. 

3  n  A  beggar* tbwk  This  \%  a  contemptaoos  exda- 

Oui'VJTrtbt  a  nobUs    bUod.]  roatioQ  very  naturally  pat  into 

That  is  the  literary  qaalifica-  the  nnottth  of  oneof  the  antient^ 

tioni  of  a  bookifli  beggar  are  anlettcred,  oiattial  nobility. 

He 
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*  He  bores  m?  with  fome  trick.  He's  gone  to  th'King  i 
rU  follow  and  out-ftare  him.  • 

JNar.  Stay,  my  Lord  ; 
And  let  your  reafon  with  your  choler  queftion 
What  'tis  you  go  about.     To  climb  deep  hills. 
Requires  flow  pace  at  firft.     Anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  horfe,  who  being  allowed  his  way. 
Self-mettle  tires  him*    Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advife  me,  like  you ;  be  to  yourfelf. 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck,  ril  to  the  King, 
And  '  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipfwich  fellow's  infolencc  ;  or  proclaim. 
There's  difPrcnce  in  no  perfons. 

Nor.  Be  advis'd ; 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  fo  hot, 
That  it  do  finge  yourfelf.     We  may  out-run 
By  violent  fwiftnefs  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lofe  by  over-running  ;  know  you  not. 
The  fire  that  mounts  the  liquor  'till't  runo'er^ 
Seeming  t'augmenc  it,  waftes  it  ?  be  advis'd  j 
I  fay  again,  there  is  no  Englijh  Soul 
More  ftronger  to  dired:  you  than  yourfelf. 
If  with  the  fap  of  reafon  you  would  quench^ 
Or  but  allay,  the  fireof  paflion. 

Buck.  Sir, 
I'm  thankful  to  you,  and  I'll  go  along 
By  you  prefcription  ;  but  this  top  proud  fellow^   , 
(Whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  *  fincere  motions)  by  intelligence 

♦  He  h$rti  me  luith/ome  trtcL'\  Tons  is  at  an  end. 
He  (labs  or  wounds  me  by  fcJme         *  — Sincere  mothtts,]     Honett 

Artifice  or  £dlion.  indignation;  warmth  of  integri-> 

,  5  — From  a  mouth  of  b<mour,'\  ty.     Perhaps   name  not,    fhoul^ 

I  will  crn(h  this  bafcborn  fellow,  be  blame  not. 
by  the  dueinfluenceof  my  rank,         Whom  from  tbe  fiyw^f  gedl  1 
or  fay  that  all  diflinAioQ  of  per«  blame  nou 

And 
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Ahd  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July  when 
We  fee  each  grairn  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  trraforious. 
JVi^r.  Say  nor,  treaionous. 

Buck.  To  th'  King  Til  fay't,  and  make  my  vouch  as 
ftrong 
As  ftkore  of  rock. -r-~- Attend.     This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  for  he  is  equal  rav'nous. 
As  he  is  fubtile  ;  and  as  prone  to  mifchief. 
As  able  to  perform't,  ^  his  mind  and  place 
Infeding  one  another,  yea  reciprocally. 
Only  to  fhew  his  piomp,  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  *  fuggefts  the  King  our  maftcr 
To  this  laft  coftly  treaty,  th'  interview. 
That  fwallow'd  fo  much  treafure,  and  like  a  glafs 
Did  break  i*th'  rinfing. 
Nor.  'Faith,  and  fo  it  did. 

Buck.  Pray,  give  me  favour.  Sir.— — This  cunning 
CardiQ^l 
The  articles  o*th'  combination  drew. 
As  himfelf  pleas'd  ;  and  they  wiere  ratify^d. 
As  he  cry'd,  let  it  be— to  as  much  endj 
As  give  a  crutch  to  th*  dead.    But  our  Court  Cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  *tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolfeyy 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.   Now  this  follows. 
Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  th'  old  dam,  treafon  ;  Charles  the  Emperor, 
Under  pretence  to  fee  the  Queen  his  aunt, 
(For  'twas  indeed  his  colour,  but  he  came 
To  whifper  JVolfy)  here  makes  a  vifitatjon ; 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview  betwixt 
England  2iViA  France  might  through  their  amity 

7  yig  mnd  and  place  ding  an  infedion  to  it. 

Infeaing  one  another  i]  This  is  WarburTOS. 

very  fatirical.     His  mind  he  re-  »            fuggefts  the  King  our 

prefeots  as  highly  corrupt ;  and  mafter]  /uggep%  for  cxiites. 

yet  he  fuppofes  the  contagion  of  Warburton. 

the  place  of  firft  jniniller  as  ad«  ^            • 

Breed 
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Breed  him  fome  prejudice  i  for  froth  this  le^gu^ 
Peep'd  harms»  that  menaced  him.    He  privily 
Deals  with  ouir  Cardinal,  and,  as  I  trow. 
Which  I  do  well,  for  1  am  fure,  the  Emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promised,  wherebv  his  fuit  was  granted^ 
Ere  it  was  afl?d.    But  when  the  way  was  made. 
And  pav'd  with  gold ;  the  Emp'ror  thus  defir^d^ 
I'hat  hfe  would  pleafe  to  alttr  the  King's  courfe. 
And  break  the  torefaid  peace.     Let  the  King  kaow^ 
As  foon  he  ttiall  by  me,  that  thus  the  Cardimd 
Does  buy  and  fell  his  honour  as  he  pleafeS) 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Nor.  I  am  lorry 
To  hear  this  of  him  ;  and  cOiild  wifh,  you  were 
Something  miftaken  in*t. 

Bbck.  No,  not  a  l^Uable :  * 
1  do  pronounce  him  m  that  very  Ihapc 
He  fliall  appear  in  proof* 

SCENE     lit. 

£nier  Brandon,  a  Serjeant  at  arms  before  him^  and  Psio 
or  three  ofthe^uard% 

Bran.  Your  office,  Serjeant ;  execute  It. 

Serj.  Si'r,- 
^y  Lord  the  Duke  of  Buckingham^  and  Earl 
Of  H&tfofdy  Sit^ord,  and  Northampton^  I 
Arreli  thee  of  high  treafoh,  in  the  name 
Of  our  moft  Sov  Vcign  King. 

Buck.  Lo  voii,  my  Lord^ 
The  net  has  rali^n  upon  me ;  I  IHall  per3k 
\Jnder  device  arid  prafticfc. 

Bran.  •  I  am  forry 

'  lam/orry  ry  i)^  l  ain  olbli^e^  to  be  prt^ 

To/ee  you  tamfrm  USerty  t§    jfet  and  an  eye^witnefi  of  yoi' 


look  on  '    lofs  of  libchx* 

ntlujlne/ifr^tni.l    t  Am  for* 


t9 
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to  fee  you  ta'en  frbm  liberty,  to  look  on 

The  bufincfs  prefcnt.     'Tis  his  Highrtefs  pleafurc 

You  fhall  to  th*  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  me  nothing 
To  plead  mine  innocence  \  for  that  dye  la  on  me. 
Which  makes  my  whit'ft  part  black.  The  will  of  heav'n 
Be  done  in  this  and  ail  things.     I  obey. 
O  my  Lord  Abergdriy^  fare  ye  well. 

Bran.  Nay,    he  muft  bear  you  company.     The 
King  [Sn?  Abcrg, 

Is  pleas'd  you  (hall  to  th'  Tower^  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further* 

Aber.  As  the  Duke  faid. 
The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  King's  pleafurc 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  frofn 
The  King  t'attach  Lord  Montague ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  Duke's  confeflbr,  ^John  de  la  Courts 
'  And  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor. 

Buck.  So,  lb  ; 
Thefe  are  the  limbs  o'th  plot.    No  more,  I  hope  ? 

Bran.  A  monk  o'th*  Cbartreux. 

Buck.  *  Nicholas  llopkws. 
•  Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  furveyor  is  falfe,  the  o'er-great  Cardinal 
Hath  fhcw'd  him  gold  j  *  my  life  is  fpann'd  already. 

■  One  Gilbert  Peck,  i&/VCoon-  Mr.   Ro<we  and  Mr.  Pope  from 

cellor.]     So  the  old  Copies  h^ve  them.     But  here  again   by  the 

it,   but  I,  from  the  Aathorities  help  of  the  Chronicles,  I  have 

of  Halt  and  Iblingjbead^  changM  given  the  true  Reading.  Theob. 

it  to  Chancellor.     And  our  Poet  •           ■  my  life  is  /panted  ai^ 

himfelf,  in  the  Beginning  of  the  ready. \     T(rfpan  is  io  gripe 

fecond  Ad,  voochesfor  this  Cor-  or  inclofe  in  the  hand;  to /pan  is 

region.  alfo  to  nuafure  by  the  palm  and 

At  'which ;  appear  d  agednft  him  the  fingers.  The  meaning,  there*- 

his  Sur^veyor^  fore,  may  either  be,  that  hold  is 

Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  Chancel-  taken  of  my  life,  my  life  is  in  the 

lor.                   Theobald,  gripe  of  my  enemies  %  or,    that  fvjr 

*   Michael   Hopkins  ?    So    all  time  is  meafured^  the  lenght  of  my 

the  old  Copies  had   it ;  and  fo  life  is  now  determined. 

Vol.  v..  C  c  I 
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'  I  am  the  fhadow  of  poor  Buckingbafhj 
Whofe  figure  cv'n  this  inftant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  darkening  my  clear  fun. — My  Lord,  farewrf. 


SCENE     IV. 

Changes  to  the  CouncU-Chamber. 

Cornet.  Enter  King  Henry,  leaning  on  the  CardinaPs 
Jhoulder ;  the  Nobles^  and  Sir  Tlv>mas  Lavell ;  the 
Cardinal  places  bimfelf  under  the  King^sfe^ty  on  kis 

rigbt'ftde. 

King.  ]\/f  Y  life  itfclf,  ^  and  the  beft  heart:  of  it, 
iVx  Thanks  you  for  this  great  care.    ^  1  flood 
i'th'  level 
Of  a  full-charg'd  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  choak'd  it.     Let  be  call'd  before  us 


^  I  am  the  fiadow    •/  poor 
Buckinghaniy 

Wbofe  figure  iif^n  this  inflani 
cloud puti  en, 

By  darkening  my  clear  /un.] 
Thefe  lines  have  paffed  all  the 
Editors.  Does  the  reader  nnder^ 
Hand  them  ?  By  me  they  ^re 
inexplicable,  and  muft  be  left,  I 
fear,  to  fome  happier  fagacity. 
If  the  ufage  of  oor  aothour's 
time  could  dHovf figure  (o  be  tak- 
en, as  now,  for  dt'gngfj  or  ia^r^ 
Uuice,  we  might  read, 

Whofe  figure  e^n  this  infiarU 
cloud  futs  out> 
But  I  cannot  pleafe  my  ilelf  with 
any  conjecture. 

4 and  the  he^  heart  of 

/>,]  The  expreffion  is  moa 
firous.     The  heart  i»  {uppofed 
i;he  feat  of  life :  But,  as  if  he 
had  many  lives,  and  lo  eaph  of 


them,  a  heart,  he  fays,  hU  heft 
heart*  A  way  of  fpeaking  that 
wonld  have  become  a  cat  nKher 
than  a  King.  WarburtlOn. 
This  exprefTion  is  aot  niore 
monftroas  than  many  others.. 
Heart  is  not  here  taken  for  the 
great-  cr^an  of  circulation  and 
life,  bat,  in  a  common  and  po- 
pular fenfe,  for  themoft  valuable 
or  precious  par(«  Ourauthoar^ 
in  Hamlet^  mcntiow  the  heart  of 
heart.  .  Exhaufted  and  effete 
ground  is  faid  by  the  farmev  to 
bsout  of  heart.  The  hard  and 
inner  part  of  the  oajc:  is  called 
heart  of  oak. 

s  _ SHfodi^tFle^ 

Of  a  fulUchftrgd  confederacy,] 
To  ftand  in  the  levtl  of  a  gun 
is  to  ftand  in  a  line  twih  it* 
muthf  (a  as  ta  be  hit  by  the  Aot. 

^  That 
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That  gentlcm^Fif  of  Bt^kingiat^s  ;  in  perfon 
I'll  hear  him  bis  confcflions  juftify. 
And  point  by  point  the  treafonsof  his  maftcr 
He  fhall  afgain  relate. 

yf  noife  within,  crying^  Room  for  the  Queen.  Emef 
/^^  Queen,  ujhered  hy  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk  and 
Suffoik  :  fire  kneels.  The  King  rifetb  frotn  bisfiate^ 
takes  her  up^  kiffes  andplaceth  her  by  him. 

^een.  Nay,  we  muft  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a  fuiror. 

King.  Arife,  and  take  your  place  by  us  5  half  your 
fait 
Never  name  to  us,  you  have  half  our  power. 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  aflc,  is  given^ 
Repeat  your  wiU,  andiak«it. 

^eett. .  Thank  your  Majcfty. 
—That  you  would  love  yourfelf,  and  in  that  love 
Not  onconfider'd  leave  your*  honour,  nor 
The  dignfity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  rty  petition. 

King.  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

^een.  I  arti  follicited,  not  by  a  feW, 
And  thofe  of  true  condition,  that  yoiir  fubjedts 
Are  in  great  grievance.     Thtre  have  been  commiflions 
Sent  down  among  'em,  which  have  flaw'd  the  heart 
Of  all  their  loyalties-,  wherein  although,  [TV  Wolfey« 
My  Good  Lord  Cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Moft  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter  on 
Of  thefe  e^caftions  ;  yet  the  King  ot^r  mafter, 
Whofe  honour  heav'n  Ihield  from  foil,  ev'n  he  Ycapes 

not 
LaAgoftge  unmannerly  ;  yea  fuch,  which  breaks 
The  fides  of  loyalty,  and  almoft  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almoft  appears. 
It  doth  appear  ;  for,  upon  thefe  taxations. 
The  cloathicrs  all,  not  able  to^m*ima;0 

C  c  2  The 
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^  The  many  to  them  'Idnging,  have  put  off 
The  fpinfters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers ;  who. 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compelled  by  hunger 
^  And  lack  of  other  means,  in  defp'rate  manner 
Daring  th'  event  to  th*  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 
•  And  danger  ferves  among  them. 

King.  Taxation? 
Wherein  ?  and  what  taxation  ?  My  Lord  Cardinal, 
You,  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  with  us,  * 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  ? 
.    fFoL  Pleafc  you.  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  fingle  part  in  aught 
Pertains  to  th*  ftate,  *  and  front  but  in  that  file 
Where  others  tell  fteps  with  me. 

^een.  No,  my  Lord. 
Youlcnow  no  more  than  others,  but  you  fratne 


^  Thg  many  to  them  ^longing,"] 
The  many  is  the  merny,  the  train, 
the  people.  Dry  Jen  is,  perhaps, 
the  lad  that  uicd  this  word. 

Tie  Kings    before    their  mairf 
rode, 

7  And  lack  of  other  means, — ] 
Meam,  does  not  fignify  methods 
of  livelihood,  for  that  was  faid 
immediately  before — unfit  for 
ether  life\  but  it  fignifies,  necef 
faries — compelled,  fays  the  fpeak- 
cr,  for  luant  of  bread  and  other 
meceffaries.  But  the  poet  ufing, 
for  the  thing,  \yoant  of  hread] 
the  cfFedl  of  it,  [hunger]  the 
palTage  is  become  doubly  ob- 
Icurc  ;  firft,  by  ufing  a  term  in  a 
licentious  fenfe,  and  then  by  put- 
ting it  to  a  vicious  condrudtion. 
The  not  apprehending  that  this 
is  one  of  the  difljnguilhing  pe* 
cqliarities  ib  Shakefpeare'%  ftile, 
has  been  the  occafion  of  fo  much 
tidiculous  corr^dionof  him. 

Wa&burton. 


I  have  inferted  this  note  ra- 
ther bccaufe  it  fcems  to  have 
been  the  writer's  favourite,  thaa 
becaafe  it  is  of  much  value*  It 
explains  what  no  reader  has 
found  difficult,  and,  I  think,  ex- 
plains it  wrong. 

•  And  "Danger  ferves  ammg 
them.]  Could  one  eaiily  be- 
lieve, that  a  writer,  who  had, 
but  immediately  before,  funk  fo 
low  in  his  expreflion,  fhould  here 
rife  again  to  a  height  fo  troly 
fublime  ?  where  by  the  nobleft 
ftretch  of  fancy.  Danger  is  pcr- 
fonalized  as  ferving  in  the  rebel 
army,  and  ihaking  the  efta- 
bliihed  government. 

Warburton. 

9  front  but  in  thai  file.] 

I  am  but  primus  inter  paces.  I 
am  but  hxQi  in  the  row  of  coun* 
feUors* 

Things 
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Things  that  are  known  alike,  which  are  not  wholfomc 
To  thofe  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  muft 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.     Thefe  exaftions. 
Whereof  my  Sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 
Moll  peftilcnt  to  th'hearing ;  and  to  bear  'em, 
The  back  is  facrificc  to  th'  lo^d.     They  fay. 
They  are  devis'd  by  you,  or  elfe  you  fuflfer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation.      . 

King.  Still  exaftion ! 
The  nature  of  it  ?  In  what  kind  let's  know 
Is  this  exaflion  ? 

^een.  I  am  much-  too  ventVous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience,  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promised  pardon.     The  fubjefts'  grief 
Comes  through  commiffions,  which  compel  from  each 
The  fixth  part  of  his  fubftancc,  to  be  leyy'd 
Without  delay  ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  nam'd,  your  wars  in  France.    This  makes  bold 

mouths  ;  j  i_  r 

Tongues  fpit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
Allegiance  in  them  ;  all  their  curfes  now 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  its  come  to  pais. 
That  tradable  obedience  is  a  flave 
To  each  inccnfed  will.    I  would,  your  Highnels 
Would  give  it  quick  confidcration,  for 
*  There  is  no  primer  bufinefs. 

King.  By  my  life. 
This  is  againft  our  pleafure. 

ions;      which,     ftie    fufpcas.    ,o  give  it  a  fpeedy  hearmg.     I 
arife  from  the  abufe  o  power  in    read  theretore, 

that  fhc  did  not,  in  conclufion  ^^^^ 

V/C  3 
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fVoL  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  further  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  fmgie  voice ;  and  that  not  paft  cne,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges. 
If  I  am  traduced  by  tongues,  which  neither  know 
My  faculties,  nor  perfon  ;  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing  ;  Jet  me  fay, 
*Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  tbc  rough  brake 
That  virtue  muft  go  through.     We  muft  not  Hint 
Our  ncceflary  aftions,  in  the  fear 
*  To  cope  malicious  cenfurers  ;  which  ever. 
As  rav'nous  fifties  do  a  veffel  follow 
That  is  new  trimm'd  ;  buD  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.     What  we  oft  do  bcft, 
'  By  fick  interpreters,  or  )veak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allowed  5  ^  what  worft,  as  oft 
Hitting  a  grofler  quality,  is  cry'd  up 
For  our  belt  ad.     If  wc  ftand  ftill,  in  fear 
Our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carped  at. 
We  Ihould  take  root  here  where  we  fit,  or  fit 
State-ftatues  only. 

King.  Things  done  well. 
And  with  a  care,  exempt  themfclves  from  fear. 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  ifiuc 
Are  to  be  fear'd.     Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commiflion  ?  I  believe,  not  any. 
We  muft  not  rend  our  fubjefts  from  our  laws. 
And  ftick  them  in  our  will.     Sixth  part  of  each  ! 
A  trembling  contribution  !— why,  we  take 

*  7o  (Ope  J  to  engage  witli  ;  ing  ought  to  be  reftored»  but  it 

to  encounter.     The  word  is  ftill  may  be  noted. 

Mfed  in  fomc  coontics.  4  .^^^.^JfVhat  mawji^  M9ft 

^  Byfick,  &c.]     Theoldedi.  Hitting  a  grofer  quality,]    Tlie 

tion  reads,  worft  anions  of  great  men  arc 

Byjick  interpret trs  (oncc  ^veak  Commended  by  the   vulgar,  ai 

ones)  is  more  accommodated  lothegrofi^ 

Not  curs, net's  of  their  notions, 

1  do  not  know  that  iheold  read^ 

From 
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»  From  ev'ry  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  o'th'  timber  i 
And  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hackt. 
The  air  will  drink  the  fap.    To  ev'ry  county. 
Where  this  is  qucftion'd,  fend  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  roan  that  has  deny'd 
The  force  of  this  commiffioo.    Pray,  look  to't ; 
I  put  it  to  your  care. 

ml  A  word  with  you.  {To  the  Secretary. 

Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  ev'ry  ftiire. 
Of  .the   King's    grace   and  pardon.      The  grievd 

commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me,  kt  it  be  nois'd. 
That  through  our  interceffion,  this  rcv(*ement 
And  pardon  comes  j  I  ftiall  anon  advife  you 
Furtlwr  in  the  proceeding.  [pat  Secretary. 

SCENE      V. 

Enter  Survtfor. 

^een.  Vm  forry,  that  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
Is  run  in  your  difpleafure. 

King.  It  grieves  many. 
The  gentleman  islearn'd,  a  moft  rare  fpeaker. 
To  nature  none  more  bound  »  his  training  fuch» 
That  he  may  furnilh  and  inftru6t  great  teachers. 
And  never  feek  for  aid  *  out  of  himfelf. 
Yet  fee,  when  '  noble  benefits  (hall  prove 
Not  well  difpos'd,  the  mind  growing  once  corrupt. 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.     *  This  rnan  fo  <:°»"P^^^j^^ 

»  From  nm  tru,  top.  l»rt,         ^  Nohk  hemfits^t  W/  Jif- 

n  a  ftbftwtire,  and  fignifie,  the  education,  not  joined  with  good 

hraitchii.              Wahburton.  difpofitjons. 

T^l-cut  of  bimfilf.-]      Be-         »  Ih,  tna^focompbat, 

yond  the  treafores  of  his  own  Who  «;«,  enri>Wd  mngft  'won. 

^;   1  den,  andiffhenwef 
»ind«                                  ^ 

Cc4 
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Who  was  enroird  'mongft  wonders,  and  when  w« 
Almoft  with  lift'ning  ravifli'd,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  fpeech,  a  minute  ;  he,  my  lady. 
Hath  into  monftrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his  ;  and  is  become  as  black. 
As  if  befmcar-d  in  hell.     Sit  by  us,  you  fhall  hear 
(This  was  his  gentleman  in  truft)  of  him 
Things  to  ftrike  honour  fad.     Bid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  praftices,  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

IVol  Stand  forth,  and  with  bold  fpirit  relate,  whatyoq 
Moft  like  a  careful  fubject,  have  collefted 
Out  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

King.  Speak  freely. 

Surv.  Firft  \  it  was  ufual  with  him,  ev*ry  day 
It  would  infedl  his  fpeech,  that  if  the  King 
Should  without  iflue  die,  he'd  carry  it  fo 
To  make  the  fcepter  his.     Thefe  very  words 
IVe  heard  him  utter  to  his  fon-in-law. 
Lord  Ahfgd'ny^  to  whom  by  path  he  mpnac'd 
Revenge  upon  the  Cardinal. 

WgI.  Pleafe  your  Highnefs,  note 
*  This  dangerous  conception  in  this  pointy 


Almoft  iviib  lifi*ning  ra'vijh^d^ 
could  notfitd 

His  hour  of  fpeech^  a  mnuU ; 
he^  «y  lady^  &c.]  Thi? 
fentence  is  broken  atd  con- 
fufe;!,  though,  with  the  allow- 
ances always  to  be  xnade  to 
pur  author,  it  may  be  under- 
ilood.  Yet  It  niay  be  proper  to 
examine  the  old  edition,  wlii^h 
gives  it  thus  : 

»■  ■     and  fwhen  wi. 

Almoft  tvith  raififif'd lijFfing'^ 
I  know  not  whether  we  may  iiQt 
f§ad, 

— .  ■■    I  .  this  fnan 
"    ff^ho  nvas  mrolPd  ^joiih  nxjonder, 
f^d  whom  <svx 


jUmo/i  were  ra'uiflPd  UfUuing 
could  not  find 

IJis  hour  of/feecb  a  minute. 

To  llften  a  man,  for,  to  hearken 

to  him,  is  commonly  ufed  by  our 

autboar.     So  by  Milton, 

I  lifund  them  a  while. 

I  do  not  rate  my  conjecture  at 
much ;  but  as  the  common  read- 
ing; is  without  authority,  fome* 
thmg  may  be  tried.  Perhaps 
Ihe  parage  Is  beft  as  it  was  bri- 
ginally  publiihed. 

^  This  dangerifus  conception  in 

this  point,  ]    Note  this  parti- 

cular  part  of  (his  dangerous  4^« 

Not 
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J^ot  friended  by  his  wi(h  to  your  high  perfon. 
His  will  ismoft  malignant,  and  it  ftrctchcs 
Beyond  you  to  your  friends. 

^een.  My  learn'd  Lord  Cardinal, 
Deliver  all  with  charity. 

King.  Speak  on. 
How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown. 
Upon  our  fail  ?  To  this  point  haft  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  fpeak  aught  ? 

Surv.  He  was  brought  to  this, 
'  By  a  vain  prophefy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 
King.  What  was  that  Hopkins  ? 
Surv.  Sir,  a  Chartreux  Friar, 
His  confeflbr,  who  fed  him  every  minqtc 
With  words  of  Sovereignty. 
King.  How  know*ft  thou  this  ? 
Surv.  Not  long  before  your  Jiighnefs  fped  to  France^ 
The  Duke  being  at  the  Rofiy  within  the  parifl^ 
St.  Lawrence  PouUney^  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  fpeech  among  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French ]omnty  ?  I  rcply'd. 
Men  fear'di  the  French  would  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  King's  danger.     Prefently  the  Duke 
Said,  'twas  the  fear,  indeed  j  and  that  he  doubte^^ 
'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  word$ 
Spoke  by  a  holy  Monk ;  that  oft,  fays  he. 
Hath  fcnt  to  me,  wifliing  me  to  permit 
John  de  la  Courts  my  Chaplaip,  a  choice  hour 

'  In  former  editions :  not  be  any  Difficulty  to  accoonf 

-     By  a  tuaifi  Frophecj  of  Nicho-  for  the  other  Name,   when   we 

las  Henton.]      We  heard  be-  come  to  confider,  that  he  was  A 

fore,  from  Brandon^  of  one  M'-  Monk  of  the  Convent,   call'd 

choUu   Hopkins  \    and    now    his  Htntout  near  Briftoh      So  both 

Name  is  changed  into  Henton  %  HaliAndHoIing^ead&cquMntw^ 

fo  that  Brandvn  and  the  Surveyor  And  he  might,  according  to  the 

feem  to  be  in  two  Stories.  There  Cuflom  of  thofe  Times,  be  cal- 

ii,  however,  but   one  and  the  ltd  Nicholas  of  Hgnton,  from  the 

fame  Perfon  meant,  Hopkins;  as  Place;  as  Hopkins,  from  his  Fa* 

I  have  reftored  it  in  the  Text,  for  mily,  Theobald, 


flrf^icqit^'s  S^kc:  yet  wiH  i( 
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To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  fomc  moment ; 
Whom  after  *  under  the  Confeffion's  fcal 
He  folemnly  had  fworn,  that,  what  he  (poke. 
My  Chaplain  to  no  crcatore  living,  but 
To  me,  fhould  utter ;  with  demure  confidence. 
Thus  paufmgly  enfu'd-,— Neither  the  King,  nor's  heirs 
(Tell  you  the  Duke)  Ihall  profper;  bid  him  drive 
To  gain  the  love  o'  th*  commonalty  5  the  Duke 
ShM  govern  England.^— * 

^een.  If  1  know  you  well. 
You  were  the  Duke^s  Surveyor^  and  loft  your  office 
On  the  complaint  b'  th*  tenants.    Take  good  heed. 
You  charge  not  in  your  fpleen  a  noble  pcrfon. 
And  fpoil  your  nobler  foul.     I  fay,  take  heed ; 
Yes,  heartily  I  befeech  you. 

King.  Let  him  on. 
i^Go  forward. 

Surv.  On  my  foul.  Til  fpcak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  Lord  the  Duke,  by  th'  devil's  illufions 
The  Monk  might  be  deceived  -,  and  that  'twas  dang'rous 
For  him  to  ruminate  on  this,  until 
It  forg'd  him  fome  defign,  which,  being  belicv'd. 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  he  anfwer'd,  21^, 
//  can  dfi  me  no  damage.     Adding  further. 
That  had  the  King  in  his  laft  fickncfs  fail'd. 
The  Cardinal's  and  Sir  Thcmas  Uvell's  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. . 

*  u»i^er  theCommiiJiion*s  whom  our  Aothor  took  the  Sub- 

Sea/  fiance  of  this  Paffage»  may  be 

Hi/dlmnly  bad  /'worn,']     So.  call'd  in  as  a  Teftimony. 

all  the  Editions  dows  from  th«  <<  The  Duke  in  talk  told  the 

very  Beginning.  But,  what  Com^  «  Monky  that  he  had  done  very 

miffiotC%  Seal  ?  That  i»  a  Que£-  «<  well  to   bind   his  Chaplaia, 

tion,  I   dare   fay,  none  of  our  <<  John   de  la  Court,  under  the 

diligent  Editors  ever  aflt'd  them-  "  Seal  of  Cottfefion,  to  keep  ic- 

ftlvcs.     The  Text  anuft  be  rew  «  cret  foch  Matter.**     Fid.  Life 

ftored,  as  I  have  corredtcd  it|  of  HeurjV  III.  p.  865. 

»n«l    hoaeft.  IMngJbt^id,  iiom  Theobald. 

King 
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King.  Ha!  what  '  ib rank?  ah,  ha'..  ...  .■■ 

There's  mUchicf  in  this  man*    Canft  thou  fay  {Qt&er  ? 

^i^n;.  l  can,  my  Liege, 

King.  Proceed. 

Surv.  Being  at  Qreenrnft, 
After  your  Highnefs  had  rcprov'd  the  Duke 
About  Sir  lVi$am  iJ/(?«w— — 

King.  I  remember 
Of  fuch  ^  time.    He  being  my  fwom  icrvant^ 
The  Duke  retained  him  his.     But  on  %  what  hence  ? 

SurVf  If,  quoth  he,  I  fpr  this  h^d  been  committ^ 
As  to  the  "Tower ^  I  thought  5 1  would  have  play*d 
The  part  my  father  mt^nt  to  aft  upon    '  ; 

Th'  ufurper  Richard^  who,  being  at  SaU/kufy^ 
Made  fuit  to  come  in's  pref(ni:e  j  which,  if  gr^nted^ 
As  he  made  fembUpce  of  his  duty»  would 
Have  put  his  knife  into  him. 

King.  A  giant  traitor ! 

Wol.  Now,  Madam,   may   his  Highnefs   live  in 
freedom. 
And  this  man  out  of  prifon  ? 

^een.  God  niend  all ! 

King.  There's  fomething  more  would  out  of  thee; 
what  fay'ft  ? 

Surv.  After  the  Duke  his  father  with  the  knife,— 
He  ftretch'd  him,  and  with  one  band  on  his  dagger* 
Another  fpread  on*s  bread,  mounting  his  eyes. 
He  did  difcharge  a  horrible  oath,  whqfe  tenour 
Was,  were  he  cvil-us'd,  he  would  out-go 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Docs  an  irr^foluie  purpofe. 

King.  There's  his  period, 
To  (heath  his  knife  in  us.     He  is  attached  j 
Call  him  to  prefent  trial ;  if  he  may 

3  _yj  ra»i.]  Rank  weccjs,    fays  the  King,  ^as  be  ai<veMui 
are  weeds  that  are  grown  up  to    t9  this  fitch  t 


^«a(  height  and  firength^  What^ 
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Find  merqr  in  the  law,  •  tis  his ;  if  none, 

Ijet  him  not  feck't  of  us.    By  day  and  night, 

Hc*s  traitor  to  the  height.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     Vt 

An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Lord  Chamberlain^  and  Lord  Sands. 

C&^f».  *TS*t  pbfliblc,    the  fpells  of  France  fhould 

1        juggle 
Men  into  fuch  ftrange  myfteries  ? 

Sands.  New  cuftoms. 
Though  they  be  never  io  ridiculous. 
Nay,  let  'em  be  unmanly,  yet  are  followed. 


4  LU  foJfihUt   ihi    fpells   •/ 

Men  into  fuch  ftrange  myste- 
ries I]  Theft  n^eries  were 
the  fantaftic  court-fafhions.  He 
fays,  they  were  occaiioned  by  the 
/fei/s  of  France,  Now  it  was 
the  opinion  of  the*  common  peo- 
ple»  that  conjarersy.  jagglers, 
&r.  with  fpells  and  charm$  coald 
force  men  to  commit  idle  fan- 
taftic  anions ;  and  change  even 
their  (hapes  to  fomething  ridi- 
culous and  grotefque.  To  this  fu- 
perftition  the  poet  alludes,  who, 
therefore,  we  muft  think,  wrote 
the  fecond  line  thus, 

Men  into  fuch  ftrange  mocke- 
ries: , 
A  word  well  expreffive  of  the 
whimfical  fafhions  here  com- 
plained of.  Sir  Thomas  More, 
fpeakiog  of  this  very  matter  at 
(he  fame  time,  fays, 

Ut more  s i M ije  lahoret  finger e 

Et  demulari  Gallicas  ineptias. 
Bat   the  Qjcford  Editor^    with- 


out regard  to  the  metaphor,  bot 
in  order  to  improve  on  the  emen- 
dation, reads  mimicA'riesi  not 
confidering  neither  that  whatfoe- 
ver  any  thing  is  changed  or  jug^ 
gled  into  hy  fpells,  muft  have  a 
fajffhe  (ignification,  as  mockeries, 
[i.  e.  vifible  figures]  not  an  ac- 
tive,  as  mmick^ries. 

Warburtok. 
I  do  not  deny  this  note  to  be 
plaufible,  bat  am  in  donbt  whe- 
ther it  be  right.  I  believe  the 
explanation  of  the  word  myfteries 
will  fpare  us  the  trouble  of  try* 
ing  experiments  of  emendation* 
Myfteries  were  allegorical  ihews, 
which  the  mummers  of  thofe 
times  exhibited  in  odd  and 
fantaflic  habits.  Myfteries  are 
iifed,  by  an  eafy  figure,  for  thofe 
that  exhibited  myfteries ;  and  the 
feofe  is  only,  that  the  travelled 
EngUJhmen  were  metamorphofed, 
hy  foreign  faihions,  into  fuch  an' 
uncouth  appearance,  that  they 
looked  like  mummers  in  a  my  ftery« 
Cham. 
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Cham.  As  far  as  I  fee,  all  the  good  our  EngUfi 
Have  got  by  the  laft  voyage,  is  but  merely 
*  A  fit  or  two  o*th*face,  but  they  are  fhrcwd  ones. 
For  when  they  hold  *em,  you  would  fwear  dire&ly 
Their  very  nofes  had  been  counfcllors 
To  Pepin  or  Clotbarius^  they  keep  ftate  fo. 

Satuis.  TheyVeall  new  legs,  and  lame  ones;  one 
would  take  it. 
That  never  faw  'em  pace  before,  the  fpavin 
And  fpring-halt  reign'd  among  ^em* 

Cham.  Death,  my  Lord, 
Their  cloaths  are  after  fuch  a  pagan  cut  too. 
That,  fur^,  they've  worn  out  chriftendom.  How  now  ? 
What  news.  Sir  Thomas  LoveU? 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  LovelL 

Lqv.  Faith,  my  Lord, 
I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation 
That's  clapM  upon  the  court-gate. 

Cham.  What  is't for? 

Lov.  The  reformation  ofour  travelled  gallants. 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

Cham.  Vm  glad,  'tis  there  \  now  I  would  pray  our 
Monfieurs 
To  think  an  Englijh  courtier  may  be  wife. 
And  never  fee  the  Louvre. 

Lgv.  They  muft  either 
(For  fo  run  the  conditions)  leave  thofe  remnants 
Of  fool  and  feather,  that  they  got  in  France^ 
With  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorance 
Pertaining  thereunto,  as  fights  and  fire-works, 
Abufing  better  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wifdom,  clean  renouncing 
The  faith  they  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  fl-ockings. 
Short  bolfter'd  breeches,  and  thofe  types  of  travel  5 
And.underftand  again  like  honelt  men, 

•  J  Jit  or  two  o^tbykctf — ]   A    wc  now  term  z  grim  act,  an  arts- 
fit  of  the  face  (ecxD»  ;o  be  what    fidal  caft  of  (he  countenance. 

Or 
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Or  pack  ti^fh«rr  <Af  pfey-fellows ;  <here,  I  take  if, 

They  may,  mmprii>ile^h^  \9tzt  ^Way 

The  lag-ttid  df  their  fcwdncfi,  and  be  lawgh'd  n. 

ScMdi.  'Tiaf  thW  to  giv«  tfiem  phyflck^  the?r  difeafej 
Are  grown  fo  catching, 

Cham.  Wh^t  at  lofs  ow  ladies 
Will  hare  of  th^fe  trhnt  vanities  ? 

Lov.  Ay,  marry,  .    . 

There  will  bcf  tWe  hideetf.  Lords ;  tfte  fly  whprefbns 
Have  got  a  fpeedio]^  trick  to  fay  dowh  Ladfes; 
A  French  fong  and  a  fiddle  h^s  no  fellow. 

Sands.  Tttt  devil  fiddfe  'tfitt!    Pm  gfad,    they're 
goiiigj 
For,  fure,  there's  no  convefttrtg  'cm.    Now,  Sirs, 
An  honeft  country  Lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  tfiay  bring  Ws^  plain  fong. 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing,  and^  by'r  Lady, 
Held  current  mufick  too. 

Cham.  Well  faid.  Lord  Sands ; 
Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  caft  yet  ?* 

Sands.  No,  mV  Lord, 
Nor  (hall  not,  wliilc  t  have  a  flump* 

Cham.  Sir  TBomaSy 
Whither  are  you  going  T 

Lov.  To  the  Cardinal's  ^ 
Your  Lordftiip  is  a  gueft:  too: 

Cham.  O,  'tis  true ; 
This  night  he  m^kes  a  fupper»  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  Lords  and  Ladies  v  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  Kingdom,  PU  affure  you. 

Lov.  That  chxKciiman  bears  a  bounteous  mind  in- 
deed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  kncJ  that  feedsus. 
His  dew  faRs  ev'ry  where. 

Cham.  No  doubt  lie's  noble ;. 
He  had  a  black  mouth,  that  faid  other  of  him. 

Sands.  Ht  may,   my  Lord,  h'as  wherewithal;  in 
hiflii 

Sparing 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


'J 


KING    HENRY  VIIL 


39f 


Sparing  would  Ihew  a  worfc  fin  than  ill  doftrinc. 
Men  of  hia  w»y  fliowld  be  nidft  liberal, 
ThcyVe  fct  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  True,  they  are  fo ; 
But  few  now  gi«  fo  great  ones.    My  barge  fkstys  ; 
Your  Lordlhip  fhall  along.     Come,  go^dSir^mar^ 
We  fhall  be  late  clfe,  wferch- 1  wotrH  not  be. 
For  I  was  fpoke  to,  vfk)i  Sir  Hemj  GuHforij 
This  night  ta  be  eompti^ollctsf. 

Sands.  rmy&wc-liCfrdftip's;  [ExeuM. 

S  C  E  N  E     VH. 


Changes  to  Yask-Houje^ 

Hautboys.  Afmall  table  under  a^Jlatei/or  th  Cardkat, 
a  longer  table  for  tbegmfis.  Theti  enter  Anne  BuUen, 
and  divers  other  ladies  and  gentlewomeUy  a$  guefis^  at 
one  door  ;  at  another  door^  eMer  Sir  Henry  GuUioidL 

GuiL  T   Adies,  a  gen'ral  welcome  from  his  Grace 

JL^  Salutes  ye  all ;  this  nfght  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content  and  you ;  none  here,  he  hdpes. 
In  all  this  *  noble  bevy,  has  broughr  with  her 
One  care  abroad  ;  he  would  have  alt  as  merry 
*  As  firft,  good  company,  tbw  good  wine,  good  wet- 
come,  ' 
Can  make  good  people. 


*  ■  nohle  be<vy.'\      MiitoH 

has  copied  this  ward : 

A  bevy  offmr  datmt. 
^  As^  firft,  good  Company^  good 

imtie,  &c.]  As  this  palTage 
has  been  all  along  pointed.  Sir 
Harry  Guilford  is  made  to  inchxle 
all  thefc  under  tbe/r/?  Article  ; 
and  then  gives  us  the  Drop  as  to 
what  (hould  follow.  The  Poet^ 
lamperfuaded^  wrote; 


Af  ftrn-gotW*  vlomptxnjy  p^d 
fFhUf,g9odWekom^  Sto. 
].  e  ho  weo^d  baiKc  you  ati  niai)r 
as.  theie.  three  Things  CEia  make 
yon,  the  bed  Company  ia  the 
Land,  of  thie  beit  Rank,  good 
Wi«e^  fefrw  T»»obaA»'. 

Sir  T'.  HMfttuer  has  amdcd  it 
more  coamediouily : 

As  firfiy  good  company f   then, 
good  wine,  &c. 

Enter 
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Enter  Lord  Cbamherlain^  Lord  Sands  and  LovelK 

0  my  Lord,  y'are  tardy  5  . 

The  very  thoughts  of  this  fair  company; 
Clap'd  wings  to  me. 

Gfctfw.  You're  young,  S\v  Harry  Guilford. 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovellj  had  the  Cardinal 
But  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  Ibme  of  thefe 
Should  find  a  running  banquet,  ere  they  retted,  - 

1  think,  would  better  pleafc  'em*    By  niy  life. 
They  are  a  fweet  fociety  of  fair  ones. 

Lov.  O,  that  your  Lardfliip  were  but  now  confeflbr 
To  one  or  two  of  thefe. 

Sands.  I  would,  I  were ; 
They  (hould  find  eafy  penance, 

Lov.  'Faith,  how  eafy  ? 
'    Sands.  As  eafy,  as  ^  down-bed  would  afford  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  fit  ?  Sir  Harry 
Place  you  that  fide.  Til  take  the  charge  of  this. 
His  Grace  is  entring.    Nay,  you  muft  not  freeze. 
Two  women,  placed  together,  make  cold  weather. 
My  Lord  Sands j  you  are  one  will  keep  'em  waking  ; 
Pray,  fit  between  thefe  ladies. 

Sands.  By  my  faith, 
„And  thank  your  Lordfhip.    By  your  leave,  fweet  la- 
dies— 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me,^^l 
I  had  from  my  father. 

jinne.  Was  he  mad»  Sir  ?. 

Sands.  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  road,  in ', 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  jufl  as  I  do  now. 
He'd  kifs  you  twenty  in  a  breathe  IKiJps  her. 

Cham.  Well  faid,  my  Lord. 
So,  now  y'are  fairly  feated.     Gentlerpen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  thefe  fair  ladies 
Pafs  away  frowning. 

.  Sands. 
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dands.  For  toiy  little  cure. 
Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys.    Enter  Cardinal  Wolfcy,  and  takes  bisftate. 

ifiTi?/.  Y'are  welcome,  my  fair  guefts.    That  nobl^ 
lady. 
Or  gemlemani,  that  is  not  freely  merry. 
Is  nor  my  friend.    This,  to  confirm  me  welcome ; 
And  to  you  all  good  health.  [Drinks. 

Sands.  Your  Grace  is  noble. 
Let  me  have  fuch  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks. 
And  fave  me  fo  much  talking. 

fToL  My.  Lord  Sands, 
I  am  beholden  to  you  ;  cheer  your  neighbour. 
•—Ladies,  you  are  not mefry. — Gentlemen, 
.Whofe  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  firft  muft  rife 
In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  Lord,  then  we  (hall  have  'em 
Talk  us  tofilence. 

yfnne.  You're  a  merry  gameHer, 
My  Lord  Sands. 

Sands.  Yes,  if  I  make  my  play. 
Here's  to  your  Ladyfhip,  and  pleuge  it.  Madam, 
For  'tis  to  fuch  a  thing — 
jinne.  You  cannot  (hew  me. 
Sands.  I  told  your  Grace,  that  they  would  talk  anon. 
[Drum  and  SrumpeSs,  chambers  difcharg^d, 
Wol.  What's  that  ? 
Cham.  Look  out  there,  fomeof  ye. 
Wol.  What  warlike  voice. 
And  to  what  end  is  this  ?  Nay,  ladies,  fear  not  \ 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  y'are  privileg'd. 

^  Enter  a  Servant. 

Cham.  How  now  ?  What  is't  ? 

Serv.  A  noble  troop  of  ft  rangers. 

Vol.  V.  D  d  For 
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Fot  fo  they  feem  ^  the;  hwt  )g^  their  bar^^and 

landed. 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambafladors 
From  foreign  Princes. 

ff^oL  Good  Lord  Chamberlain, 
Go,  give  'em  welcome^  jiovi  can  fpeak  the.  Ffmb 

tongue ; 
And,  pray,  r^eive  'em  nobly,  and  cDndu&  'em 
Into  our  prefence,  wheie  this  beav*n  of  beayty 
Shall  Ihine  at  fuil  upon  tbera.    Some  attend  him. 

{AUarife.  and  Uiles  rm&vel 
— Yoy'Ke  now  a  brcd^eo  banquet,  but  we'll  mend  it. 
A  good  digeftion  to  you  all ;  and,  once  more, 
I  Ihow'r  a  welcome  on  ye.    Welcome  all. 

Hautboys.  Enter  King^  and  others  as  Mifiers^  habited 
tike  Shepherds^  ujher'd  by  the  Lord  Chamberlain, 
They  fafs  direSIy  before  the  Cardinal^  and  gracefully 
falute  him. 

A  noble  company  !  what  are  their  pleafures  ? 

Cham.  Bccaufe  they  fpeak  no  Er^lifb^  thus  they 
pray'd 
To  tell  your  Grac^,  that  having  heard  by  fairie 
Gf  this  fo  noWe  and  fo  fair  affembly. 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  lefs^ 
Out  of  the  great  refpeft  they  bear  to  beaiity, 
Bui  leave  their  flocks^  and  under  your  fair  conduit 
Crave  leave  to  view  thefc  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  'em. 

JVol.  Say,  Lord  Chamberlain, 
They've' done   my  poor   houfe  grace,    for  which! 

pay  ^em 
A  thoufand  tlianks,  and  pray  'em  take  their  pleafures. 
[Chafes  ladies^  King  and  Anne  BuUcr. 

King.  The  faireft  hand  I  ever  touch''d  !  O  Beauty, 
*Till  now  I  never  knew  thee.  [^Mufck.     Danct. 

WqI  MyLord,^; 
-v'i  3       '    •     •  //^'' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KING    HE^TRY    VItt         4PJ> 

tFol  [Td  Cham,  afide.']     Pny  teH  ^m  thbs  mUth 

from  me< 
There  fho  uld  be  one  amongft  'em  by  his  per&a  I 

More  worthy  this  plaCe  Vbati  myfbh;  to  whoiti^ 
if  ][  but.  knew  Wm^  withtav  tove  and  duty,  •  I 

I  would  ftirftndtr  it.    - 

Cham.  I  Win,  rty  Lord. 

[Chamh.  g&es  to  tbf  €ompa»p^  and ntttms* 

»W/ What ffty  they? 

Cham.  Such  a  one,  ihey  all  confcfs, 
There  is,  indeed ;  which  they  would  have  your  Grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  '  take  it.  ^  - 

Wd.  Let  me  fee  then. 
By  ail  your  ^ood  ka^^es,  gentlemen,  here  HI  mako 
My  royal  choice. 

King.  YouVe  found  him,  Cardinal. 
You  hold  a  fair  aflcmbly  %  you  do  well,  Lord, 
You  are  a  churchman,  or  Til  tell  you,  Cardkia], 
I  fhould  judge  now  '  unhappily. 

mi.  rmglad, 
Your  Grace  is  grown  fo*  pleafant. 

King.  My  Lord  Chamberlain^ 
Pry'thee,  come  hither.  :  W-hat  fair  lady'^sthat  ? 

Cham.  An'c  plcafe  your  Grace,  ^ix  tbomg^  Bulkn"* 
daughter, 
TheVifcountjR^fi&/?ri,  one  df  her  Highoefs' women. 

King^  By  heaven,  (he's  a  dainty' one.     Sweet  hear^ 
1  were  unmannerly  to  take  you  out,  [T'o  hnnt  Bullciy 
And  not  to  kifs  you.    A  health,  gentlemen — 
Let  it  go  round. 

fVol.  Sir  Thomas  LovBty  i$  the  banquet  ready 
Tth  privy  chamber  ? 

Lov.'  Yt%y  my  Lord. 

IVol.  Your  Grace, 
1  fear  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

^  Take  it^  that  i»,  take  th^         *  Unhappily^  that  js,    unluc* 
chief  place.  kilj  i  mi/ibhvoujfy, 

D  d  z  Kit^ 
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*  Kng.  ijear,  top  much. 

fyhli  There's  frefherair,  my  Lord, 
In  the  next  chamber. 

Kiffg^  Lead  in  your  ladies  every  one.  Sweet  partner,. 
I  inuft  not  yet  forfake  you.    Let's  be  merry ; 
Good  my  Lord  Cardinal,  I  have  half  a  dozen  healths 
To  drink  to  thefe  fair  ladies,,  and  a  meafure 
To  lead  them  Once  again  ;  and  then  let's  dream 
.  yfho's  beft  in  favour.    Let  the  mufick  knock  it. 

[Exeunf  with  Trumpets. 


ACT     II.      SCENE     I. 
A    STREET. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen  at  feveral  Doors. 

I  Gentle  ma n. 

WHITHER  away  fo  faft? 
2  Gen.  O Sir,  God  faveye:     - 
Ev'n  to  the  I^all,  to  hear  what  (hall  become 
Of  the  great  Duke  of  5«rit/»^itfw. 

1  Gen.  ril  fave  you 

That  labour,  Sir.    All's  now  done,  but  the  Ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  pris'ner. 

2  Gen.  Weie  you  there  ? 

1  Gen.  Yes  indeed  was  I, 

2  Gen.  Pray,  fpcak,  what  has  happen'd  ? 

1  Gen.  You  may  guefs  quickly,  what. 

2  <ien.  Is  he  found  guilty  ? 

1  Gen.  Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd  upon't^ 

2  Gen.  I'm  ferry  for't. 

J  Gen.  So  arc  a  number  more.  ,     . 
2  Gen.  But,  pray,  howpafs*dit? 
'    ..  1  Gen- 
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1  Gen.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  great  t)uke 
Came  to<the  Bar  •,  where,  to  his  Acufatlons, 

He  pleaded  ftill  not  guiky  ;  and  allcg'd 

Many  (harp  reafons  to  defeat  the  law. 

The  King's  Attorney,  on  the  contrary,  ' 

Urg'd  on  examinations,  proofs,  confcffions 

Of  divers  witnefles,  which  the  Dukedefir'd 

To  have  brought  viva  voce  to  his  Face ; 

At  which  appearM  again;ft  him,  his  Surveyor, 

Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor,  and  John  Court 

Confeffor  to  him,  with  that  devil-Monk 

Hopkins^  that  made  this  mifchief. 

2  Gw.  That  was  he. 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies. 

1  Gen.  The  fame.  ,.,.*• 
All  thefe  accus'd  him  ftrongly,  which  he  tain 
Would  have  Bung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  couJd 

not : 
And  fo  his  Peers  upon  this  evidence 

Have  found  him  guilty  of  high  treafon.    Much 

He  fpoke,  and  learnedly  for  life  •,  but  all 

-Was  either  pitied  in  him,  or  foreotten. 

2  Gen.  After  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  hirnfelf  ? 

1  Gen.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  th  bar,  to 

His  knell  mng  out.  his  Judgment,  he  was  ftir'd 
With  fuch  an  agony,  'he  fweat  extremely  ; 
And  fomething  fpoke  in  choler,  ill  and  hafty  •, 
But  he  fell  to  himfelf  again,  arid  fweetly 
In  all  the  reftlhew'd  a  moft  noble  patience. 

2  Gen.  I  do  not  think,  he  fears  death. 

1  Gen.  Sure,  he  does  not. 

He  never  was  fo  womanifli  •,  the  caufe 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

2  Gen.  Certainly, 

The  Cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

I   Gen.  'Tis  likely,  , .     ,         .    , 

By  all  wonjedurcs.    Firft,  /r;7itf-e  s  attainder, 
'  D  d  3  T^"^" 
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Then'Ptputy  of  hfiland\  ivbo  remov'd, 
Eiri  Swrr^y  was  ijcnt  thitheri  and  in  haftc  toq^ 
Left  he  (houkl  help  his  father. 

2  Gen.  That  trick  of  ftatc 
Was  a  deep,  envious  ope. 

1  Gm*  At  his  return. 

No  doubt,  he  will  requite  it  i  this  is  poted. 
And,  gen*rally»  who-ever  the  King  favours. 
The  CardmaJ  inftantly  will  find  employment  fpr^ 
And  far  enough  from  coi^r  ttoo. 

2  Gen,  All  the  commons 

Hate  him  pernicioufly,  and  o'my  confcience^. 
Wifh  him  ten  fathom  deep  •,  this  Duke  as  much 
They  love  and  doat  on,  callhimbQuntpous  J^uckingbam^ 
The  Mirror  of  all  cpurtcfy. 

:  S    C    E   N    E       11. 

Enter  Buckingham  from  bis  Jrraigntne^^  (Ti^ave^ 
before.birn^  the  Axe  with  the  edge  toward  bim.  Hal- 
herds  on  ea(b  Jid^).  accompanied  with  Sir  Thomas 
Lovell,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  William  Sands^ 
and  common  peopky  &c. 

1  Gen.  Stay  there,  Sir,  '    *   . 
And  fee  the  noble  ruin'd  Mmi  you  fpeak  of. 

2  Gen,  Let^s  {land  clof^  and  behold  him. 
Buck,  All  good  people, 

You  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me. 

Hear  what  I  fay,  and  then  go  home  and  lofe  qie  : 

I  have  this  day  received  a  traitor's  judgment. 

And  by  tliat  namemufl:  die;  yet,  heav'n  b.ear  witnf fs, 

And  if  I  have  a  corfcience,  let  it  fink  nie 

Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful. 

To  tM  law  I  bear  no  malice  f6r  my  death, 

'T  has  done,  upon  the  priemifts,  but  Jufticc  ; 

Bat  thofe  that  fought  it,  1  could  wifli  more  Chriftians ; 

Be  wh^t  thev  will,'  1  heartily  forgive  'em  \ 

-  •    <       ^  '      ••   Y??- 
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Vee  fee  *tm  lodk,  tftey  glofy  not  in  mifehief ; 

Nor  build  their  evilsfon  the  graves  of  great  men  ; 

For  then,  my  guiltleft  bloOd  m^ft  cry  *gainft  'em. 

For  fiJrthfer  life  in  this  World  I  ne'er  hope. 

Nor  will  1  fu€,  although  the  King  have  mercies 

More  than  I  dare  Aiake  faults.  ^  Ye  few  that  lov'd  mcr 

And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 

His  noble  frlend«  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 

Is  only  bittei"  to  him,  only  dying. 

Go  with  me,  like  good  Angels,  to  my  end  : 

And  as  the  long  divorce  of  fteel  falls  on  me, 

Make  of  your  prayers  one  fwcet  ftcrifice. 

And  lift  my  foul  to  h^av'n — Lead  on,  o'God's  name. 

Lov.  I  do  befeech  yoitr  Grace  for  charity. 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Where  hid  againft  me,  now  forgive  me  frankly. 

BhcL  Sir  Thomas  Lovelly  1  as  free  forgive  you. 
As  I  would  be  forgiV'eh  ;  I  forgive  all. 
There  caniiot  be  tbofc  humberlefs  ofFencJes 
NSainft  me,  I  can't  take  pdace  with :   '  no  black  entry 

Shall 

»  ^  Ytjwi,  that  hvedme,  &c.]  or  black  ftonc.     WARtiuRToN. 

Thefe  lines  are  remarkably  ten-  j^^  IVarburtcn  has  with  good 

der  and  pathctick.  Judgment    obfervcd  the  erroori 

■   no  black  in'vy  ^^^  j^^^  ^ot^  i  think,  very  hap- 

Sball  MAKE  my  gra^e.^-"^^}  j,    correded  it.     I  do  not  fee 

The  fenfe  of  this  is,  that  envy  ^^^  ^y^^  ^^^^y  of  t^ofc  that  are 

(honld  not  procure  or  advance-  ^^^-^^^  ^j^„  ^^j^  tjie  grave.     la 

his  death.     But  this  is  not  what  ^^gding  the  lines  I  cannot  but 

he  would  fay  ;  he  believed  the  £^(^^  that  two  words,  as  it  may 

Cardinal's  envy  did  procure  his_  -j^orally  happen,  have  changed 

death.     He  is  fpcaking  not  of  .^^^^^ 

another's  envy,    but  his   own.  *                         ,     ?  ^         i    t  r 

Ind   his    thought   i..Jbat- he.  ,  TL-n^cannot  be  ihofe  mmberkfs 

wouWnotbe  remembered  for  an  ,'ff"^"      ,       ..«>;-  *.^«. 

inplacable  unforgiving  temper.  'Ga,>,ft  me.  le«n  t  take  ^M 

We  ftojajd  read  thereSre,  ^,  "^f  ••J">  ^^f*  ^-"f 

;       ^ no  black  iniy.  SW/malce  my  ^raw 

Shall  MARK  my  grave. •  I  would  read  thus  : 

,nadin"g  to   the  old^cuftom  of  Uere  cannot  U  tb^Je  numberUfi 

marking  good  or  ill,  by  a  -white  offmcet                      ^^^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


4c8        KING    HENRY    VIII, 

Shall  make  my  grave.^r-rCQmmend  me  to  his  Grace;. 
And,  if  hefpeak  of  Buckingham^  pray  tell  hifn. 
You  met  bim  half  in  hcav*n  ;  my  vows  and  pray'rs 
Yet  arc  the  King's  ;  and,  'till  my  fpui  forfal^e  m^. 
Shall  CFy  for  blefllngs  on  him.     M^y  he  U^e  • 
Longer  tb^n  I  liave  time  to  tell  his  years ! 
Ever  bclov'd  and  loving  may  his.  rule  be  ! 
And  when  old  time  (hall  lead  him  to  his  end^ 
Goodnefs,  and  he  fii^up  qne  moijument ! 

Lov.  To  th' water- fide  I  muft  conduct  your  Gr^cc, 
Then  give  piy  charge  up  to  Sir  Nifbdas  V^ux^ 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end^  .  - 

Vaux.  Prepare  there. 
The  Duke  is  cotijipg.     See, ,  the  barge  bp  pcady, 
And  fit  it  with  foch  furniture  as  fuits  - 
The  grcatncfs  of  Ws  Perlbn. 

Bvck.  Nay,  Six  ffichpks^ 
Let  it  alone  ;  my  ftate  now  hut  will  mock  riie. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  Lord  high  Cotiftable, 
And  D\x\it  ^{  Buckingbam^  now^  poox  Edward Bohun\ 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  bafe  accufers,  . 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant ;  *  I  now  feal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood,  will  make  -etn  one  day  groan 

for^L  '  • 

My  noble  father,  Hemy  of  Buckingb^ffn^ 
Who  firft  rais'd  head  againft  ufurping  Richard^ 
Flying  for  fuccour  to  h}s  fervant  Banifter^ 
Being  diftrcfs'd^  was  by  that  wretch  bctray'd. 
And  without  trial  fell  j  God's  pc^ce  be  with  him  ! 
J;Jenry  the  Seventh  fucceeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  lofs^  like  a  mpft  royal  Prince 

^Qainfi  me:,  1  can't  mzksfeoci  So  in  Hamkty 

*wifh,  no  black  envy  «  ■  "       }Jo  fpirit' darts  n»alk  Or' 

Shall  tz\it  my  grave.  hroad. 

To  take  in  this  place  is  to  hlt^^  i^o planet  takes.-  ■■          i 

Xojirike  vjith  malignant  influence^  *  I  now /eat  it^  &c.]     I  no^r 

5o  in  Lear^  feal  my  truth,  my  loyalty,  with 

Strike  heryoung  limhs  blood,   which   blood  ihall  ono 

T$    taking  Mrs  vjith  lamene/s.  day  make  them  groan. 
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Rcftor'd  to  me  my  honours  ;  and,  from  ruins. 

Made  my  name,  once  more,  noble.    Now  his  fon, 

Henry  the  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 

That  made  me  happy,  at  one  ftroke  has  talcen 

For  ever  irom  the  world.    1  had  my  trial. 

And  mud  needs  fay,  a  noble  one,  which  makes  me 

A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  father; 

Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortune,  both 

Fell  by  our  fertants,  by  thofe  men  we  lov'd  moft. 

A  moft  unnatural  and  fiithlefs  fcrvice ! 

Heav*n  luis  an  end  in  all :  yet,  you  that  hear  me. 

This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain ; 

Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves  and  counfels, 

Pe  fuie,  you  be  not  loofe ;  thofe  you  make  friends. 

And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 

The  leaft  rub  iq  your  fortunes,  fall  away 

l.ike  water  from  ye,  never  found  again. 

But  where  they  mean  to  fink  ye.     All  good  people. 

Pray  for  tt^tX  I  muft  leave  ye-,  the  laft  bopr 

Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 

Farewel ;  and  when  you  would  fay  fomething  fad, 

3peak,  how  I  fell— rl'vc  done ;  and  God  forgive  me  1 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  ^nd  Tram^ 

1  Gen.'  O,  this  is  full  of  pity ;  Sir,  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curfes  on  their  heads, 
That  were  the  authors. 

2  Gen.  If  the  Duke  be  guildefs, 

*Tifi  full  of  woe  i  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  cnfuing  evil,  if  it  fall. 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gen.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 

What  may  it  be  ?  you  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  Sir  ? 

2  Gen.  This  fecret  is  fo  weighty,  'twill  require 
♦  A  ftrong  faith  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gen.  Let  me  have  it  j 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

2  Gen.  I  am  confident  5 

•  Strong  faith  is  grf  ^t  fidelity. 
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Yop  Ihalli  Sir.    Did  you  not  of  late  dajs  hear 
A  buzzing  of  a  reparation 
Between  the  King  and  CaiVrike? 

1  Gen*  Yes,  but  it  held  not; 

For  when  the  King  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  fent  command  to  the  Lord  Mayor  ftraic 
To  ftop  the  rumour ;  and  allay  thofe  tongues^ 
That  durft  difptrfe  it* 

2  Qen.  But  that  flander,  Str^ 

Is  found  a  truth  now ;  for  it  grows  again 
Freftier  than  e'er  it  way,  and  held  for  ceruin. 
The  king  will  Venture  at  it.     Either  the  Cardinal^ 
Or  fome  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  Queen,  poffefs'd  him  with  a  fcruple 
That  will  undo  her ;  to  confirm  this  too,^ 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arriv^d^  and  lately, 
As  all  think,  for  this  bufinefs. 

1  Gen.  'Tis  the  Cardinal ; 

And  meerly  to  revenge  him  on  the  Emperor, 

JFor  not  beftowing  on  him,  at  his  aflcing. 

The  Arch-biftioprick  of  Toledoj  this  is  purposed. 

2  Genf.  I  think,  youVe  hit  the  metrk  ^  but  is*t  not 

cruel, 
Jhat  Ihe  IhQuld  feel  the  fmart  of  this  ?  Th4  Cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  arid  fhe  muft  fall; 

I  Gen.  *Tis  woful. 
We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this  ; 
JLet*s  thinlf,  in  private  more*  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE     III. 

-4»  Antechamher  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain  reading  a  letter. 

JLfTLord^  the  bcrfes  your  hriflnp  fent  for^  with  ad 
^  the  care  I  hady  I  faw  well  chcfen^  ridden^  and 
furnijh^d.  .  ^hey  wfrf  ymng  and  bandjbme^  and  of  the 
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beft  bred  in  the  North.  When-  they  were  ready  to  fit  oui 
far  London,  a  man  of  my  Lord  CardinaVsy  by  comm^en 
and  main  power  took  *em  from  me^  with  this  reafon  %  bis 
piajier  would  be  fervid  before  a  fubjeSly  if  not  before  the 
J^Ij  which  Jiopf^d  our  mouths^  ^ir. 

I  fear,  he  will,,  indeed.    Well,  let  him  hayc  them ; 
He  will  have  all,  I  think* 

flfiter  to  the, Lord  Chamberlain^^ the  Duk^s  ^/Norfolk 
andSuffqilL 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  Lord  Cbamberlaint 

Cham.  Good  day  to  both  your  Graces. 

Suf.  How  is  the  King  employed  ? 

Cham.  1  left  him  private, 
Full  of  fad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor.  What's  the  caufe  ? 

Cham.  It  feems,  the  marriage  with  his  brother's  wifcl 
Has  crept  top  near  his  confcience. 

Suf.  No,  his  confcience 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  'Tisfoj 
This  is  the  Cardinal's  doing;  the  King-Cardinal! 
Tliat^lind  prieft,  like  the  eldeft  fon  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  he  lifts.     The  King  will  know  him  one 
day., 

Suf  Pray  God,  he  do  I  he'll  never  know  himfelf  elfe, 

Nor.  How  holily  he  works  in  all  his  bufinefs, 
And  with  what  zeal  ?  for  now  he  has  crackt  the  league 
•Tween  u-s  and  th'Emperor,  the  Queen's  great  nehew, 
He  dives  into  the  King's  foul,  and  there  fcatters 
Doubts,  dangers,  wringing  of  the  confcience. 
Fears,  and  defpair,  and  al|  th^fc  for  his  marriage  ^ 
And  out  of  all  thele,  to  reftore  the  King,  ^     , 

He  counfels  a  divorce  -,  a  Ibfs  of  Her, 
Thar,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neckj  yet  nt'ver  loft  her  luftfe ; 

V •  • -Qf 
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Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence. 
That  angels  love  good  men  with  ;  even  of  her,   - 
That,  when  thegreateft  ftroke  of  fortune  falls. 
Will  blefs  the  King.     And  is  not  this  courfe  pious  ? 

Cham.  Heav'n   keep  me  from  fuch  counfel!    *tis 
moft  true, 
Thefe  news  are  ev*ry  where;  evVy^tbttgue  fpcaks  *cm, 
And  cv'ry  true  heart  weeps  for't.     All,  that  dare 
Look  into  thefe  affairs,  fee  his  main  end. 
The  French  King's  fifter.     Heaven  will  one  day  open 
The  King^seyes,  that  fb  long  havcflepc  upon 
This  bold,  bad  man. 

Suf.  And  free  us  from'jiis  ftavery.' 

Nor.  We  had  need  pray,  apd   heartily,    for   dc- 
liv'rance; 
Or  this  imperious  man.will  work  us^all 

*  From  princes  into  pages ;  all  meri's  honours 
Lie  like  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fafliion'd 

*  Into  what  pitch  he  pleafe. 

Suf.  For  me,  my  Lords, 
I  love  him  nor,  nor  fear  him,  there's  my  Creed  j 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  fo  Fll  Hand, 
If  the  King  pleafe ;  his  curfcs  and  his  bleffings 
Touch  me  alike  j^  they're  breath  I  not  believe  in, 
1  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  fol  leave  him. 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  Pope. 

Nor.  Let*s  in. 
And  with  fome  other  bufincfs  put  the  King 

*    Frm  ffinees  inU  pages.]  i.e.  into  what  fliapc  he  pleafe. 
This  roaf  allude  to  the  retinoe  WaRbvrton. ' 

of  the  Carflinalt  who  hs^  feve-        I  do  not  thinjc  this  emeoda- 

ral  of  the  nobility  amoDg-his  tion  necefiary,  let  the  allafioa 

menial  fervaAts.  be  to  what  it  will.     The  mafs 

^  iTtfo  nvhat  pitch  he  pka/e.]  muft  be  fafhioned  into  piuh  or 

Here  is  a  flrange  diffonance  in  height  as  well  as  into  particular 

the  roetaphor,   which  is  taken  form.     The  meatiing  is,  th»t 

from  unbaked  dough.     I  read,  the  Cardinal  can,  as  he  pleafe^, . 

fnto  f^hat  PINCH  heplen/e.  inakc  hi^h  or  low, ,        . 

From 
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From  thefc  fad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  upon 

him  % 
— My  Lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  ? 

Cham.  Excufe  me. 
The  King  hath  fent  me  other- where  5  befides 
You'll  find  a  moft  unfit  time  to  difturb  him. 
Health  to  your  Lordlhips,         [ JExi7  I^rd  Cb^mherlain. 

Jffir.  Thanks,  my  good  Lord  Chamberlain. 

S  C  E  N  E     IV/ 

S^he  Scene  draws^  and  dijh^ers  the  King  Jit  ting  and 
reading  pfinfiuefy. 

Suf.  How  fad  he  looks !  furej  he  is  much  affiided. 

Xi»f.  Who's  there  ?  ha  ? 

Ncr.  Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

King^  Who's  there,  I  lay?  how  dare  you  thruft 
you^fclvcs 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  am  I?  ha?  ^ 

Ifor.  A  gracious  King,  that  pardons  all  offences. 
Malice  ne'er  meant.    Our  breach  of  duty  this  way. 
Is  bufincfs  of  eftate ;  in  which  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleafure. 

King.  Ye  are  too.bold  ; 
Go  to  5  rU  make  ye  know  your  times  of  bufincfs. 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporalaffairs  ?  ha  ? 

Enter  Wplfcyr  ^f^  Campcius  the  Papers  Legate^  wiib 
\  a  Commiffion. 

Who's  there?  my  good  Lord  Cardinal?  — O  my 

Wolfey,     .  -         ^  •      ^ 

The  quiet  of  my  wounded  confcitnce ! 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  King. — You're  welcome, 

[To  Campcius. 
Moft  learned  rev'rend  Sir,  into  our  kingdom  i 

Ufe 
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Ufe  us,  and  it.     My  good  Ldrd,  *  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  .   fT^  WgMcy, ., 

^(7/.  Sir,  you  cannot. 
I  would  your.  Gr^ce  wopld  ^lyj;  qsTput  nn  hour 
Of  private  Conrrehce"  "      '. 

K/if,  Wc  ?re  bufy  i  ]pQ.    '    ^   [r^?.  N'orf.  i^i  SuK 
•  iVcr.  This  prieft  has  tio  pri^e  ip  him !  " 

Suf.  NottofpeakoiF: 
1  would  not  be  *  fo  lick  though,  for  his  place. 
But  this  (Cannot  coQtioue. . 

Nor.  If  it  do, 
rU  venture  pne  h€ay«  at  him. 

Suf.  1  another.      .  ,.    lEjf/KnS  Norfolk  and  Suffolk^ 

tVoL  Your  Grace  has  giv'n  a  precedent  of  wifdom 
Above  atl  Pf inces,  io  cpminktihg  Freely 
Your  fcruple  to  the  voice  of  Chrlftendom : 
W  ho  can  be  angry  npw  ?  what  envy  rea^h  you  f 
Tb^  Sp^m^riy  ty'd  by  blood  and  favour  to  her, 
Muft  now  confefs,  if  he  have  any  goodnefs,  • 
The  trial  juft  and  noble.  *  AH  the  ckrkd,    ' 
I  mean  the  learned  ones,  in  chriftian  king^omsi, 
Haye  their  free  voices.    Rane^  the  nurfe  of  judgment| 
Invitpd  by  your  noble  felf,  hath  fent 
One  gen'ral  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man. 
This  juft  and  learned  prieft.  Cardinal  Campeius^ 
Whom  once  more  I  preferit  unto  your  Higbnefs. 

King.  And  once  nfiore  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him  wel- 
come. 
And  thank  the  holy  Conclave  for  their  loves ; 
Xhey  Ve  fcnt  tne  fuch  a  roan  I  would  have  wifh'd  for. 

Cam.  Your  Grace  muft  needs  deferve  all  ftrangers* 
loves. 
You  are  fo  noble.     To  your  Highnefs'  hand 
1  tender  my  commiffion ;  by  whofc  virtue, 

"Va^vi  great  care  thtii  nif  pr^effhns  kf  ntoikomB  be 


I  be  not. found  a  talker, '\  I  take     not  found  empty  talk. 
tli2  meaning  to  be,  Let  care  he         *  -^fafick  llm^\   That  ts, 
taken  tbat  my  proTjife  he  p^^rfgrmcd^   fojtck  a$  be  is  proud. 

The 
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The  court  of  R^rt^  commanding,  ypu,  my  Lord 
/Cardinal  of  X'^rky  are  join'd  wi(h  me,  their  fecvaAt,     ^ 
In  the  impa^iial  judging  of  this  bufinefs* 

King^  Two  equal  men.    The  Queen  &aU  be  nCr 
qgainted 
Forthwith  for  what  you  come.    Where's  Gardiner  ? 

WoL  I  know,  ypur  Majefty  hajs  always  lov'd  her 
So  dear  iti  heart,  not  to  deny  her  what 
A  woman  of  lefs  place  might  afk  by  law  y, 
Scholar^,  allowed  &eely  to  argue  for  her. 

King.  Ay,  and  the  bed,  flie  ihall  have;  and  mf 
favour 
To  him  that  does  bpft.  God  forbid  elfe.     C^rdinal^^ 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardner  to  me,  my  new  fecrecary, 
I  find  him  a  fie  fellow* 

Cardinal  goes  outy  and  re-enters  with  Gardiner. 

IVoL  Give  me  your  hand  5  much  joy  and  favour  to 
you; 
You  are  the  King's  now. 

Card.  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  Grace,*  whofe  hand  has  rais'd  me. 

King^  Come  hither,  Gardiner.      [fV^alks  and  v^bifpers. 

Cam.  My  Lord  of  Tork^  was  not  one  Doftor  Pace " 
In  this  man's  place  before  him  ? 

fFoL  YcSj  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 

fFol.  Yesfurely. 

Cam.  Believe  me,  there*s  an  ill  opinion  fpread  then 
Ev'n  of  y ourfelf,  Lord  Cardinal. 

PFoL  How]  of  me? 

Cam.  They  will  not  ftick  to  fay,  you  enyy*d  him ;    • 
And  fearing  he  would  rife,  he  was  fo  virtqous, 
*  Kept  him  a  foreign  man  ftill,  whigh  fp  griev'd  hiip^ 
That  he  ran  mad  and  dy'd. 

5  Kspt  him  aforeign  manftilL^    fence,  cqiploycd  in  foreign  em- 
KcRjt  him  ouc  of  the  King's  pre^     balfies. 

^  WqI 
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fToL  Heav'n's  peace  be  with  him ! 
That's  chriftian  care  enough.    For  living  murmurers^ 
There's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool. 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous.     Thatgood  fellow. 
If  I  command  hirbf  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  fo  near  elfe.    Learn  this,  brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  peribns. 

Kif^.  Deliver  this  with  mOdefty.  to  th'Queeh. 

lExif  Gardnicf. 
The  mod  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of. 
For  fuch  receit  of  learning,  is  Black-Friars ; 
There  ye  (hall  meet  about  this  weighty  buiinefs. 
My  mifey,  fee  it  furniihU    O  my  Lord, 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man  to  leave 
So  fweet  a  bedfellow  ?  but,  confcience  I  confcience ! 
O^  'cis  a  tender  place,  and  muft  I  leave  her.    lExexni. 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

An  Jntecbamber  of  the  QueenV  Jpartments. 

Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  an  old  Lady. 

Anne^^^  O  T  for  that  neither — here's  the  pang  that 

j^^  pinches. 

His  Highnefs  having  livM  fo  long  with  her,  and  fhe 
So  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  difhonour  of  her,,  (by  my  life. 
She  never  knew  harm-doing)  oh,  now  after 
So  many  courfcs  of  the  fun,  enthroned. 
Still  growing  in  a  majefty  and  pomp. 
The  which  to  leave  *s  a  thoufand  fold  more  bitter 
Than  fweet  at  firft  to  acquire ;  after  this  proccfs, 
•  To  give  her  the  avant !  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monfter. 

^  To  give  her  the  avant  /]  To    to  pronouncft  againft  her  a  fcs* 
fer.d  her  aw«y  contemptuoofl/ ;    tence  of  cjcftion. 

0/d 
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Old.  L.  Hearts  of  moft  hard  temper 
Melt  and  tament  for  hen 

Jnne.  In  God's  will,  better 
She  ne*er  had  known  pomp ;  though't  be  tetiiporal^^ 
'  Yet  if  that  quarrtl,  fbrtusne,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  *tis  a  fuftVance  panging 
As  foul  aftd  body's  fevtring.  .       . 

Old.  L.  Ah  !  poor  lady^  ^ 

She's  *  ftrangcr  now  again. 

Anne.  So  much  the  tmtc 
Muft  pity  drop  upon,  fcer  ;  rcrily, 
I  fwear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  bom, 
And  range  with  humbly  livers  in  content^  ^ 
Tlian*  to  &c  perked  up  in  a  gltft'riiig  grief. 
And  wear  a  golden  forrow. 

Old!  L.  Our  content 
Is  •  our  beft  Having.  - 

Anne.  By  my  troth  and  maidenhead, 
I  would  not  be  a  Queen. 

Old.  L.  Befhrcw  me,  I  would. 
And  venture  maidenhead  for't  5  and  fo  would  fou^ 
for  all  this  fpjce  of  your  hypocrify  ; 
You,  that  have  fp  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you. 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart,  wJiich  ever  ycj 
Affedled  eminence,  wealth,  fovereignty,  .     • 

Which,  to  fay  foQtb,  are  blcffings  j  and  which  gifts, 

1  Yet  if  that  quarrel,    for-,  fjapporcd  to  ufc  quarrel  for  quar 

iufiey'^']  He  cal]s  Fortune  a  re/krf  as  murder  U^r  murderer,  tha 

quarrel  or  arrow,  fxom  her  ftrik*  a£t  for  the  agent. 
iujg  io  deep  and  fuddenley.  ^ar»         •  — -ftranger  no^w  again.']     A* 

ret  was  a  large  arrow  to  called,  gain  an  alien  ;  not  only  no  longer 

TI\05  Fairfax.  Qgeen.  but  no  longer  an  Eng-^ 

'^Twang'd  the  firings  out  fie^w  Hjh'woman. 

ibe  quarrel  long.  *  -— c»r  beft  Halving.]     That 

Warburton.  js,  our  beft ^£^*^».    SoiniWac- 

Such  13  Dr.  JFarburtons  inter-  betb, 

pretation.     Sir   'thomeu  Hanmer        • Promifes 

reads.  Of  noble  having  andcf  royal  hope. 

7hat  quarreller  Fortune.  In  Sfanijh,  ha^enda, 
I  think  the  poet  may  be  eafily 

Vol.  V.  E  c  Saving 
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Saving  your  mincing^  the  capacity 

Of  your  foft  ♦  chevcril  confciencc  would  receive. 

If  you  might  pleafe  to  ftretch  it. 

Jnne.  Nay,  good  troth— 

Old.  JL  Yes,  troth  and  troth,  you  would  not  be  a 
Queen  ? 

jlnne.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heav*n. 

Old.  L.  *Tis  ftrange  j  a  threc-prnce  bow*d  would 
hire  me. 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it.    But  I  pray  you, 
AVhat  think  you  of  a  Duchefs  ?  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  ? 

Jnne.  No»  in  truth. 

Old.  L.  Then ypuareweakly made ^tpluckoflfalittle* 
I  would  not  be  a  young  Count  in  your  way. 
For  more  than  blufliing  comes  to.     If  your  back 
Cannot  vouchfafe  this  burden,  'tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  How  do  you  talk ! 
I  fwear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  Queen 
For^all  the  world. 

Old.  L.  In  faith,  for  little  England 
'  You'd  veptUre  an  emballing :  I  myfelF 
Would  for  CcmarjuonfiArty  though  there  belonged 
No  more  to  th*  (/^own  but  that.  Lo,  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Lord  Cbamherlain, 

Cham.  Goo^  morrow,  ladies ;  what  were't  worth  to 
know   \ 
The  fccret  of  your  conPrerice  ? 

Anne.  My  good  Lord, 
Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  afking  t 
Cur  miftrcfs'  forrows  we  were  pitying. 

*  Che*veril^  is  kid*s  fkin,  foft  Thick  up  !  is  an  idiomatical  txr 

leather.  pceflion   for  take  courage. 

'  f  PlucJt  off  a  little.]     What         ^  Tou^^ 'venture  ^  cmbMttg.J , 

muit  (he  pluck  off  I  I  think  we  Yoa  would  venture  to  be  diilin* 

Biay  better  read)  guiibed  by  the  W/,  the  eniign- 

'  — ^«rri  up  a  little.  of  royalty* 

3  Cham. 
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Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  bufinefs,  and  becoming  ;'  ^  -^ 
The  aftion  of  good  women :  there  is  hope,  '^^    ^ 

All  will  be  well.  '  '  y?;< 

yinne.  Now  I  pray  God,  amen !  ^': 

Cham.  Yoq  bear  a  gentle  jnind,  and  heavenly  bleflings 
Follow  fuch  creatures.    That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Perceive  I  fpeak  fincercly,  an  high  note's 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues ;  the  King's  Majefty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpofe  honour  to  you  no  lefs  (lowing 
Than  Marchionefs  of  Pembroke  ^^  to  which  title 
A  thoufand  pounds  a  year,  annual  fupport^ 
Ouc  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

,/ime.  I  do  not  know 
What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  (hopld  tender, 
■  More  than  my  all,  is  nothing ;  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wiflies 
More  worth  than  vanities ;  yet  pray'rs  and  wifhes 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Befeech  your  Lordfliip, 
Vouchfafe  to  fpeak  my  thanks  and  my  obedience. 
As  from  a  blulhing  handmaid  to  his  Highnefs^ 
Whofe  health  and  royalty  I  pray  for. 

Cham.  Lady, 
*  I  (hall  not  fail  t'approve  the  fair  conceit. 
The  King  hath  of  you. — I've  perused  her  well  5 
Beauty  and  honour  are  in  her  fo  mingled,  [^Jide. 

That  they  have  caught  the  King ;  and  who  knows  yet. 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  ^^a  Gem, 

■  Mort  than  nrf  aih  is  nothing :]  that)  it  ]«,  it  were  flill  nothing. 
No  figure  can  free  this  expreffion         *'^j/MiMot/ml,^c.]   I  fli^U 

from  nonfenfe.    In  fpite  of  the  nbtomjt  to  ftrengthen,  by  my 

cxaanefs  of  meafare,  we  fliould  commendation^the  opinion  whi^b 

lead,  the  Kipg  has  formed. 
'      Mori  than  ntf  iiDJ'wHiCH  //         '  ^  Gttn 

nothings  Tfi  lighten  all  this  (fiefmm^>^'^ 

i.  e.  which  all  is  nothing*  Perhaps  alluding  to  the  carhnuck. 

War  BURTON,  a  gem  foppofed  to  have  intrinfic 

It  is  not  nonfenfe^  but  only  light,  and  tofiiinein  tbedark^ 

^«&  hyperbola*    Not  only  my  all  any  other  gem  may  reflect  ligbtt 

» Ji  notbittg^  bnt  if  my  all  were  more  but  cannot  give  it. 

Ee2  To 
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To  lighten  all  this  iflc  ?— Ml  to  the  King, 
And  fay,  I  fpokc  with  you. .      [Exit  Lord  Cham^erlaini, 
Jnne.  My  honoured  Lord. 
Old  L.  Why,  this  k  is  :  fee,  fee  ! 
I  have  been  begging  fixteen  years  in  court, 
Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly^  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  fuit  of  pounds  ;  and  you,  oh  fate ! 
A  very  frefh  filh  here ;  fy,  fy  upon 
This  compeird  fortunic,  have  your  mouth  fiU'd  op. 
Before  y^Ju  open  it.        . 

Jnne.  This  is  ftr^nge  to.  91c.     .  ,     . 
OldL.  How  taftcs  it  ?  is  it  bitter  ?  forty  fence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once  (*tis  an  old  ftory) 
That  would  not  be  a  Qlieen,  that  would  ftjclnot. 
For  a}l  the  mud  in  Egypt,     Ha^^  y<Ai  hcardit  ? 
Jnne.  Come,  you  are  plc^fant. 
Old  L.  W  ith  yoor  theme,  1  could 
0*er- mount  theljtrk,^    The  MafchioBiefs  cxfPmhrohl 
A  thoufand  pounds  a  j^ar,  for  pureiefpeiSk  I 
NootherOWigatticfrt!  By.myKfe* 
That  promifcs  more  thoulkfids  ^  honour'fll  <raift 
Is  longer  than  his  fore-(kift.    By  this  tiine,  *   . 
I  know,  your  back  will  bcur  a  Dutchfcfs.     Say, 
Are  y oii  hot  ftrdnger  than  yOu  were  ? 
'  ^Arine.  Good  lady,.     .      . 
Make  yoi/rfelf  mirth  with  your  par ticuter  ftncy. 
And  leave  mp  out  on't,.  •Wtnild  I  hr4d:no  being. 
If  this  falute  my  blood  a  jot ;  it  faints  mc 
To  think  what  follow^ 
Tho^Queen  is  comfoqclefs,  s(nd  we  forgetful 
\n  our  long  abfcnce^  pmy,  do  ilotdqliv^r 
>Vh^t  \ittt  y'^vetteAi^,  tb  her. 

Old.  I^ .  What  do  you  think  me  ?-t-^  [  Exeunt. 
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SCENE        VI. 

Changes  to  Black- Fry ars. 

^rumpets^  *  Sinnet^  and  Cornets.  Enter  two  Vergers^ 
with  Jhorl  Jilver  Wands ;  next  them,  two  Scribes  in 
4be  Habits  ofDo£lors\  after  tbern^  the  Archbijhop  of 
Canterbury  <7/^«^ ;  after  himy  the  Bijhop  of  Lincoln^ 
Ely^  Rochefter,  and  St.  Afaph  5  next  them.,  with 
fome  fmall  djjlance^  follows  a  Gentleman  bearing  the 
furfey  with  the  great  feaU  and  the  Cardinal* s  bat ; 
then  two  Prufis^  bearing  each  a  ftlver  Crofs  \  then  a 
gentleman-iifber  bare-headed^  accompanied  with  a  fer- 
jeant  at,  armSy  bearing  a  mace  j  then  two  gentlemen^ 
bearing  two  great  Jilver  "^  pillars ;   after  them,  fide  by 

'  fidey  the  two  Cardinals  5  two  noblemen  with  the  fwofd 
and  mace.  The  King  takes  place  under  the  cloth  (,f 
Jiate ; '  the  two  Carainals  fit  under  him,  as  Judges. 
The  ^een  takes  place,  fome  diftance  from  the  King. 
The  Bifhops  place  themfelves  on  each  fide  the  Court , 
in  manner  'of  a  Confijiory  \  below  them,  the  fcribes. 
The  Lords  fii  next  the  Bifhops.  The  reft  of  the  at- 
tendants fiand  in  convenient  order  about  thejiage. 

WoLW  THilft  our  commiflion  from  Rome  is  read, 
yV    Let  filcnce  be  commanded. 

King.  What's  the  need  ? 
It  hath  already  publickly  been  read. 
And  on  all  fides  th*  authority  allow'd  5 
You  may  then  fpare  that  time. 

Wol.  Be'tfo;  proceed. 

•5/WW/.JI  know  not  the  mean-  figns  of  dignity  carried  before 

*  ing  of  this  word,  which  is  in  all  cardinals.      Sir    Thomas    Mare, 

the  editions,   except  that  Han-  when   he   was    fpeaker    to  the 

mer,  not  underftanding   it,    has  Commons,  advifed  them  to  ad- 

•left  it  out.     It  Ihould  probably  mit  fVol/ey  into  the  houfe  vviih 

be  Senefcbals.     •  his  maces  and  his  pillars. 

♦  Pillars  were  fome  of  the  en-  More*/  Life  of  Sir  T.  More. 

E  c  3                                 Scribe. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


;4t2         KING     HENRY      VIII. 

Scribe:  Say^  H^Mfy  King  of  Er^knd^  come  ihto  the 

ebtifti  ^ '-: ..'  /  .    , 

CnVr.  fllfary^King  of  Sa^Jand^  See. 
5m^^  Say,  ^!iin&^yMQaeeii  of  England^ 

\Tbe  ^€etiHu^tim^mfpier^)^r^^^  chair^  ^s 

about  the  Coux^  (^mss^jpjhe  Kin^^  and  kneels  at  bis 
feet\  tbenfpeakiilyi'r,.  "",,  ..         .    ,    V         ^.    -i. 

And  to  befto*'yoritj¥^.fl«,R1S^5  for,  .j^      . 
.1  am  ^'tti0^yi^(xt^^ssm^^  i^f^W^?  i  j^V 
Born  out  of  yoilf!i8wptwP8f  5r(^^!ng  ncrc^ : 
Nojucige.indiffT(fontM«P^ftpiPlS^/^^  .  V 

Of  equal.'itfcfldft^nsi|»ssq5fti9fiHn^       Si^r 

/Hath  my  behwfejPl*  gjy'rbtp'j^^  .'' 

Th«illlUC)yoWfew.l4  p?fftP??4^^ 

And  takcy^fei  gooi^^^c^Aopi.inq^^^^^^  '^v^rWiyCQcfe, 
I've  been  to  you  a  true  and  humbly  wife^  -  ..^^^^^^  T  ^^^y 
At  ail  times  to  your  will  p(?frformable,       ,  }•  ^^,^1^^ 
Everfte&art^^Mk  yow  diflike^^    ,  v.\m^-o  hi'- 
Yea,  fubjed  to  your  Countenance,  gl^^^  1^^ 

1  iSWi*tontradiaed.y:qur  dgfir? ?  ^'^-^tjyK-y  -  g,  os-  •  r  o  • 
Or  made  ic  not  mine  top  ?^which*9^9ur  frae^dl      :  j 
Have  I  not  drove  to  j^yef  ^jthg^igfei  knew  ^'  ^     '   ..  . 
He  were  mine  enemy  ?  vvjiat  feren^  of  iT^me, 
That  had  to  him  derived  your  angejj^Sy  I  '^] 
Continue  in  rpy  Jtliing  ?  ^  qay,  gave -nornotic? 
He  was  from  thence  difcharg'd,  ,  ij^ir,  call  to  mind. 
That  I  have  been  ypur  wife,  jn  t^s  obedience,  , 


WAi  drppped tifore  rtotite^  having 
ichj     the'iafne  lett^is,  and  haVe  tber^n 


5  In  former  edition* : 

vav*  ga've  nofice']  Whic 

though    ihc   authoui**   common     fore  folIowctt'Su    Tbomai  Ueu- 
libenies  of  fpeecb  mighr  juflif^,     tt^r^scorrfeftiou^ 
yet  I  cannot  bnt  think  that  mt- 


Upward 
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Upward  of  twenty  years ;  and  have  been  bleft . . 
^Vich  many  children  by  )rOU ;  if  in  the  courfe 
Aivi  procefs  of  this  time  you  can  report* 
And  prove  it  too,  asainft  mine  honour  aught» 
My  bond  of  wedlocK,  or  my  love  and  duty* 
Againft  your  facred  perfon,  in  God's  name* 
Xurn  me  away,  and  kc  the  fourft  contempt 
Shut  door  upon  me,  and  fo  give  me  up 
To  tb'  (harpeft  kind  of  juftice.    Pleafe  you»  Sift 
The  King  your  father  ¥^s  reputed  for 
A  Prince  tDoft  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatched  wit  isid  judgment    Firdmand 
My  fuher.  King  of  Spain^  was  reckon'd^one 
The  wifefi  Prince  that  there  had  reign'd  by  many 
A  year  befiye.    It  is  not  to  be  queftionf d. 
That  they  had  gathered  a  wife  council  to  diem» 

Of  evVy  realm*  that  did  debate  this  buGnefst 

Who  dcem'd  our  marriage  lawful.  Wherefore  huoibly. 

Sir,  I  be&ech  you,  fpare  me,  'tUl  I  may 

Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis'd ;  wltf>fe  counfel       \ 

I  will  implore.    If  noc^  i*th'  nMXK  of  God* 

Your  plcafure  be  fulfiU'dl 
fya.  You  have  here,  lady. 

And  of  your  choice,  thefe  rev'rcnd  fathers,  men 

Of  lingular  integrity  and  learning: 

Yoa^ihe  cka  o'th^land,  who  are  aflfcmblcd 

To  plead  your  caufe.    It  (halt  be  therefore  bootlefst 

That  longer  you  defer  the  Court,  as  well 

For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  reftify 

What  is  unfettlecyn  the  King. 
Cam.  His  Grace 

Hath  fpokcq  well  and  jixftly ;  therefore,  Madgm^ 

Jt*s  fit  this  royal  SeiTion  do  proceed ; 

And  that  without  delay  their  arguments 

Be  now  produced,  and  heard. 
^     ^eefi.  Lord  Cardinal, 

To  you  I  fpcak.  • 

fp^ff/.  y our pleafure,. Madam? 
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^ueen.  Sir, 
I  am  about  to  Weep  j  but  thirtjcing  that 
We  are  a  Queen,  or  long  have  dr^am'd  fo;  certain. 
The  daughter  of  a  King  5  my  diops  of  tears 
rU  turn  to  ffyarks  df  fire. 

JVol.  Bepatientyet— — - 

^een.  I  will,  when  you  are  bumUc :  itay,  befare.--k» 
Induced  by  potent  circumftancte,  that:        .; 
You  are  mi<i€  enemy,  ^  dnd  mafce.my^ch^^nge, 
You  fhall  not  be  toy  judge.     F49r,k  is  :you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betWixt  my  Lord  and  me^    .  . 
Which  God*i  dew  quench !  therefore,  I  lay  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  frbtti  my  foul 
Rcfufe  you  for  my  ju^ge,  whom  yet  once  mdrc 
I  hold  my  moft  ma!iti0us  foe,  and  think  fiatt 
At  all  a  mend  to  truth* 
,  JVdl  I  do  profefs,    ' 
You  fpeak  riot  like  yourfelF;  who  ever  yet  4 
Have  flood  to  charity,  and  difplay'd  th*  cfit£b 
Of  difpofition  gentle,  and  of  wifdotn      .     .     '• 
O'cr-topping  woman's  power.  Madain,  yoo  y^txxm  me. 
I  have  no  fpleen  againft  you,. nor  ifguftitc 
For  you,  or  any ;  how  far.l*ve  proceeded,   '  ■  . 
Or  how  far  further  fliall,  is  warranted  »     .       / 

By  a  Comrniflipn  from  thte  CoBfiflx>ry, 
Yea,  the whofe Confift^ryof  Rome.  You  chctrg5vm€» 
7  hat  I  have  blown  this  ooal  •,  I  do  dcny.it ;     ivin 
The  King  is  prefeirt  \'\i\  be  known  to  him 
That  1  gainfay  my  defd,  how  may  he  woundi 
And  worthily,  my  falfhopd  r  yea,  as  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.     But  if  he  know 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 

^     ■     ■  and  make  my  challenge^  connedidn,  and  would  Head, 

You  Jhall  not    be  my  Judge.]  Induf4  kj  poitnt  ciremnfiamm. 

Challenge  is  here  a  'verbum  juris ^  that 

a  law  term.  The  criminal,  when  '  Ycu  are  mine  enem/y^  1  meike  49 

he   refufes   a  juryman,  fays,    /  .         chalkngt. 

challenge  him.     I  think  there  is  ^TwfiaU  noi  ii  myjudgt. 

a  ^flight  erroar  which  deilroys  the 

I  am 
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I  am  not  of  your  wrong.    Therefore  in  him 

It  lies  to^  cure  me,  aiid  the  cure  k  to 

Remove  thefe  thoughts  from  you.     The  which  before 

His  Highnefs  (haltfpeak  ih,  1  do  brfoech 

Yen,  gradoa&Mpdam,  to  utit^nk  your  fpeaking  ^ 

And  to  fay  fo  no  more. 

^aeenl  Myljord,  my-^oiidt      ^ 
I  am  a  fitnpfe  wofnanriDtMsfc  ^^e^ 
T'oppofe  your  cunning.   Ycru  Ire  xnWsk,  and  humble- 

mouth'd  5  .  ♦ 

^  You  fign  your  place  and  callinff,  in^uU  fefeming. 
With  mcdcnefcandhumiWyv^wt'your  heart 
Is  crammed  with  arroganey,  fpl*n,  and  pride. 
You  have  by  fortvof,  and  htj  gbgjhnefs'  favours. 
Gone  flightly  o'er  low ^lej)! ;  and  now  •  are  mounted. 
Where  Pow'rs  are  your  retain^ft-;  and  your  t»6i«ds/  - 
Domeftickstoyou,  fcrvc  your  will,  as't  pfcafe  •^:^  ^ 
Yourfelf  pronounce  their  office.     I  muft  teH^yiaij,*^^'^ 
You  tender'more  your  perfbri*s  honour,  .thah^;"^/*]*^^  ^ 
Your  high  profcflion  fpiritual  5  that  again      • 'M  '   .  ^     * 
Idoretule  you  for  my  judge;  and  hcref,       *     '  '"'  ^ 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  Pope,  *     '\i 

To  bring,  my  whole  caufc  'fore  his  Holinefsi 
Andxo  bejudg'dby  him. 

[She  curffies  to  the  Kingy  and  offers  to  departs 
Cam.  The  Queen  is  obftinate. 
Stubborn  to  jultice,  apt  t'accufe  it,  and 
Difdainful  to  be  try'd  by*t ;  *tis  not  well. 
She's  going  away. 

*  ••  *  ^ 

?  You  figo  your  phce  and  cat-  Domefiicks  to  you^  jfemje  yout 

U%t —  ]  ^ign,  for  anfwer.  *       *zw7/.]     Yon  have  now  got 

War  BURTON,  power  iat  yoar  beck»   following 

I  think,  to  Jfgn  maft  here  be  in  yoar  retinae ;  and  nuords  there« 

Xoftfow^  to  dinoti.    By  yoor  o))€-  fore  are  degraded  to  the  iervile 

ward  meeknefs  and  hamilityyoa  ftate   of  performing  any  office 

fim»  that  yoa  are  of  an  holy  or^r  which  you  (hall  give  them.    la 

Atx^  hot,  i^c,  humbler    and     more    common 

*           You  an  mounted^  t^ms ;  Halving  .  now  got  power 

Where  fow'rs  areyour  retainers}  yim  do  not  regard  your  word* 
andyour  tjuords^ 
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King.  Call  her  again. 

Crier i.  Catharine^  Queen  of  England^  comt  into  the 

^  '  Court.  • 

Ujl}er.  Madam,  you  are  caird  back« 
^ifien.  What  need  you  note  it  ?  Pray  yoo»  keep  youf 
way. 
When  you  arc  calPd,  rettirn.-^Now  the  Lord  help,  « 
They  vex  me  paft  my  patience  !^ — Pray  you  pafs  on. 
L  will  not  tarry ;  no,  nor  ever  more 
Upon  this  bufineis  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  Courts. 

[Exeunt  ^een  and  her  Jittendantsi 

SCENE      VIL 

King.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate\ 
That  man  iW  world  who  fhall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nought  te  trufted. 
For  fpeaking  falfe  in  that.    Thou  art  alone. 
If  thy  rare  qualities,  fweet  gentlenefs. 
Thy  meeknefs  faint-like,  wife  like  government^ 
Obeying  in  commanding,  and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  clfe,  **  could  Tpeak  thee  out. 
The  Queen  of  earthly  Queens.     She's  noble  born  % 
And,  like  her  trqc  nobility,  flie  has 
Carried  herfelf  towards  me.  ' 

JVol.  Moft  gracioitis  Sir, 
In  humbleft  manner  I  require  your  Highhefs, 
That  it  (hall  pleafe  you  to  declare,  in  hearing        ;'      ■- 
Of  all  thcfe  ears,  (forwhere  Tm  robb'd  and  bound^.;^ 
There  qiuft  I  l;^e  unjidos'd,  *  although  not  there  : 

"        ■    Af 

p ceuld  /peak  thee  out]  If  at  is  this ;  Whefe  I  am  roBM 

rtiy  fcvcral  quahiics  had  tong{jfe«  ind  bound,  there  moft  I  be  on- 
to fpeak  thy  prailc.  Idofcd,  tbco^h  the   irjarers   b^ 

'  although  ntft  thin  not  there 'to  make  me  fatisfac*- 

At   OKCEf'  find  fully  fafif-  foil :  as  much  as  to  fay,  I  6\ve 

^V;-r-— 'J  .  WJjiit  b«'  aim^  fo  iRBcb  |0  piy  owp  innocence, 

<  '  *     as 
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At  oiy:e9  ^nd  fully  fatisfy'd)  if  I  • 
Did  broach  this  bufinefs  to  your  highnefs,  or 
Laid  any  fcruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Inc^dce  you  to  the  queftion  on't,  or  ever 
Have  to  you,  but  with  thanks  to  God  for  fuch 
A  royal  lady,  fpake  one  the  lead  word, 
That  pf)igbt  be  prejudice  of  her  prefeot  ftate. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  perfon  ? 

Kiffg.  My  Lord  Cardinal, 
IjAo  excufe  you ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  from^t.     You  are  not  to  be  taught. 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Wl;iy  they  are  fo ;  but,  like  the  village  curs. 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do ;  by  fome  of  thefc 
T^  Queen  is  put  in  anger.    Y'arc  excused ; 
But  will  you  be  mote  juftify'd  ?  you  ever 
^ave  wi/h*d  the  fleeping  of  this  bufinefs,  never 
Defir'd  it  to  be  ftirr'd,  but  oft  have  hindred 
The  paffages  made'tow'rds  it.-— *On  my  honour, 
I  fpeak  my  good  Lord  Cardinal  to  this  point ; 
And  thus  far  clear  him.  Now,  what  mov'd  me  to*t— • 
,  J  will  be  bold  with  time  and  your  attention.— 
Then  mark    th*  inducement.    Thus  it  came— give 

heed  to't: — r- 
My  confciencc  firft  received  a  tender nefs, 
^  Scruple,  and  prickr  on  certain  fpcechcs  uttered 

as  to  clear  i|p  tny  chara6ler,  tho*  *  ■■■'  '  ■  ;     en  my  Honour^ 

I  do  not  exped  my  wroDgers  will  I  /peak  my  good  Lord  Cardinal 

do  me  jalUce.      It  fcems  then  to  this  Point]     Thj  Kirtg^ 

that  Shakeffear  wrote,  l^^ving  firft  addrefied  to  Wolfiy^ 

Aton'd,  andfrnty/atuffd.^-^  breaks  ofF:  and  declircs  upon 

V/arburton.  his  Honour  to  the  whole  Courts 

I  do  not  fee  what  is  gained  by  that  he  fpeaks  the  CardinarsSea'- 

this  alteration.  The  fenfe,  which  timents  upon  the  Point  in  quef* 

is  incambered  with  words  in  ei-  tion;  and  clears  him  from  any 

ther  reaciing,   is  no  more  thap  Attempt*  or  Wi(h»   to  flir  that 

ihis.    I  molt  be  Uoffd^   though  Bufineis.                  Theobald. 

when  fo  Uo/ed  I  fhall  not  he  /a-  i  Scr^pU^  and  prkky']     Prick 

//j/jV  fully  and  «/  oncei  that  is,  of  confcicnco  waS   the  term  in 

I  (hall  noc'be  immediaftly  fatisfied.  confefi^on^ 

■■■■  ■' % 
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By  th'bifhop  oiBcrfoUy  xktnPriiUb  ambaflader} 

Who  had  been  hither  ient  oa  the  debating 

A  mar riage  'twixt  the  Duke  of  Qrkans  and 

Our  daughter  ikfcry  •,  Tth*  prbgwft  (tf  this  buflmffg. 

Ere  a  determinate  refelution,  he 

(I  mean  the  bi(bop)  did  requinsa  refpit^  ; 

Wherein  he  might  the ICing  his  Lprd  advertife. 

Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate, 

RefpeAing  this  our  marriage  with  the  Dowser, 

Sometime  our  brother's  wife.     ♦  This  refpite  Ihook 

The  bofom  of  my  coofcience,  cnter'd  me. 

Yea,  with  a  fplitting  power,  and  made  to  tremlile 

The  region  of  my  breaft  5  which  forcM  fuch  way, 

That  many  mazM  confideringsdid  throng. 

And  preft  in  with  this  caution.     Firft,  metfao^ght, 

I  flood  not  in  the  fmile  of  heav^^n,  which  had 

Commanded  nature,  that  my  Lady's  wonib^ 

If  it  conceived  a  male*child  by  me,  (hould 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  td*t,  than 

The  grave  docs  to  the  dead ;  for  her  male-lfiue 

•Or  died  where  they  wepe  made,  or  ftiortly  after 
This  world  had  air'd  them.     Hence  I  took  a  thought, 

•  This  was  a  judgment  on  me,  that  my  kingdom. 
Well  worthy  the  beft  heir  o'th'world,  Ihould  not 
Be  gladded  in't  by  me.     Then  follow^  that 
I  weigh'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  ftoodii^ 
By  this  my  iflue's  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Many  a  groaning  throe.     Thus  *  hulling  in 


♦  ■   ■        ^Tbfs  Re/piujbaek  «'  Which  Words,  OBCC  COBCeiv'd 

7 be  Bofoaa   </*  tny  Con/dence,]  .  <<  within  t{ie  CecfexBotiam  of  my 

Tho'  this  Reading  be  Senfc,  yet,  .  «  Ccft/cienctf   ingendred   fuch  a 

I  verily  believe,  the  Poet  wroio ;  ••  {crapulous  Doiibt,tbatiDyCon« 

The  fU)txomc/myCaif/deMC£.'^  "  fcience  was  incontiDcnUy  ac- 

Shake/peare^  in  all  his  bi^orical  «<  Gombred.  ve^'d,  aod  difqoiet- 

Playa,  was  a  moft  diligent  Ob-  «  ed/'  Fid.  Lifepf  Henry  VIII. 

ferver  oi  HolingfheacTt  Chroni-  p.  907.                     Thiobalp* 

cle.     Now  HolUnglhead^    in  the  *   ^-""^huliingin 

Speech   which  he  has  given  to  Ihe  ^ild  fea-^^^^    That  is, 

King  Henry  upon  this  Subjedl,  .  Floating  without  guidance ;  toft 

make&  him  deliver  himfelf  thus :  here  and  there. 

The 
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Thcwildfeaofmycorifckrice,  Idicllteer 

Towards  this  remedy,  whereupoti  we  are 

Now  prefenciiepe  together :  ihzC^  to  fay, 

I  meanvco  rectify  my  cQofdencQ,  Which 

I  then  did  feel  fuU-fick,  atiA  yet  not  well. 

By  all  the  rev'rend  fathers  of  the  land 

Anddoftcwslearh^d.    Frrft,  I  began  in  private 

With  you,  my  Lord  of  Uncfibii^you  remember, 

How  under  my  oppreflion  I  did  i^ekr 

When  I  firft  mov^d  ydO-  ^ 
Un.  Very  well,  my  Liegd. 
King, :  I'  hkti  fp6l»  Wg  ^  hi  pteasVl  yogrifelf  to  fay 

How  far  you  fatisfyM  me.  ♦ 

Un.  Pleafc  ywif 'Hlgbifefs, 
The  queftion  did  at  fifft  fo  ^ger  iM^ 
Bearing  a*ll«fc  erf  mighty  ttft)mc»t  iw'r,*  •      . 
And  confequenc^  oidrti^s  thdt  1 6an\hfiitxedt 
The  dftfirfg'fl:  coufifel,  which  I  h«d,  to  doubt. 
And  did  intreat  youir  liigl»Mf&  to  this  courfey 
Which  you  arc  running  here. 
King.  ^  I  then  mov^dyoui 
My  Lord  of  Canterbury  •,  and  got  y6ur  Icive 
To  make  this  prefent  fummons.    UnfoUicited 
I  left  no  rev'rend  perfon  in  this  Court, 
But  by  particular  confent  proceeded 
Under  your  hands  and  feals.     Therefore  go  on  i 
For  no  diflike  i'th'  world  againft  the  perfon 
Of  our  good  Queen,  but  the  (harp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reafons  drive  this  forward. 

^  I  have  refcaed  the  Text  from  <'  you,  my  Lord  ofdmteriwy, 

HolHngfhead, "  I  mov'd  it  in  «  firft  to  have  your  Liance^  in 

**  Confeflion  to  You,  my  Lord  **  as  much  as  you  were  Metro- 

**  of  Lincoln t  then  ghoftly  Fa-  <*  politan,  to  put  this  Matter  in 

<<  ther.     And  forafmuch  as  then  <<  queftion  ;  and  /o  1  did  of  aU 

•*  you   yourfelf  were    in    fome  "  pu^   my    Lords."       HoBng^ 

*'  Doubt,  you  mov'd  me  to  afk  JX^ady  ibid.  p.  908* 

«*  the  Counfcl  of  all  thefe  my  Theobald. 


*J  Lords.    Whereupon  I  movid 


Prove 
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Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life 
And  kingly  dignity,^  4iire  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  flEate  to  come,  with  her, 
Catharine  our  Qj^een,  bef6re  the  primeft  creature 
♦  That's  paragon'd  i'th'World. 

Cam.  So  pleafe  your  Highnefs, 
The  Queen  being  abfent,  'tis  a  needful  fitnefs 
That  we  adjourn  this  Court  to  further  day  ; 
Mean  while  muft  be  an  earneft  motion 
Made  to  the  Queen,  |:o  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  to  his  Holineis« 

[Tbey  rjfe  to  d0part.    ^be  King /peaks  to  Cranmcn 

King.  I  may  perceive, 
Thefe  Cardinals  trifle  with  me;  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  flqtb,  and  tricks  of  Rom. 
My  leam'd  and  well  beloved  fervant  Cranmer^ 
Pr'ythee,  itturni  with  diy  approach,  I  know. 
My  connforc  comes  ^ng.-~]^^k  up:  the  Court. 
<•— I  fay,  fet  on.       Z  [^^ceunt^  ht  manner  as  tbey  entered. 

Banmtr  rob^St  I  think*  ^J^^kr,    ^bafifaraim  o*th'  viorU. 


ACT 
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A    C    T       IIL        SCENE    L 

*T&e  Queen V    Apartments 

QjJ  BEN. 

TAKE  thy  lute,  wench,  my  foul  grows  (ad  with 
troubles : 
Sing,  anddifperfe^em,  ifthoucanft:  leave  workingf' 

SONG. 

ORpheus  voith  bis  Jute  made  treeu 
And  tbe  mountaii^teps^  that  freeze^ 
Bow  tbemf elves  when  be  didfmg^ 
^  To  bis  niufick^  plants  and  flowers 
Everfprungj  asfunandjbowers 

There  bad  made  a  laftingfping^ 
Ev*ry  thing  that  beard  bim  play, 
Ev*n  the  billows  of  tbefea^ 

Hung  tbeir  Heads ^  and  then  hy  Iffi 
Jnfweet  mufick  is  fucb  artj 
Killing  carey  and  grief  pf  heart 
Fall  ajleep,  or  bearing  die. 

Enter  a  Gentleman, 

^een.  How  now  ?    ^ 

Cent.  An't  jrfeafe  your  Grace,  the  two  great  Car- 
dinals 
Wait  in  the  prefence. 
'-  ^en.  Would  they  fpeak  with  me  ? 
Gent.  They  wiird  me  fay  fo,  Madam. 
§iueen.  Pray  their  Graces 
Toicome  near.     What  can  be  their  bufincfs 

With 
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With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  faU'n  from  favour? 

i  <  .  >    » .  [^W^  Meffengetj, 

I  do  not  like  th^r  Mmftig.    Now  J  think  on't, 
'  They  (hould  be  good  men,  their  affairs  are  righteous, 
But  all  hood^^AfidkcndJ  moaks^  *.1.\ 

£»/^  /A^  Cardmah  WoKey  <w&/  Cainpdds; 

/^(?/.  Peace  to  your  Highnefs ! 
:  ^m.  Your  Graces  £<vi  me  hcfe  |)art:iDf  f  houfe^ 

wife,  : 

I  wmild  be  all  agalhft  the  ivoiift  may  btfipeh.: 
What  are  your  pleafures  with  me,  rev'rend  Lords  ? 

JVol.  May't  pleafplTyoo^  naWe  '^adam,    to  with- 
draw 
Into  your  private  chAe^efi.  m  flpfttt  giv«  y«ir  \ 
The  full  ciirfe  of  cmr  .co«iijE>g^  .     .     i  / 

S^ueen.  Speak  it  hcf^  \ .       . 

There's  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o*  my^Qpfcienq?; 
Deferves  a,  corner  •, ' Wj9«»ld*  all  other  wMpea 
Could  fpeak  this  with  a?  ittt  a  foul  a«  t^o  \ 
My  Lords,  I  care  not,  fo  much  I  a«n  happy 
Above  a  number,  i^my  aiftiops 
Were  try'd  by  cv'ry  tongue,  ey*ry  eyefaw  *^m; 
*  Envy  and  bafe  opinion  fct  againft  'cm  j 
1  know  my  life  fo  even.    If  your  bufinefe 

»  Theyfiould  he  good  men,  their  The  fcnteiice  has  fio  great  dif- 
afFairs  are  righteotu,]  Af^ :  6<io\ty ;  affairs  means  not  their 
fairs  for  profejfions ;  and  then  prefmt  errand^  but  the  bufineji  fj 
the  fenfe  is  clear  and  pertinent,  their  ca/Hng. 
Theiiro/^o/?//i'«is,theyareprieft5.  »  En<vy  mi  haft  ofimn  J^ 
ThcS/^>«,.thefe«re  they.aitt-^  ;  j^^/.Vfr.]  I  woald  be 
good  men ;  for  being  under-  glad  that  my  condudb  were  w 
ttood:  But  it  affairs  be  inter-  fome  publick  trial  confronted 
prctcdin  its  common  fignifica-  >vith  my  enemies,  that  envy  ana 
lion,  the  fentence  is  abfurd.  corrupt  jodgmcm  might  tiy  th^ir 

Wahevrton-    utra»ft  power  »gt»ft me. 

Do 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


klNG     laENRt      VHt.    •  435 

*^  Do  feck  mc  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in. 
Out  with  it  boldly.    Truth  loves  open  dealing. 

fTol.  Tania  eji  erga  te  mentis  imegritasi  R^ind  Si* 
reniffiiMi— 

^ueen.  O,  good  tny  Lord,  no  Latin  % 
I  am  not  futh  a  truant^  fince  my  coming. 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  liv'd  in. 
A  ftrange  tongue  makes  my  catife  more  firange^  fuf^ 

picious. 
t^iray,  fpeak  in  £^/^ ;  htvt  are  feme  will  thank  yoU| 
If  you  fpeak  truths  for  their  poor  miftrefs'  fake. 
Believe  me,  (he  has  had  much  wrong.    Lord  Cardinal^ 
The  willing^ft  fin  I  ever  yet  committcds 
May  be  abfelv^d  m  Engliftf. 

Wol  Noble  lady,  . 

Tm  forry  my  integrity  mould  breecl^ 
And  fervice  to  his  Majefty  and,  you, 
So  deep  fufpicion,  where  all  faith  was  meanh 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accufation 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blefleS^ 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  forrow, 
(You  have  to6  much,  good  lady)  but  to  know 
How  you  ftand  mincfed  in  the  weighty  difference 
Between  the  King  and  you  *,  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honcft  men,  our  juft  opinions 
And  tbttiforts  to  your  caufe. 

Cam,  Mod  honourM  Madam, 
My  Lord  diTork^  but  of  his  0oble  nature 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  ft  ill  bc|'re  your  Grace^ 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  map,  your  late  cefure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him,  ^hich  was-toofar^ 

3  ..^.^.^..^nJtlfai'waylamnvi/e  and  finlkilfally   fcXprefTedi,   A^ 

in.]     That  is,  it  you  come  the  latter  Editors  have  liked  non* 

to  examine /i&^  titU  by  which  I  fehfe  bettdr,   and  Contrarily  to 

am  the  king^s  lui/e  ;  or,  if  yoa  the  arftient  add  only  copyt  hav« 

come  to  know  how  I  have  be-  poblilhed, 
haved  as  a  wife^    The  meaning,  Andtltat  w^if  1  am  wife  in. 

whatever  it  be,   is  fo  coarfely 

Vol.  V,  F  f  offers, 
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Offers,  as  I  do,  in  ^  fign  of  pc^ce 
His  fervice  and  his  courifeF.-^ 

^utm.  To  betray  me. 
My  Lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills. 
Ye  fpeak  like  honeft  men  ;  pfay  God,  ye  prove  fo ! 
But  how  to  naake  ye  fuddcnly  an  anfwer 
Infuch  a  point  of  weight,  fo  near  mine  honour. 
More  near  my  Hfe  1  fear,,  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  fuch  men  of  gravity  and  learning, 
I n  truth  i  know  not.     1  wasfct  at  work 
Among  my  maids  ;  full  little,  God  knows,  looking 
Either  for  fuch  men,  or  fuch  bufinefs,     . 
For  her  fake  that  I  have  becn^-  for  I  feel 
The  laft  fit  of  my  grcatncfs,  good  your  Graces, 
Let  me  have  time  and  council  for  my  caufe, 
Alas !  I  am  a  woman,  fricndlcft,  hopelefs. 

fVol.   Madam,    you  wrong  the  King's  love  with 
thofe  fears. 
Your  hopes  and  friends  arc  infinite. 

^9en.  Irt  England 
But  little  for  my  profit ;  can  you  think.  Lords, 
That  any  Engltjh  man  dare  give  me  counfel  ? 
Or  be  a  known  friend  'gainft  his  Highnefs*  pfeafure, 
♦  Though  he  be  grown  fo  defp'rate  to  be  honeft. 
And  live  a  fubjcft  ?  Niy,  forfooth,  my  friends. 
They  that  muft  '  weigh  out  my  affliftions. 
They  that  my  truft  muft  grow  to,  live  not  here  % 
They  are,  as  all  my  comforts  are,  far  hence. 
In  my  Own  country.  Lords. 

♦  though  he  be  grown  fo  def-  deHnter  by  'weight ;  but  tbis  fenfe 

p'' rate  to  he  honeft, \   Do  you  cannot  be  here   admitted.     To 

think  that  any  EngUJhman  dare  iMeigh    is  likewife  t9  deliheraU 

advife   me  ;     or,    if  any    man  upon^  to  confidir  with  due  atten-^ 

iboold  venture  to  advife  with  ho-  tion.     This  may,    perhaps,    be 

Delly,  that  he  could  live  ?  .  meant.     Or  the  phrafe,  to  tveigb 

s  ^.-fweigh  out  my  affli3ions»'\  out,   may  iignify '  to   cotpttirhal* 

This  phrafe  is  dbfcure.  To  ^u/^/j^^  lance^    to  countifo^  with  equal 

9ut,  is,  in  modern  language,  to  force. 

Cam. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


,    iciKG  HENky  viii       %ij 

C&n*  I  would  your  Gr  Ace 
Would  leav^  your  grieff),  a^d  take  tny  counfel. 

!^fe».  How,  Sir  ? 

Cam.  F^  your  wmi  caufe  into  the  KiAg's  pro* 
te£tion  5  . . 

He's  loving  and  n)oft  gracious.    'Twtll  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  caufe  $ 
For  if  the  trial  of  the  lav^  o^eir-take  ypju^. 
Tou'U  pm  away  difgrac'd. 

fTiffl.  He  tells  yov  rightly. 

^een.  Ye  tell  me  i^bat  ye  wi(h  for  both,  ihy  ruirii; 
Is  this  your  chrifti^n  counfel  ?  Out  ujpon  you  I 
Heav'n  is  above  aU  yet  ^  there  fits  a  judge, 
Tha^  np  King;  can  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  rage  miftakes  us; 

^efft.  ^  The  more  fhame  for  you;  holjr  ttitH  l 
thought  you^     . 
Uport  my  foul,  two  rcvVend  Cardinal  virtuei^ 
But  Cardinal  fins,  an4  hollow  hearts^  I  fear  you ; 
I4^nd  'ert»  for  fh^tatf  my  Lords,    h  this  your  codi^ 

.  fort? 
The  Cordial  that  you  bring  a  wretched  lady  ? 
A  woman  loft  among  you^  laughed  at,  fcorfi'd..^ 
I  will  not  wiih  you  half  my  miferies^ 
I  have  more  charity.     But  fay,  I  warnM  ye  ; 
I'ake  heed,  take  heed^  for  heavens  fake,  left  at  ohcC 
The  burden  of  my  forrows  fall  upoa  you. 
^   fFoL  Madam  ;  this  is  a  meer  diftraftjon  5 
1f*c  turn  the  gpod  we  offer  into  envy. 

^een.  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing.     Wo  upon  yoii 
And  all'fuch  falfe  profeflbrs !  would  ye  have  me^ 
If  ye  have  any  juftice,  any  pity. 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  churchmens'  habits^ 

*  Thi  more  Jbam  for  you.]     If  rl/te  might  have  kept  her  froni 

t  miftake  you,  it  is  by  your  faulty  the  quibble  to  which  fhe  is  irre« 

not  nine;  for  I  thought  you  iiilibly  tempted  by  the  word  C«r. 

goo^.      The  diltrefs  of  Catha-  dinaU 

F  f  2                                         j^J^ 
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Put  my  fick  caule  into  his  hands  that  hates  me  ^ 

Alas  !  h*as  baniih'd  me  his  bed  already ; 

His  love,  too  long  ago.     Tm  old,  my  Lords ; 

And  all  the  fellowfhip  I  hold  now  with  him 

Is  only  my  pbedience.     What  can  happen 

To  me  above  this  wretchednefs  ?  all  your  Itudies 

Make  me  a  curfe,  like  this ! 

Cam.  Your  fears  are  worfe— 

^een.  Have  I  liv*d  thus  teng — ^let  me  fpeak  myfelf> 
Since  virtue  finds  no  fricnds-^a  wife,  a  true  one  ? 
.  A  woman,  I  dare  fay,  without  vain-glory, 
Never  yet  branded  with  fufpicion  ? 
Have  1,  with  all  my  full  affeAions 
Still  met  the  King  ?  lov*d  him  next  heav'n  ?  obey'd 

him  ? 
Been,  out  of  fondnefs,  ^  fupcrftitious  to  him  ? 
Almoft  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?  ''t'is  not  well.  Lords. 
Bring  me  a  conftant  woman  to  herhufband, 
'  One,  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleafure> 
And  to  that  woman,  when  (he  has  done  moft. 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour ;  a  griat  patience. 

fFol.  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at. 

^een.  My  Lord,  I  dare  not  make  myfelffo  guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  mafter  wed  me  to  ;  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities, 

fFbl.  Pray,  hear  me— 

^een.  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  Englifif  earth, 
Or  telt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
*  YeVe  angels'  faces,  but  heaven  knows  you  hearts. 
What  ftiall  become  of  me  now  1  wretched  lady ! 
I  am  the  moft  unhappy  woman  living* 

7    ^-.-^  fupirftiiious  to  him,^         «  Yi'veangth^facei^^tmvf 
That  is,  ferved  him  with  fuper-    perhaps  allude  to  the  old  juggle 
flaoos  attention ;  done  more  than    of  Angli  and  AngeU. 
was  required, 

—Alas  J 
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i-^ Alas^  poor  wenches,'  where  are  now  your  fortunes  ? 
.  [To  ber  women ^ 

Ship-wrcck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity. 
No  friends,  no  hope,  no  kindred  weep  for  me,- 
Almoft,  no  grave  allowed  me.     Like  the  lilly. 
That  once  was  miftrefs  of  ihe  field  and  flourifh'd, 
ril  hang  my  head,  and  perifh. 

PFol.  If  your  Grace 
Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honed: ; 
You'd  feel  more  con;ifort.   Why  fhould  we,  good  lady, 
Upon  what  caufe,  wrong  you  ?  alas  !  our  places, 
The  way  of  our  profeffion  is  againft  it, 
Wc  are  to  cure  fuch  forrows,  not  to  fow  'em,    . 
For-  goodnefs'  fake,  conQder  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourfelf,  nay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  King's  acquaintance  by  chis  carriage. 
The  hearts  of  Princes  kifs  obedience. 
So  much  they  love  it  5  but  to  ftubborn  fpirits. 
They  fwell  and  grow  as  terrible  as  ftorms. 
I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  foul  as  even  as  a  calm ;  Pray  think,  think  us 
Thofe  we  profefs,.  pcace-rmakers,  friends  and  fervaftts. 
•  Cam.  Madam,  you'll  find  it  fo.    You  wrong  your 

virtues 
With  thefe  weak  wbmeris  fears.     A  noble  fpirit. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  calls 
Such  doubts,  as  falfe  coin,  from  it.     The  King  loves 

youi 
Beware,  yqu  lofe  it  not ;  for  us,  if  ^ou  pleafe 
To  truft  us  in  your  bufinefs,  .we  are  ready 
To  ufe  our  utmoft  ftudies  in  your  fervice, 
-  Slueen. Ho  what  you  will,  my  Lords;  and,  pray, 

forgive  me. 
If  I  have  us'd  myfelf  unmannerly. 
You  know,  I  am  a  woftian,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  fcemly  anfwer  to  fuch  perfons. 
Pray,  do  my  fervice  to  his  Majefty, 
He  has  my  heart  yet  5  and  (hall  have  my  pray'rs, 

P  f  3  While 
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While  I  fhall  have  my  life.    Come,  rev*f«ld;  fiAers^ 
Peftow  your  counCels  on  me.    She  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  Ihe  ft  t  f6oting  hert. 
She  ihouldhave  bought  her  dignities  To  de^<  [E^tfwa. 

S  C  E  N  E     H. 

* 

AntechamJ^er  tQ  the  King^s  JpartnMis. 

Enter  Duke  oft^orfolk,  BukeofSvtffo^ky  iari/ Surrey^ 
and  Lord  ChamberlcAn. 


Nor. 


T  F  you  iwill  now  unite  in  your  complatnts^ 


And  ^  forc^  them  widi  a  conflancy)  tiieCs^'- 

dinal 

Cannot  ftaijd  under  them,     if  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time  I  cannot  promife, 
But  that  jfoii  ftiian  fuftain  UKM  hew  dif^racci^. 
A(Vith  theie  you  bear  already,  • 

Sur.  I  am  joyful 
To  meet  the  leaft  occafion  that  may  give  me 
Jlem^mbranoe  of  my  father-in-law,  the  Duke, 
To  be  revcng'd  on  him.  * 

Suf.  Which  of  the  peers 
Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  farm,  ".  or  at  leat 
StraiTgely  negleftcd  ?  *  when  did  he  regard. 

^'.      '''"'''     '  ,        .    The 


'  Ferce  is  in  force*  utge, 

» — or  at  ieaft 

Strangely  neghaed ? ] 

The  plain   fenfe  requires  us  to 
read,  STOOD  not  neghSed, 

Warburton. 

Dr.  Warburton  9  alteration 
makes  a  more  corredt  fentence, 
Sue  in  our  authour's  licentious 
Englijhy  thepaffage,  as  it  Hands, 
means  the  fame  as,  fwhUh  of  the 
fleers  has  not  gone  bjf  him  con- 
iemnedor  n/gle^edi 


^  •'^^^kvkn'did  he  reg^ 
7he  Jfamf  rf  nohlantfs  in  ay 
ferfon 
'     Out   OT    htTfffetff']  -The  ex- 
pi'effion  isbad,  and  the  thought 
falfc.     For  jit  foppofcs.  IFolJey  to 
be  nohle,  which  was  not  fo  :  -we 
ihould  read  and  point/ 

lAihen,  did  "he  regard 
The  ftamp  ef  noUkUifi  in  mf 

ferfon\ 
Out  oy't  htmfiiff , 
i.  e,  when* did  He  regard  neilf^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


K  I-N  G     HENRY    VIII.  43^ 

The  ftamp  of  noblenefs  in  aoy  perfoQ 
Out  of  himfelf  ? 

Cham.  My  Lords,  you  fpeak  ^our  pleafures. 
What  hedeferws  of  you  and  me,  I  know  5 
What  we  caa  do  to  him,  thougl)  naw  the  time 
Give  way  CO  ^i%  1  cnucli  fear.    If  you  f:anno( 
Bar  his  acoeiis  j:0  fbe  K^ng,  neVfer  atteoipt 
Any  thing  on  him  ;  for  he  hath  ^  witchcraft 
Over  the  King  in*s  tongue, 

^or.  Q,  fear  bion  noi;, 
His  fpell  in  that  is  out ;  the  King  hath  found 
Matter  againft  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.  ^  Np,  he's  fettled. 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  moft  high  difpleafurc. 

Sur.  I  ihould  be  glad   to  hear  '^h  news  as  this 
Once  evefjf  bwr. 

JVi?r.  BeKewit,  t^iisiS'tr^if.^ 
In  the  DjvoTiCe,  Jiis  ^  cant^r^fy  proceedings 
Are  all  unfblded  i  wherein  he  (^peairs^ 
As  I  would  wifh  mine  cncoiy, 

Sur.  How  citiic    . 
His  praftices  to  light  ?  .  ; 

Suf.  Moft  ftrangely. 

Sur.  How  ? 

Suf.  The  Cardinal's  letters  to  the  Pope  niifcarried,^,. 
And  came  to  th*  eye  oWKing  ^  whcrem  was  read. 
How  that  the  Cardinal  did  entreat  hisHolincfs 
To  ftay  tiwcjadgaj^nt  o'th*  Divorce  •,  for  if , 
It  did  ttfee  plMce^  I  do,  qupthlie,  perceive    ' 
My  King  i^  'fancied  in  affedion  to 
A  creaturie  ^f.tbe  Queen's,  U^y  Jme  Bulkn. 

wr/}  iDfld^c^  in  .another;  Jrave-  4iis  own   dignity  to   its*  mmoft 

ing.none  pf  his   own  to  value  height^  regard  any  dignity  of  an^* 

chimfelfupon.       Warqurton.  ther. 

.     I  do  ky>t  think  this  coneftion         '  Coutrary  proceedings^]     Pri- 

proper-     The  meaning  of  the  vateprafticesoppodtetohispuh- 

preftnt 'reading' is  eafy.     When  like  proccdiire. 

eTtd  kej  however  careful  to  carry  . 

F  f  4  Sur. 
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Sur.  Has  the  King  this  ? 

Suf.  Believe  it, 

Sur.  Will  this  work  ? 

Cham.  The  King  in  this  perceives  him,  how  he  coafh 
>  And  hedges  his  own  way.     But  in  this  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  phyfick 
After  his  patient's  death  -^  the  King  already 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 

Sur.  'Would  he  had  ! 

Suf.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wifti,  ray  Lord, 
For,  I  profefs,  you  have  it. 

Sur.  Now  all  joy 
'^  Trace  the  conjunaion  I 

Suf  My  Amen  to't ! 

Afer.  All  mens* !  ^  • 

Suf.  There's  order  given  for  her  Coronatioii* 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but* young  ;  and  maybe  lefc 
Tofomie  ears  iinrecountcd  -,  but,  my  Lords, 
3hc  is  a  gallant  creature,  andcdmpleat 
\n  mind  and  feature.     I  perfuade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  fon^e  bjeflipg  to  this  land,  wJiicl>  ikt^\\ 
Jn  it  be  memorized. 

Sur.  But  will  the  King 
Pigeft  this  letter  of  the  Cardinal's  f 
The  Lqrd  forbid  ! 

]^or.  Marry,  Amen, 

Suf.  No,  no : 
There  be  more  wafps,  that  buz  about  his  nofe. 
Will  make  this  ding  the  fooner.     Cardinal  Ca^^#l 
Is  ftol'n  away  to  Rome^  has  ta'en  no,  leave, 
j^ath  left  the  cayfe  o'ch'  King  unhaii41$d  |  and 

4  Jnti  iu'EHGts  his  onvn 'inayA  To  beJge^  if,  to  creep  along 

|tisDotfaid,  that  the  King  per-  by  the  hedge  ;  not  to  take  the 

feives  how  he  ohftruSls  his  own  diredf  and  Open  patb^   but  to 

way ;  but  how  obliquely  he  pur-  fteal  covertly  thrqogh  circomvo* 

|ue6  i: :  we  ihould  read  there-  lutions.                            \ 

|Qfe,  EDGES /&/Vw»«iv«y.  '  "i  To  trace f  i$,  to  follow. 

Y^ARBURTOIf^ 
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Is  poftcd,  as  the  agent  <>{f  our  Cardinal, 
T6  fcccnd  all  hfe  plot.    I  do  affurc  you. 
The  King  cry'd,  Hal  at  this; 

Cbam'M  Now»  God  incenfe  him  i 
Andlet-bim  cry,  ha,  louder! 

iVtfr.^t,  my  Lord, 
When  returns  Cr^«^r? 

Suf.  He  is  returned  with  his  opinions,  which 
Have  fatisfy'd  the  King  for  his  Divorce, 
GatherM  from  all  thenfoAious  colleges 
Almoft  in  Chriftendom ;  Ihortly,  1  bejievc. 
His  fecond  mariage  fhall  be  publifli'd,  and 
Her  Coronation.    Catharine  no  more 
Shall  b^caird  Queen  ;  but  Princefs  dowagcfi 
And  widow  to  Prince  Arthur. 

iVtfr.  This  lame  Cr4»«#r*s 
A  worthy  fellow^  Md  Kathta'en  much  pain 
In  the  King's  bufinefs. 

%uf.  He  has,  and  wc  fhall  fee  hri» 
For  it  an  Archbifhop. 

Uor.  Sol  hear,  '\ 

^ijf.'Tisfo. 
< 
Enter  Wolfey  and  Cromwell. 

The  Cardinal— 

Nor.  Obfcrvc,  obfcrve,  he's  moody. 

Wol.  The  packet,  Cromwell^ 
Gave  it  y pu  the  King  ? 

Crom.  1^0  his  own  hand,  in's  bed-chamber.    , 

JVol.  LookM  he  o'th*  infidc  of  the  paper  ? 

Crom.  Prcfcntly 
He  did  UHilcal  them,  and  the  firft  he  viewed. 
He  did  ic  with  a  ferious  mind  ^  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance*    You  he  bad^ 
Attend  him  here  this  morning, 

IVol.  Is  he  ready 
J9  come  abroad  I 

Crom% 
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Crom.  I  think»  by  this  keiA.> 

TFoL  Leave  mc  a  while.        .         lExii  CfomMFeS* 
It  fhall  be  to  the  Duchtf^s  K^JJlanfim^  .  .    .  / 

The  French  King's  Mer  5  be  ^ball  marry  Jb^r, 
Jnne  Bullen  !  no^  TU  qo  ^^^  ^f^^^;^  for  Jp^Qi^h^ 
There's  more  in't  than  fair  vifflge—jft^^/*^  ,;c 
No,  we*ll  no  Bullens  I — fpeeedUy^  I  wift^  ,., . .  ri. ;»   / 
To  hear  from  iS^w— The  i?Wi«biancfi  aifi>^r«*jr  ?-^ 

iV^r.  He*s  ^foontentad,  ;      •  ...:  J 

Suf.  Maybe,  he  betrs. iheJSii^ 
Does  whet  bis  aAger  to  him.  •  .:: 

5«r.  Sharpenough,  :  ; 

Lord,  for  thyji^twi !      . .  .  ..    .: .;  .     ; 

IFoL  [^/tde,2   The  late  Qiifien-s  gcmdcwoiqan,  a 
Knight's  daughter^     . .  .  ..  ^      . 

To  be  her  miftrefs*  mift^dft?  tb!&  QviQcn'si  X^eu  ?— 
This  candle  burns  not  cte^,, 'tis  I. n)«ft  fauft  it;, 
Then  out  it  goes—what  thougKilfcnoWihoriXi^itom, 
And  well  deferviog  ?  yet  I  kirwv  her  for    .   1  .,  '. 
A  fpleeny  L«/*^tf» ;  and  not  wbolfome  io   ...^ 
Our  caufe,  that  (he  Ihould  lie  i'tii'  Isiefimjfjf'  .m; 
Our  hard  rul'd  King.     Again,  there  isipnung  ujj ; 
An  heretick,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one^ 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  t^ie  Kii^, 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor.  He's  vex'd  at  foinething.  - 

S   C   E    N  E     JIL     .        ;  j 

Enter  Kingy  reading  ^f  4  fiMuie  y  andl^yfiU^ 

Sur.  I  would,  'twere  fomething  thajt  would  &«  the 
ftring, 
The  mailer  cord  oflls  heart  I 
Suf.  The  King,  the  King^ 
King.  What  piles  of  wealth  huth  he  aceumulatedl 
To  his  own  portion  !     what  expence  by  th'hoqr 
Seems  to  flow  from  him  !  how  i'th!name  of  thrifr, 

Pocs 
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Poes  he  take  riiis  together !  -^Ndw,  my  Lor&i^ 
3aw  you  the  Calpdinal  ? 

JVi?r.  My  Lord,  ive  have. 
Stood  here  obferving  him  ;  fomc  ftrange  Cominotion 
]s  in  his  brain  ;  he  bites  his  lip,  and  ftarcs. 
Stops  on  a  fqdden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple  ;  ftrait. 
Springs  out  ietO/'wft  gaiti  then  ftops  ^ain. 
Strikes  his  \frez!kha:d^  and- then  anon  he  caftsv 
^is  eye  aghinftrthemdon.;  in  riioft  ftrange  poftufes 
WeVe  feen  him  fet  himfelf.    >:  - 

IGng.  It  may  well  be, 
Thwe  is  ahjytiny  im's  mind.    Thismarning 
Papers  of  ftate  fhc  fent  me  to  perulc. 
As  I  required  ;  and,  wot  you.  What  I  found 
There,  on  my  confcience  put  unwittingly  ? 
ForfoQth,  an  inventory,  thus  importing, 
Thefcfvtrjrl  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  treafure. 
Rich  flu^ /and  ornaments  ofhoufhold,  whidh 
I  find  at  fuch  proud  rate,  that  it  out-fpeaks 
Ppffeffionofaifofcgedt.  .  ' 

N^r.  It^s  ;hcav Vs  will ; 
Somefpirit  put  this  paper  inthc.packet. 
To  blefs  your  eye  withal. 

Ring.  If  we  did  think,  ' 

His  pojitempldtions- weire  above  the  earthy  • 
And  fix'd  on  fpiritual  obgedts,  heihould  ftill    . 
Dwell  in  lri&  mufings  ;  l>ut,  I  km  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  bdow  the  moon,  nor  worth 
Jiis  fcrious  confidering.      - 

[He'uake^  bis  feat y   wififpers  hovdl^  who. goes  to 
Wolfcy. 

Wot.  Heav*n  forgive  me-*- 
Ever  God  blefs  your  Highnefe— 

King.  Good  my  Lord, 
You  are  full  of  heav'nly  fluff,  and  bear  the  inventory 
Of  your  beft  graces  in  your  mind,  the  which 
ypu  were  now  running  o'er  5  you  have  fcarcc  time 
"  ^  •  To 
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To  fte^l  from  fpiritual  Ifeifure  a  brief  (pan; 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit ;  fure,  iri  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  hulband,  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

Wol.  Sir, 
For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time  ; 
A  time,  to  think  upon  the  part  of  bufinels 
I  bear  i'th'  ftate  ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  prefervation,  which,  perfcatre^ 
I  her  frail  fon,  amongft  my  brethren  imortal,    . 
Muft  give  my  tendance  to. ..  .    .  1  . 

King.  You  have faid  well.  ■   .•  -  :    . 

WoL  Atid  ever  may  your  Higbnefs  yoke  together^  ' 
As  I  will  lend  you  caufe,  my  doing  well  ^ 
With  my  well  faying ! 

King.  *Tis  well  faid  again ; 
And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed  to  fay  welt, 
And  yet  words  arc  no  needs.     My  father  lov'd  you  5 
He  faid,  he  did,  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.     Since  I  had  my  office, 
Tve  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Imploy'd  you  where  high  profits  might  come  home^^ 
But  par'd  my  prcfeht  havings,  to  bcftow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

fVol.  What  (hould  this  mean  ?  .  [Afidc. 

Sur.  The  Lord  inc;eafe  thisbufinefs  I  [4fi^* 

King.  Have  I  not  made  you 
The  prime  manjof  the  ftate  ?  I  pray,  tell  me. 
If  what  Lhow  pronounce,  you  have  found  true  ; 
Arid,  if  you  may  confefs  it,  fay  withal. 
If  you  arc  bound  to  us,  or  no.     What  fey  you .? 

ff^ol.  My  Sovereign,  I  confefs  your  royal  graces 
Showr'd  on  me  daily  have  been  more  than  could 
My  ftudied  purpofes  requite,  which  \ijent 
^  Beyond  all  man's  endeavours.     My  endeavours 

Have 

•    BeyosJ    all  man\  (ndea-     dcferts.     Bat  the  Oxfoni  f^i for ^ 
vours..,...^]  EnJeofvours  for    not  knowing  the  kxxi%  in  wbich 

the 
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Have  ever  come  too  ihort  of  my  dcfircs, 
'  Yet,  fiird  with  my  abilities ;  mine  own  Ends 
Have  beeii  mine  fo,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  th*  good  of  your  mod  facrcd  perfon,  and 
The  profit  of  thwj  ftate.    For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  un-deferver,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  allegiant  thanks. 
My  prayers  to  heav'n  for  you  ;  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has^  and  ever  ihall  be  growing, 
^Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

King.  Fairly  anfwcr'd; 
A  loyal  and  obedient  fubjeft  is 
Therein  illuftrated  ;  the  honour  of  it 
Does  pay  the  aft  of  it,  as  *  6'th'  contrary. 
The  foulnefs  is  the  puniihment.    I  prefume. 
That  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  dropped  Idve,  my  pow*r  rain*d  honour  more 
On  you,  than  any  ^  fo  your  hand  and  heart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  funftion  of  your  power. 
Should  ^  notwhhftanding  that  your  bond  of  Duty, 
As  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  n^e,  your  friend,  than  any. 

Wok  1  profeft. 
That  for  youf  Highnefs*  good  I  ever  labour'd. 
More  than  mine  own  ;  that  am  I,  have  been,  will  be : 

the  word  is  here  ufed,  alcer9  it  gone  an  equal  pace  with  my  abi* 

to  ambition.        WARBUi^TOf^*  Qties. 

To  put  ambition  in  the  place         *  ■.    ■     ^o*th*  contrary 
oi endeavours  is  certainly  wrong;         The  foulne/t  is  the  punijbnuni  ] 

and  to  explain  endi^'^ours  by  de-  So  Hanmer^     The  reft  read*  ftli* 

/ert$  is  no  right.      The  fenfe,  contrary, 
and  that  not  very  difficult,  is,  my         ^  — noivJith/fanding  that  your 
furpo/es  went  beyond  all  human  bond  of  duty.]     Befides  the 

endea'uour.     I  purpofed  for  your  general  bond  of  duty  by  which 

honour  more  than  it  falls  within  you  are  obliged  to  be  a  loyal  and 

the  compais  of  man's  nature  to  obedient  JubjeQy  you  owe  a  par-* 

attempt.  ticular  devotion   of  yourfelf  to 

^  Tett  JiWd  *with  my  abilities. ]  me,  as  your  particular  benefac* 

My  endeavours,  though  lefs  than  tor. 


jny  defires,  have>/</;  that  is^ 


Though 
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Though  all  the  world  Aould  crack  chek  duty  to  ym^ 
^nd  throw  it  from  their  foul ;  though  periiadid 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  maiCA  ^ni)  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid  j  yet  my  duty. 
As  doth  a  rock  againfb  the  chiding  flood. 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  riv<er  bc«a)s. 
And  (land  uoihaken  yours« 

King.  'Tis  nobly  fpokcn  i 
Take  notice,  Lords^  be  has  a  loyal  hMaflr, 
For  you  have  kctx  him  open't.    Read  Ver  this^ 

Ghmg  himpafm. 
And,  after,  this ;  and  then  to  breakfaft,  with 
What  appetite  you  ipay. 

{Exit  Kingy  frowning  up&n  Cardinal WoWcif  i  tbeK$^ 
ties  throng  after  bim^  wbifpering  and/miUnjg. 

SCENE      TV. 

WoL  What  Ihould  this  mean  ? 
What  fudden  anger's  this  ?  how  have  !  reapM  it  ? 
He  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eyes.    So  looks  the  (ihafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntfman  that  hasgalPd  him> 
Then  makes  him  nothing.    I  muft  read  this  paper  i 
I  fear,  the  ftory  of  his  anger — ^'tis  fo-^ 
This  paper  has  undone  me — 'tis  th*  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  Tve  drawn  together 
.  For  mine  own  ends  \  indeed,  to  gain  thePopedomi 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome, ,  O  negligence^ 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by  !  What  crofs  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  fecret  in  the  packet 
I  fent  the  King  ?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  ? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains  f 
I  know,  *twill  ftir  him  ftrongly  ;  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  ipight  of  fortune 
Will  bring  me  ofF  again.  What's  tYA^^Ta  the  Pope  f 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  bufinefs 
I  writ  to's  Holinefs.    Nay^  then  farewel  % 

Vn 
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Tve  WucVd  thehigheft  point  of  all  my  Grcaftiefs, 
And  from  that  fall  meHdian  of  my  glory 
I  hafte  now  to  my  fettiftg.     I  Ihali  fall. 
Like  a  bright  exhalationr  in  the  evening  ; 
And  no  man  fee  m«  morfe. 

-*  ,;  /'  i  C'^E  N  E   V. 

Enter  to.  Wolfey,  tHe  DMhs-  (?/Norfolk  W  Suffolk, 
the  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Cbamherlain^ 

Nor.Vlt3LV    the  King's   pleafure,' Cardinal,   who 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  Great  Seal  prefently 
Into  our  hands,  and  to  confine  yourfelf 
To  AJher-boufe^  my  Lord  of  fFinchefter\ 
'Till  you  hear  furjher  from  his  Highnefs. 

Wol.  Stay. 
Where's  your  commiffion,  Lords  ?  words  cannot  carrjj 
Authority  fo  mighty. 

Suf.  Who  dare  crofs  *em, 
Bearing  the  King's  will  from  his  mouth  exprefly  ?  . 

WoL  '  'Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words  to  do  it,' 
(I  mean,  your  malice  5)  know,  officious  Lords, 


»  ''Ttii  1  find  more  than^ill,  or 

<words  to  sb  ttf 
(I  mean  y9ur  malice  i)  kn9W^-^ 

J  dare deny  //.]     They  bid 

him  render  up  his/eal,  Hean- 
fwcrs,  'where'' s  your  commiffion? 
They  fay,  ow  bear  the  Kin^s 
nvill  from  bis  mouth.  He  re- 
plies, 'Till  1  find,  &c.  /.  e.  all 
the  wfV/or  ijoords  I  yet  difcover 
proceed  from  your  malice  ;  and, 
'till  I  find  nwre  than  that,  I 
flrall  hot  comply  with  your  de- 
mand. One  would  think  this 
plain  enough ;  yet  the  Oxford 


££tory  in  the  rage  of  emenda- 
tiotk,  alters  the  line  thus, 

Wbilfi  I  find  more  than  bis  ivij^ 
or  luords  to  do  it, 

I  mean  your  malice,  &c. 
which  bears  this  noble  fenfe, 
worthy  a  wife  Lord  Chancellor ; 
Whid  I  find  your  malice  joined 
to  the  King's  will  and  pleafure, 
I- (hall  not  obey  (hat  wdl  aad 
plcafure,  Warburton.- 

^^^^had  faid, 

■      ^fwords  cannot  cany 

Atttborityfo  ndgbty. 
to  which  they  reply.  Who  dare 
crofs 
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i  dare,  and  mull  deny  it.    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarfc  metal  ye  arc  moulded,— -—EnvyJ 
How  eagerly  yt  follow  my  difgrace. 
As  if  it  &d  ye  i  and  how  (leek^  and  waiiton, 
Y^apfJear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin. 
Follow  your  envious  courfes,  men  of  malice; 
YouVechriftian  warrant  for'em,  and,  no  doubts 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  fcwafds.    1* hat  Seal, 
You  afk  with  fuch  a  violence,  the  King, 
Mine  and  your  mafter,  with  his  own  hand  gaVc  ic\c^ 
Bad  me  enjoy  it,  whh  the  place  and  honours. 
During  my  life  ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodtiefe, 
Ty*d  it  by  letters  patent.    l!?ow,  who'll  take  k  ? 
Sur.  The  King,  that  gave  it- 
fFoL  It  muft  be  himfelf  then. 
Sur.  Thou'rt  a  proud  traitor,  prieft# 
/Fi/.  Proud  Lard,  thou  lieft  J 
Within  thefe  forty  hours  Surrey  durft  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  thanfiudfo. 
\    Sur.  Thy  ambition, 
Thou  fcarlct  fin,  robbM  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham^  my  father-in-law. 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  Cardinals, 
With  thee,  and  all  thy  beft  parts  bound  together, 
WeighM  not  a  hair  of  his.     Plague  on  your  policy  ! 
You  fent  me  Deputy  for  Ireland^ 
Far  from  his  fuccour,  from  the  King,  from  all. 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault,  thou  gav'ft  him^ 
Whilft  your  great  goodnefs,  out  of  holy  pity, 
Abfolv'd  him  with  an  ax. 

mi  This,  andallelfe       . 
This  talking  Lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  anfwer,  is  moft  falfc.    The  Duke  by  law 

tru/s  ^em,  &c,  Wcl/ey^  anfweriiig  v/ill  and  words]  to  do  it ;  tliat 

them,  continues  hisowu  fpeech.  is,  to  tarty  authority /o  migbtyi 

^Titl  I Jind more  than  fwill or 'Words  I  will  deny  lo  return  wlia(  the 

(I  man  more  than  your  fnalHioui  iCing  has  given  me. 

Found 
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Found  his  deferts.     How  innocent  I  was 

Vfom  any  private  malice  in  his  end. 

His  noble  jury  and  foul  caufe  can  witnefs. 

If  I  lov'd  mahy  words.  Lord,  I  fhould  tell  you, 

You  have  as  little  honefty  is  honour  * 

That  I,  i'th'way  of  loyalty  and  truth 

Toward  the  King,  my  ever  royal  matter. 

Dare  mate  a  founder  man  than  Surrey  can  be> 

And  all  that  love  his  follies. 

Sur.  By  my  foul. 
Your  long  coat,  prieft,  protefts  you  •,  thou  fliould'fl 

fed 
My  fword  i'th^  life  blood  of  thee  elfe^    My  Lords^ 
Cah  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  ? 
And  from  this  fellow  ?  if  we  live  thus  tamely. 
To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  piece  of  fcarlet, 
Farewel,  nobility ;  let  his  Grace  go  forward^ 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  likelarks^ 

tf^oL  All  gOodncft 
Is  poifon  to  thy  ftomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodnefs 
Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  intooiie. 
Into  your  own  hands,  Cardinal,  by  extortion  ; 
Thegoodnefs  of  your  intercepted  packets 
You  writ  to  th' Pope,  againft  the  King;  your  goodncftj^ 
Siftce  you  provoke  me  fhall  be  mod  notorious* 
My  Lord  of  Norfolk^  as  you're  truly  noblcj 
As  you  refpeft  the  common  good,  the  ftate 
Of  our  dcfpis*d  nobility,  our  iffues. 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  fcarce  be  gentlemen  i 
Produce  the  grand  fumof  his  fins,  the  articlci 
Collefted  fh)m  his  life.     Fll  ftartle  you, 
*  Worfe  than  the  facring  bell,  when  the  brown  wencH 

*  Wor/e  thdh  the  facring  Bell,]  fices  of  the  Romfi>  Church,  is  caU 

The   litdc  bell   which  is  rurig  led  tbe    Sacrwg,  or  Con/ecr^tion 

to  give  notice  of  the  Ho  ft  ap-  Bell  ;    from  the  French  Word, 

proaching  when  it   is  carried  in  Sacren  Th£obal0, 

rrOdeilion,  as  alfo  in  other  of^ 

Vol.,  V.  G  g  Lay 
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Lay  kifling  in  your  arms.  Lord  Cardinal. 

W0L  How  much,  metl)inks,  I  could  defpife  tf&s 
man. 
But  that  Vm  bound  in  charity  againft  it ! 

Nor.  Thofe  arttdes,  my  Lord»  are  in  th' King's 
hand  : 
But  thus  much,  they  are  foul  ones* 

ff^ol.  So  much  fairer. 
And  fpotlefs,  fhall  mine  innocence  arife  ; 
When  the  King  knows  my  truth.  * 

Sur.  This  cannot  favc  you  : 
I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  thefe  articles,  and  out  they  fhall. 
Now,  if  you  can,  blufli,  and  cry  ^uttV/y,  Cardinahr 
You'll  Ihew  a  little  honcfty. 

fFoL  Speak  on,.  Sir, 
I  dare  your  worft  objedions.     If  I  bkfh. 
It  is  to  fee  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Sur.  I'd  rather  want  thofe  than  my  head  ^,  have  at 
you. 
Firft,  that  without  the  King^s  aflent,  or  knowledge^ 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate  ;  by  which  power 
You  maimed  the  jurifdiAion  of  all  bifhops. 

Nor*  Then,  that  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome^  or  clfe 
To  foreign  princes.  Ego  &?  Rex  m^us 
Was  ftill  inlcrib'd ;  in  which  you  brought  the  Kin» 
To  be  your  fervant. 

Suf.  That  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  King  or  Council,  when  you  went 
Ambaflador  to  th'  Emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  SeaL 

Sur.  Item.     You  fent  a  large  commifllon 
To  Gregory  de  Caffado^  to  conclude, 
«  Without  the  King's  will  or  the  ftate^s  allowance,, 
A  league  between  his  Highnefs  and  Ferrara, 

Suf.  That  out  of  meer  ambition,  you  have  made 
Your  holy  hat  be  ftampt  on  the  King's  coin. 

Sur. 
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Stifi  Then,  that  you  have  fcnt  innumerable  fub* 
ftance 
(By  what  means  gotj  1  leaVe  to  your  oWn  dbnfcicnce) 
To  furniih  Rof^  ;  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  dignities,  to  th'  meer  undoing 
Of  all  the  Kingdom.     Many  more  there  are^ 
Which)  (ince  they  are  of  you,  and  odious^ 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O,  my  Lord, 
Pceis  not  a  falling  man  too  far ;  'tis  virtue  : 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws  ;  let  them, 
Not  yoUj  corredl  him.    My  Jieart  weeps  to  fee  him 
So  little  of  his  great  felf. 

Sur.  I  forgive  him^ 

Suf.  Lord  Cardinal,  the  King's  further  pleafure.iSi 
Becaufe  all  thofe  things  you  have  done  of  late. 
By  your  power  legatine  within  this  kingdom^ 
Fall  in  the  compafs  of  a  Pranmnirey 
That  therefore  fuch  a  writ  be  fued  dgainft  you^ 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tehements^ 
^  Chattels,  and  whatfoever^  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  King^s  proteffcion.     This  is  tiiy  charge; 

Nor.  Arid  fo  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.     Fof  your  ftubborn  anfwer^ 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  S^al  to  us. 
The  King  ihall  know  it ;  and^  no  doubt^  fliall  thank 

you. 
So  fare  you  well  j  my  little  good  Lord  Cardinal. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Wolfcy^ 

3  In  former  Editions  :  And  TenemintSf  Goods  and  Ch  at- 

Caftles^  and  'wbatfoivetJ]      I  t£L8  forfeited  to  the  King ;  and 

have  ventured  to  fubftitote  Chat-  that  his  Body  (hall  remai^n  in  pri- 

uis  here,as  the  Atfthbr's  genuine  fon  at  the  King's  pleafare.  Thif 

Word,    betadfe    the  Judgment  very  Defcription  of  the  Pramu* 

in  a  Writ  of  Prrtmunire  is,  that  fiire  is  fet  out  by  HoliniJbiad  \^ 

the  Defendant  (hall  he  out  of  tht  his  Life  of  K.  HiHry  VIII.  p^ 

Kingi  Froti&ion  i  and  his  Lands  909.  Th  Bob  a  L  9. 

Gga  SCEHg 
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tVol.  So  farewel  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me« 
Farewcl,  a  long  farewel  to  all  my  greatnefs  ! 
This  is  the  ftatcof  man  ;  to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tendcrleavcff  of  hopes,  to-morrow  bloffoms. 
And  bears  his  blulhing  honours  thick  upon  him. 
The  third  day  comes  a  froft,  a  killing  rroft. 
And  when  he  thinks,  go6d  eafy  man,  full  /urely 
His  greatnefs  is  a  ripening,  *  iiips  his  root ; 
Ahd  then  he  falls,  .as  I  do.     I  have  ventured. 
Like  little  wanton  boys,  that  fwim  on  bladders, 
Thefe  many  fummersin  a  fea  of  glory. 
But  far  beyond  my  depth  ;  my  high  blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me,  and  now  has  left  mc. 
Weary  and  old  with  fervice,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  ftream,  that  muft  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye; 
1  feel  my  heart  new  open'd.     Oh,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  Princes*  favours  ! 
There  is,  betwixt  that  fmile  we  would  afpire  to, 
T^at  fwcet  afpeft  of  Princes,  and  our  ruin. 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  war  or  women  have  ; 


^  ♦  —Nips  his  rw/ ;]  Asfpring 
frofts  are  not  injurious  to  the 
roots  of  fruit  trees,  I  (hoQid  ima- 
gine the  poet  wrote  shoot,  /.  e, 
•  that  iQii^trfioot  on  which  are  the 
young  leaves  and  bloffbms.  The 
comparifon  as  well  as  expref- 
fion  of  nips  is  jufter  too  in  this 
reading.  He  has  the  fame 
thought  in  Lo*ve^s  Labour  Loft^ 

Byron  is  like  an  en^vious  fneap^ 
ing  froft 

nat  bites  the  firfl-born  infants 
of  the  fpring. 

So  Milton  in  Savtf/cn  Agoniftes^ 


Morti*veastl>eBrfk'hoxn  bloom 
of  fpring, 

Nip'd  with  the  lagging  rear  9f 
ivinters  froft, 
which  feems  to  be  taken  from  (he 
place  in  quellion. 

Warburtow. 

Here  is  a  long  note.  But  at 
laft  we  may  as  well  continue  tHe 
ancient  reading.  Vernal  froils 
indeed  dp  not  kill  the  roott  but 
then  to  nip  the  Jhoots  does  not  ktli 
the  tree  or  make  it  fall.  The  me- 
taphor will  not  in  either  readiag 
correfpond  exadlly  with  nature. 

And 
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And.when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer^ 
Never  to  hope  again. 

Enter  Cromwell,  ftanding  amazed. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell? 

Crom.  I  have  no  power  to  fpeak.  Sir. 
Wol.  What  amaz'd 
At  my  misfortunes  ?  can  thy  fpirit  wonder, 
A  great  man  (hould  decline  ?  nay,  if  you  weep, 
I'm  falPn  indeed. 
'Crom.  How  does  your  Grace  ? 
TFol.  Why,  well  -, 
Never  fo  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myfelf  now,  and  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities  5 
A  ftill  and  quiet  confcicnce.  The  King  has  cur'd  me, 
I  humbly  thank  his  Grace ;  and,  from  thefe  Ihoulders, 
.Thefe  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity  taken 
A  load  would  fink  a  navy,  too  much  honour. 
O,  *tis  a  burden,  Cromwell^  'tis  a  burden. 
Tod  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heav*n. 

Crom.  Tm  glad  your  Grace  has  made  that  right 

ufc  of  it. 
WoL  I  hope,  I  have.    Tmable  now  methinks. 
Out  of  a  fortitude  of  foul  I  feel, 
T'endure  more  miferies,  and  greater  far, 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Crom.  The  hcavieft,  and  the  worft, 
Js  your  difpleafure  with  the  King. 
WoL  Godblefshim! 

Crom.  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  Moore  is  chofcn 
Lord  Chancellor  in  your  place. 

JVol.  That's  fomewhat  fudden— 
But  he's  a  learned  man.     May  he  continue 
Long  in  his  Highnefs'  favour,  and  dojuftice 
For  tiuth's  fake  and  his  confcience  j  that  his  bones,       ' 

Gg3  WbvA 
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When  he  has  run  his  courie,  and  fleeps  in  blefling$| 
May  have  ^  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears  ^cpp  on  him ! 
What  more  ? 

Crom.  That  Cram^^^  rcturnM  with  welcojne  j 
Inftall*d  Lord  Archbifliop  of  Canterbury.  . 

ff^ol.  That's  news,  indeed. 

Crom.  Laft,  th^t  the  lady  yinne^ 
Whom  the  King  hath  in  fccrecy  long  married. 
This  day  was  vicw'd  in  ppen,  as  his  Queen, 
Going  to  chapel  ;  and  t);ue  voice  is  now     ' 
Only  about  her  Coronation. 

fFoL  There  w^s  the  wdght  %hu  pulled  me  dpwnt 
O  Cromwell^ 
The  King  has  gone  beyond  me;  all  my  gloric$ 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  loft  for  ever. 
No  fun  (hall  ever  yiber  fofth  my  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops,  that  waited 
Upon  my  fmilcs.    Go  get  thee  from  mc>  Cr&mweU\ 
}  am  4  poor  f^H'n  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  JL»ord  ^nd  Maftcr.    Scik  thelCiog  \ 
That  fun,  I  pray,  may  never  fet;  Fvie  told  him 
What  and  how  trtfe  thou  art ;  he  will  adv#nc^  thee  \ 
Some  little  ipemory  of  me  will  ftir  him, 
I  know  his  not>le  napure,  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  fervife  perilh  too.     Good  CrmnweH^ 
Neglei?):  Jiim  not  }  make  ufe  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  faffty, 

Crcm.  p  my  iLord, 
Jyluft  I  then  leave  yop  ?  mpft  I  needs  fpregQ 
jBo  good,  fo  noble,  and  fo  true  ^  maftcr  ? 
pear  witriefs,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  irot). 
With  what  a  forrow  Ct^ofnwe!l\c2LV^^  his  Lord. 
The  lying  fliall  hav^  my  fervice  i  h^t  my  prayer$ 
J^or  ever,'  and  for  ever,  fliall  be  yours* 

«  A    tcmb  of  erphaHs''  ieqrs  orphans.     A  tonib  ofttats  is  vc* 

^j:ept  on  him.'^     The  Chan-  ry  harlh. 
^cUpr  is  the  general  guar^Jar^  of  '     ' . 

•    3  Wd. 
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fTol.  Cromwtlk  1  did  not  think  to  (hed  a  teat 
in  all  my  mirm<;s ;  but  thou  haft  forc'd  me. 
Out  of  thy  honcft  truth,  to  play  the  woman. 
Let'5  dry  our  eyes,  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell \ 
And  when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  {hall  be. 
And  flccp  in  dull  cold  marble^  where  no  mention 
Of  me  muft  more  be  heard,  fay  then  1  taught  thee^ 
Say,  ^  Wolfey^  that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory. 
And  founded  all  the  depths  and  (hoals  of  honour. 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rife  in, 
A  furc  and  fafe  one,  though  thy  mailer  mifs'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  thai  which  ruin'd  me ; 
Cromwell^  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition. 
By  that  fin  fell  the  angels ;  how  can  man  then, 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by*t  ? 
Love  thyfelflaft ;  ^cherifli  thofe  hearts,  that  hate  thee; 
Corrupcioii  wins  not  more;  than  honefty. 

^  ^-.-^Wolfey,  tUfoionceTMiOt}  nothing  fo  infamoas  in  tradition, 

thvr  AY sv/glory.]    As  the  as  the  fuppofed  advice  given  to 

words,   foundid^    depths^  Jhoah^  one  of  our  kings,  /«  cberip  his 

nvreckf    follow  ;    the  uniformity  enemies  and  be  in  no  pain  for  his 

of  metaphor  would  difpofe  fiSiA(#-  friends*    I  am   of  opiniop  the 

ffeare  methinks  to  write  here  Poet  wrote 

— RODE  the  WAVES  of  gloTj.  — — cheriA  ihofe  hearts  that 

So  in  ^roilus  and  Creffida.           .  WAIT  thee. 

As  if  the  paffage  and  nvhole  i,  <.  thy  dependents.     For  the 

earriage  of  this  affion  rode  on  contrary  practice  had  contributed 

hisTinm.  to  Woi/eyh  ruin.    He  was  not 

War  BURTON,  careful  enough  in  making  depen^ 

f     7  B       tberijh  thoft heai ts^  that  dents  by  his  bounty,  while  in* 

hate  tkie  :\    Though  this  be  tent  in  amaffing  wealth  to  him- 

good  divinity  ;  and  an  admira-  fcif.     The  following  line  feems 

ble  precept  for  our  condudl  in  to  confirm  this  corrcdon, 

private  life;  it  was  nftver  calcu*  Corruption  ivins  not  more  than 

lated  or  defigned  for  the  magif-  honefy, 

trate  or  publick  minifter.     Nor  i.   e.  you  will  never  find  men 

could  this  be  tie  diredion  of  a  won  over  to  your  temporary  oc- 

man  experienced  in  affairs  to  his  cations  by    bribery  fo  ufeful  to 

pupil.     It  would   make  a  good  you  as  friends  made  by  a  jull 

Chiiftian,  but  a  very  ill  and  very  and  generous  munificence, 

unjuft  ftalcfman.     And  we  have  Warburtok. 

'         .  G  g  4  Still 
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Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  filence  envious  tongues.     Be  ju(t,,  and  fear  not. 
Let  all  the  ends,  thou  aim'ft  at,  be  thy  country's. 
Thy  God's,    and  Truth's;    then  if  thou  fairft,    O 

CromweUj 
Ttou  fall'fl:  a  blefled  martyr.    Serve  the  King  i 
Apd  Pr'y  thee,  lead  me  in  ; 
There,  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have  ; 
To  t|ie  laft  penny,  *tis  the  King's.     My  robe. 
And  my  integrity  to  heav'n,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  oy/n.     O  Cromwell^  Cromwell^ 
^  Had  I  but  ferv'd  my  God  ^ith  half  the  zeal 
J  fervid  my  King,  he  yirould  npt  in  mine  age 
J^ave  left  rrte  naked  to  mine  enemies^ 

Crom.  Good  Sjr,  have  patience. 

WqI*  So  I  have.     Farewcl 
The  hopes  of  Court !  my  hopes  in  heay'n  do  dwclL 

[Exeunt 


ACI"      IV.      SCENE    L 

A  Street  in  Weftminfter. 
^nferfwp  Gentkm^fi^  meeting  oni  another^ 

IGENTLE^fAN. 

YOU'RE  well  met  '  once  again* 
Z  Gen.  And  fo  ^re  you. 
I  Gen.  You  come  to  take  your  (land  here,  and  be- 
hold ^  = 
The  lady  Anne,  pafs  from  her  C^oronatioq; 

^  This  fen t^nce  wa$rwllyu^    their  former  meetinfliiii  tbcfc* 
'  •R-?^ff  ^^ain,'^    allu4ir»g  t^ 
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4  Gen.  'Tis  all  my  bufinefs.    At  our  laft  encounter. 
The  Duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  Gen., -T'l^  very  true.     But  that  time  offered  for-* 

row ;  . 

This,  general  joy. 

2  Gen.  'Tis  well ;  the  citizens^ 

Fm  fure,  have  fhewn  at  full  their  loyal  minds. 
And,  let  'em  have  their  rights,  they're  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  *  this  day  with  ftiows. 
Pageants,  and  fights  of  honour. 

1  Gen.  Never  greater. 

Nor,  rU  aflure  you,  better  taken.  Sir. 

2  Gen.  May  I  be  bold  to  aik  what  that  contains^ 
That  paper  in  your  hand  ? 

.    I  Gen.  Yes,  'tis  the  lift 

Of  thofe  that  claim  their  offices  this  day^ 

By  cuftom  of  the  Coronation, 

The  Duke  oi  Suffolk  is  the  firft,  and  claims 

To  be  High  Steward  ;  next,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^ 

To  be  Earl  Marfhal ;  you  may  read  the  reft* 

2  Gen.  I  thank  you,  Sir  ^  had  I  not  known  tholp 
cuftoms, 
I  fhould  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper. 
But,  I  befeech  you  what*s  become  of  Catharine^ 
The  Princefs  Dowager  ?  how  goes  her  bufinefs  ? 

I  Gen.  That  I  can  tell  you  too;  the  Archbilhop 
Oi  Canterbury^  accompanied  with  other 
Learn'd  and  revVend  fathers  of  his  order. 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunjlable^  fix  miles 
From  Amptbil^  where  the  princefs  lay  ;  to  which 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  but  appeared  not : 
And,  tobelhort,  for  not  appearance  and 
The  King's  late  fcruple,  by  the  main  alTent 

*  — this  </(iy— ]  Hanmer  r^ad9»  idiom^  which  oor  aQthor  com^ 

ithe/e  days^  bat  ^hakefpeare  meant  luonly  prefefs    CO  grammatical 

][uch  a  day  as  thut'  a  coronatibn  nicely #  ' 
da/.    A»(J  fuch  id  the  En^UJf 
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Of  all  thcfc  karncd  men  (he  was  divorc'd. 
And  the  late  marriage  m^  of  none  eSt& ; 
Since  which,  flie  was  removed  to  KimbBtton^ 
Where;  (he  remains  now  fick. 

2  Gen.  Alas,  good  lady  !— 
The  trumpets  found ;  ftand  clofe,  tl;je  Qoeen  is  com- 
ing, [^Hautboys. 

The  Order  of  the  Corona  tion^ 

1.  A  lively  flourifh  cf  trumpets. 

2.  Tfben^  two  Judges,  , 

3.  Lord  Chancellor^  with  the  purje  and  maee  before  him. 

4.  Cborifiers finging.  fMufick. 

5.  Mayor  of  London,  bearing  the  mace.  Then  Garter 
in  his  coat  of  armSy  sud  m  his  bead  a  pit  copper 
crown. 

p.  MaYfUfS  of  Dorfet,  bearing  a  fcepter  of  gold^  on 
his  head  a  dem-coronal  4ff  gold.  With  him^  the  Earl 
of  Surrey,  beating  the  rod  of  Jilver  with  the  dove 
crowned  with  an  Earl's  Coronet.     Collars  ofSS. 

7.  Duke  ^/Suffolk  in  bis  robe  of  fiate^  his  coronet  on 
his  bead^  bearing  a  hng  white  wand^  as  High  Stew- 
ard. fFith  him  the  Buk^  of  Norfolk,  with  the  rod 
ofmarfbalfhipy  a  coronet  on  his  head.     Collars  ofSS. 

8.  A  cancpy  born  by  four  of  the  Qnquc  ports,  under  it 
the  Biueen  in  her  robe  \  in  her  hair  richly  adorned  with 
pearly  crowned.  On  each  fide  her^  the  bifhops  of 
London  and:  Winchcftcr. 

9.  The  old  Ducbefs  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronai  of  gpldj 
wrought  withflowersy  bearing  the  ^een^s  train. 

10.  Certain  Ladies  or  Qounteffes^  %vi(h  plain  circlets  of 
gold  without  flowers, 

fh^  pafs  over  the  ft  age  in  order  and  ftatOy  and  then 
t^eunc^  with  a  great  fiourifh  of  trumfets.- 

2  Geti* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KING    HENRY   VIIL  459 

2  Gen.  A  royal  train,  believe  me — thcfc  I  know*^ 
'Who*s  that,  who  bears  the  Scepter  ? 

1  GfiH.  Marquis  Dorfe$. 

And  that  the  Earl  of  Surre^j  with  the  rod. 

2  Gen.  A  bold  brave  gentlemam    That  ihoald  b^ 
ThcDukeof  &/^4, 

1  Gen.  'Tis  the  fame:  High  Steward. 

2  Gen.  A^d  that  my  Lord  of  N^/^lk. 

1  Genp  Yes. 

2  Gen,  Hcav'n  blefs  thee !      [Looking  on  the  ^m^ 
Thou  haft  the  fwceteft  face  I  ever  look'd  on. 

Sir,  as  I  have  a  foul,  (he  is  an  angel  \ 

Our  King  has  aU  the  Indies  in  his  arms. 

And  more  and  richer,  when  he  drains  that  lady  % 

I  cannot  blame  his  confcience. 

1  Gen.  They,  that  bc?ir 

The  cloth  of  ftate  above  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinque-ports. 

2  Gen.  Thpfe  ipen  are  happy  i  fo  are  aU,  are  near^ 

lier. 
I  take  \ty  file  th^t  canries  up  the  train^ 
\%  that  old  npble  lady,  the  Duchefs  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gen.  It  is,  and  all  the  reft  are  countefies. 

2  Gen.  Their  cpcoRets  fiiy  fo.    Thefe  are  ftars  \vl^ 

deedy 
And  Ibmetimes  faUing  onts. 

1  Ge$f.  No  mcK-e  of  that^ 

^nter  a  third  Gentleman. 

God  fayc  you.  Sir !  Where  have  you  been  broiling  ? 

3  Gen.  Ampng  -the  crpwd  i't^*  Abbey,  where  4 

finger 
Could  not  be  wedged  in  more  ;  I  am  ftiflcd, 
"With  the  mecr  rankncfs  of  their  joy. 

2  Cen.  You  faw  the  pcremony  f 
J  Gen.  1  did. 

^     \  Cen,  How  was  i?f 

3  Cen. 
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3  Gen.  ^<\\  worth  the  feeing. 

2  Gen.  Good  Sir,  fpeak  it  to  us. 

3  G^».  Asl  well  as  I  am  able.     The  rich  ftreatn 
Of  lords  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  Queen 
To  a  prepared  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 

A  diftance  from  her  -,  while  her  Grace  fat  down 
To  reft  a  while^  fome  half  an  hour,  of  fo. 
In  a  rich  chair  of  ftate  ;  oppofiijg  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  perfon  to  the  people, 
(Believe  me.  Sir,  (he  is  the  goodlieft  woman. 
That  ever  lay  by  man  ;)  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  fuch  a  noife  arofe 
As  the  fhrpuds  make  at  fea  in  a  ftifF  tempeft. 
As  loud  and  to  as  many  tunes.     Hats,  cloaks. 
Doublets,  I  think,  flew  up  ;  and  had  their  faces 
Been  Ibofe,  this  day  they  had  been  loft.     Such  joy 
I  never  faw  before. ,   Great-bcUicd  women. 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  ^  like  rams 
In  the  old  timie  of  war,  would  fliake  the  prefs. 
And  make  'em  reel  before  'em.     No  man  living 
Could  fay,  this  is  wy  wife  tbertj  all  were  woven 
So  ftrangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Gen.  But  pray  what  foUow'd  ? 

3  Gen.  At  length  her  Grace  rofe,  and  with  modeft 

paces 
Came  to  the  altar,  where  (he  kneel'd  ;  and,  faint-like, 
Caft  her  fair  eyes  to  heav'n,  and  pray'd  devoutly. 
Then  rofe  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people  \ 
When  by  the  Archbifhbp  of  CanierbMry^ 
Sh'  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  Queen  ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confeflbr's  Crowp, 
The  rod,  and*  bird  of  peace,  and  all  fuch  emblem^ 
I^id  nobly  on  her;  which  performed,  the  choir. 
With  all  the  choiceft^  roufickof  the  kingdom, 
Togetlier  fung  Te  tieutn.     So  (he  parted. 
And  with  the  fame  full  ftate  pac'd  back  again 


3  ,««r:  (ikf  r^ms.]    That  is,  lil^e  battering  rams. 


To 
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To  Tark'Placej  where  the  feaft  is  held. 

1  Gen.  You  muft  no  more  call  it  Tork-Place^  that's 

paft. 
For  fincc  the  Cardinal  fell,  that  title's  loft, 
*Tis  now  the  King's,  and  call'd  WhitebalL 
'     3  Gen.  I  know  it  -, 
But  'tis  fo  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  frelh  about  me. 

2  Gen.  What  two  reverend  bifhops  . 

Were  thofe  that  went  on  each  fide  of  the  Queen  ? 

3  Gen.  Stokejly  zndi  Gardiner  %  the  one  of Wmbejler; 
Newly  preferred  from  the  King's  Secretary; 

The  other,  London.   . 

2  Gm.  He  of  PFincbeJier 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  th'Archbifhop, 
The  virtuous  Cranmer. 

3  Gen.  All  the  land  knows  that ;    . 
However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when't  comes; 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  fhrink  from  him. 

2  Gen.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  ? 

3  Gen.  Thomas  Cromwell^ 

A  man  in  much  eftaem  with  th'King,  and,  truly, 
A  worthy  friend.    The  King  has  made  him 
Matter  o'th'jewel-houfe. 
And  one,  already,  ,of  the  privy-council. 

2  Gen.  He  will  deferve  more. 

3  Gen.  Yes,  without  all  doubt, 
<^ome,  gentlemen,  you  fhall  go  my  way. 

Which  is  to  th*  Court,  and  there  Ihall  be  my  guefts  ; 
Something  I  can  command  %  as  I  walk  thither, 
V\\  tell  ye  more. 
Both.  You  may  command  us,  Sir,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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*  S  C  E  N   E    IL 

Changes  to  Kimbokonl, 

Enter  Cathatrine  'Dowager^  ftck^  led  between  Griffith 
her  gentleman  ujber^  Jifi  Patience  her  woman^ 

Grif.  TJ  O  W  docs  your  Grace  ? 

JfX     Catb.  O  Griffith,  fick  to  death  ; 
My  legSf  like  loaded  branches^  bow  to  th' earth, 
^WilUng  to  leave  their  burden.     Reach  a  chair — 
So— Now  methinkst  I  feel  a  little  eafe.  [Sitting  down* 
Didft  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thoti  led*ft  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honour^  Cardinal  i^^^. 
Was  dead  ? 

Grif.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  1  thinks  yow  Grace, 
Out  of  the  pain  you  fuffer'd,  gave  no  ear  to*t. 
,    Catb.  Pr'ythee,  good  Griffith,  tell  me  how  he  dy'd  } 
If  well,  he  ftept  before  me  happily, 
For  my  example. 

Grif.  Well,  the  voice  goes.  Madam. 
For  after  the  ftoutEarl  of  Northumberland 
Arretted  him  at  Torky  and  brought  him  forward. 
As  a  man  forely  tainted,  to  his  anfwer, 
He  fell  fick  fuddenly,  and  grew  fo  ill 
He  could  not  fit  his  mule. 

Cath.  Alas,  poor  man  \ 

Grif.  At  laft,  with  eafy  roads  he  came  to  LePfter  % 
Lodg*d  in  the  Abbey  ;  where  the  rcvVend  Abbot, 
With  all  his  Convent,  honourably  received  him  •, 
To  whom  he  gave  thefe  words,  "  O  father  Abbot^ 
*•  An  old  man,  broken  with  the  ftorms  of  ftate, 

♦  This    fcene  is   abov^  any  without  the  help  of  romantick 

other  part  of  Sbake/pgare^z  trajre^  circamftances,  without  improba- 

diesy    and   perhaps    above  any  ble  Tallies  of  poetical  lamenta- 

fcepe  of  any  other  poet,  tender  tion,  and  without  any  throes  of 

and  pathetick,  without  gods,  Or  tumultuotis  mifery. 
ftries^  or  poiTons^i  or  precipices^ 

C€  l5 
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«*  Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye ; 
*<  Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity  !** 
So  "went  to  bed  j  where  eagerly  his  ficknefs 
iPurfu'd  him  ftill,  and  three  nights  after  this, 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  which  he  himfelf 
Foretold,  Ihould  be  his  laft,  full  of  repentance. 
Continual  meditations,  tears  and  forrows. 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again. 
His  blefled  part  to  heav'n,  and  flept  in  peace. 

Catb.  So  may  he  reft,  his  faults  lie  ^ncly  on  him  I 
Yet  thus  far,  Griffith^  give  me  leave  to  fpeak  him. 
And  yet  with  charity  ;  he  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  ftomach,  ever  ranking 
Himfelf  with  Princes ;  '  one  that  by  fuggeftton 
Ty*d  all  the  kingdom.     Simony  was  fair  play. 
His  owii  opinion  was  his  law.     V  tW  Prcfencc 
He  would  fay  untruths,  and  be  ever  double 
Both  in  bis  words  and  meaning.    He  was  oeveft 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful. 
His  promiles  were,  and  he  then  was,  mighty  % 
But  his  performance,  as  he  now  is,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  Clergy  ill  example. 

Grif.  Noble  madam. 
Men's  evil  manners,  live  in  brafs,  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.     May  it  pleafe  your  Highnefs   . 
To  hear  me  fpeak  his  good  now  ? 


thai  by  faggefiion  ggrit.    So  that  nothing  could  be 

Ty'd  all  the  kingdom  i\  i.  e.  ieverer  than  this  reflexion,  chat 

By  giving   the  King  pernicious  that  wholfome  counfel^  which  it 

counfely  he  ty*d  or  enflaved  the  is  the  minifter^s  daty  to  give  hi« 

kingdom.     He  ufes  the  word  prince,  was  fo  enpoifoned  hy 

here  with  great  propriety,  and  him,  as  to  prodoce  flavery  to  his 

feeming  knowledge  of  the  Latin  country.     Yet  all  this  line  fenfe 

tongae.      For  the  late  Roman  vanilhes    inl^antaneouily   before 

writers  and  their  gloHers,  agree  the  touch  of  the  Oxford  Editor, 

to  give  this  fenfe  to  it:  sug«  by  his  happy  thought  of  chang- 

c  E  s  T I  o   eft  cum  magiftratus  gut-  ing  Tyd  into  Tyth*d, 
bbet  principi  falubri  confiUumfug'  W  a  r  b  v  r  to  it. 

Catb. 
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Catb.  Yes,  good  Griffitby 
I  were  malicious  elfe. 

Grif.  This  Cardinal, 
Though  from  an  humble  ftock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fafliion'd  to  much  honour  from  his  cradle  ; 
He  was  a  fcholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one. 
Exceeding  wife,  fair-fpoken,  and  perfuading ; 
Lofty  and  four  to  them,  that  lov'd  him  not. 
But  to  thpie  men,  that  fought  him,  fweet  as  fumtnef* 
And  though  he  were  unfatisfy'd  in  getting, 
"Which  was  a  fin,  yet  in  beftowing.  Madam, 
He  was  moft  princely  :  Ever  witnefs  for  him 
Thofc  twins  of  learning  that  he  rais'd  in  you, 
Ipfwich  and  Oxford !  oneof  which  fell  with  him* 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  he  did  it  j 
The  other,  though  unfipifli'd,  yet  fo  famous. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  ftill  fo  rifing, 
ThatChriftendom  fhall  ever  fpeak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happinefs  upon  him  ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himfelf. 
And  found  the  bleflednefs  of  being  little  : 
And  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  dy*d,  fearing  God. 

Cath.  After  my  death  I  wilh  no  other  herald. 
No  other  fpeaker  of  my  living  aftions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
But  fuch  an  honeft  chronicler  as  Griffith* 
Whom  I  moft  hated  living,  thou  haft  made  me. 
With  thy  religious  truth  and  modefty. 
Now  in  his  afhes  honour.     Peace  be  with  him ! 
— Patience^  be  near  me  ftill,  and  fet  me  lower. 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee.     Good  Griffith^ 
Caufe  the  muficians  play  me  that  fad  note, 
1  nam*d  my  knell  ;  whilft  I  fit  meditating 
On  that  ccleftial  harmony  I  go  to. 


Sad 
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Sad  and  folemn  mufich 

Grtf.  She  is  aAceJ)-    Good  wench,  let's  fit  down 
quiet, 
tor  fear  we  wake  her.    Softly,  gehtle  Patience'. 

i'be  vijion.  Enter  fokmnty  one  after  another^  fix  fer- 
fonagesy  clad  in  white  robes ^  wearing  en  their  heads 
garlands  of  b(ysy  and  golden  vizar'ds  $n  their  faces  % 
branches  of  baysy  or  palm  in  their  hands.  They  firft 
congee  Unto  her^  then  dance ;  and^  at  certain  changes^ 
thefirft  two  hold  a  {pare  garland  over  her  bead '-^  at 
which  J  the  other  four  make  reverend  courtejies  \  then 
the  two  y  that  held  the  gardlandy  deliver  the  fame  to 
the  other  nexi  two ;  who  obferve  the  fame  order  in  their 
changes y  and  holding  the  garland  over  her  head  \  which 
doncy  they  deliver  the  fame  garland  to  the  lafi  twoy  who 
likewife  obferve  the  fame  order  ;  at  whichy  as  it  were 
iy  infpiraiion^  fhe  makes  in  her  fleepfigns  of  rejoicings 
und  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven ;  and  fo  in  their 
dancing  vanifhy  carrying  the  garland  with  them.  Tbi 
mufick  continues. 

Catb.  Spirits  of  peace ;  where  are  ye  ?  are  ye  gone  ? 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchednefs  behind  ye  ? 

Grif  Madam,  we're  here. 

CMh.  ft  is  hdt  you  I  call  for ; 
Saw  ye  none  enter^  fince  I  flept  ? 

Grif  Non6,  Madam. 

Cath.  No  ?  faw  you  not  e'en  nov\^  a  bleficd  trobp 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet,  whofc  bright  faces 
Gaft  thoufand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  fun  ? 
They  promifed  me  eternal  haj^pincfs. 
And  brought  me  garlands,    Griffitby  which  I  feci 
1  am  nbt  worthy  yet  to  wear  :  I  ihall  affuredly. 

Grif.  I  am  mod  joyful,  Madam,  fuch  good  dreams 
Poflcfs  your  fancy. 

Vol.  V.  H  h  Catb. 
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Catb.  Bid  the  mufick  leave, 
*Tis  harfli  and  heavy  to  me.  [Mufick  ceafi$^ 

Pat.  Do  you  note. 
How  much  her  Grace  is  altered  on  the  fudden  ? 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn  ?  how  pale  fhc  looks^ 
And  of  an  earthly  cold  ?  obferve  her  eyes. 

Grif.  She  is  going,  wench.     Pray,  pray— 

Pat.  Heav'n  comfort  her. 

Enter  a  Mejfeng^^ 

Mef.  A  n't  like  your  Grace— 

Cath.  You  arc  a  faucy  fellow, 
Defcrve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Grif.  You're  to  blame. 
Knowing  fhe  will  not  lofe  her  wonted  greatnqfs^ 
To  ufe  fo  rude  behaviour.     Go  to,  kneel. 

Mef.  [KneelingS]    I  humbly  do  intreat  your  Hi^H- 
nefs'  pardon  \ 
My  hafte  made  me  unmannerly.     There  is  flaying 
A  gendeman,  fcnt  from  the  King,  to  fee  you. 

Catb.  Admit  him  entrance,   Griffith.      But  this 
fellow 
Let  me  ne'er  fee  again.  [Exit  Meffenger. 

Enter  Lord  Capucivis. 

If  my  fight  fail  riot. 

You  (hould  be  Lord  ambflador  from  the  Emperor^ 

My  royal  nephew  -,  and  your  name  Capudus. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  fame,  your  fervant. 

Catb.  O  my  Lord, 
The  times  and  titles  are  now  alterM  ftrangely 
With  me,  fince  firft  you  knew  me-     But,  I  pray  jrcfOi 
What  is  your  plcafure  with  me? 

C^.  Noble  lady,  , 
Firft,  mine  own  fcrvice  to  your  Grace  ;  the  ncxt» 
;The  Kiog's  requeft  that  I  would  vifit  you. 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakncfs,  and  by  me 

Scfids 
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Sends  you  hb  princdy  commendations, 
And  heartily  intreats  you  take  good  comfort. 

Cath.  O  my  good  Lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 
late; 
*Tis  like  a  pardon  after  execution ; 
Thut  gentle  phyfick,  giv'n  in  time,  had  cur'd  mej 
But  now  Tm  paft  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
How  docs  his  Highnefs  ? 

Cap.  Madam^  iii  good  health. 

Catb.  So  may  he  ever  do,  and  ever  flourifh, 
When  I  fhall  dwell  with  worms^  and  my  poor  nam€ 
Baniflb'd  the  Kingdom  !  -^Patiencey  is  that  letter, 
1  caiis'd  you  WTite,  yet  fent  away  .^  . 

Pat.  N05  Madam* 

Cath.  Sir  I  moft  humbly  pray  yoU  to  deliver 
This  to  my  Lord  the  King. 

Cap.  Moft  willing,  Madam^ 

Catb.  In  which  1  have  commended  Co  his  goodneft 
The  model  ofour  chafte  loves,  his  young  daughter  j 
The  dews  of  h€av*n  fall  thick  in  bleffings  on  her  1 
Befeeching  him  to  g^ve  her  virtuous  breeding, 
(She's  young,  and  of  a  noble  modeft  nature ; 
I  hbpc,  (he  will  defervc  well)  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  mother's  fake,  that  lov*d  him, 
Heav'n  knows,  how  dearly*  My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  Grace  would  have  feme  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  fo  long 
Have  followed  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  ; 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  1  dare  avow, 
And  now  I  Ihould  not  lie,  but  well  defcrves, 
For  virtue  and  true  beauty  of  the  foul, 
For  honcfty  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  good  hulband,  let  him  be  a  noble  % 
And,  fure,  thofe  men  are  happy,  that  fhall  have  *em. 
The  laft  is  for  my- men  ;  they  are  the  pooreft, 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  'em  from  me  ; 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  'em. 
And  fomcthing  over  to  remember  me* 

Hh2  It 
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If  hcav'n  had  plcas'd  to've  giv*n  me  longer  life 

And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 

Thefe  are  the  whole  contents.     And,  good  my  Lord, 

By  that  you  love  the  deareft  in  this  world. 

As  you  wifh  chriftian  peace  to  fouls  departed. 

Stand  thefe  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  King. 

To  do  me  this  laft  right. 

Cap.  By  heav'n,  1  will ; 
Or  let  me  lofe  the  falhion  of  a  man  ! 

Cath.  I  thank  you,  honcft  Lord.     Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unto  his  Highnels  j 
And  tell  him,  his  long  trouble  now  is  palling 
Out  of  this  world.     Tell  him,  in  death  I  bieft  him  5 
For  fo  I  will — Mine  eyes  grow  dim.     Farewel, 

My  Lord Griffithy  fzvtyftl Nay,  Patience^ 

You  muft  not  leave  me  yet.     I  muft  to  bed- 
Call  in  more  women — When  Pm  dead,  good  wench,' 
Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour  5  ftrew  me  over 
With  maiden  flow'rs,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chafte  wife  to  my  grave  ;  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth.     Although  unquecn'd,  yet  like 
A  Queen,  and  daughter  to  a  King,  interr  me. 
1  can  no  more— -^ [Exeunf^  leading  Catharine. 


ACT 
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ACT     V.      SCENE     I. 

Before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Gardiner  Bijhop  of  Winchefter,  a  Page  ivitb  a 
torch  before  him^  met  by  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 

Gardiner. 

1T*s  one  o'clock,  boy,  is't  not  ? 
Boy.  It  hath  ftruck. 

Gar.  Thefe  fhould  be  hours  for  ncccflities, 
'  Not  for  delights  j  time,  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  rcpofc,  and  not  for  us 
To  waftc  thefe  times.      Good  hour  of  night,   Sir 

Thomas  ? 
Whither  folate? 

Lov.  Came  you  from  the  King,  my  Lord  ? 

Gar.  I  did.  Sir  Thomas^  and  left  him  at  Primero 
With  the  Duke  of  5«/^/^. 

Lov.  I  muft  to  him  too. 
Before  he  go  to  bed.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Gar.    Not  yet.    Sir   fhomas   Lovell  \    what's  the 
matter  ? 
It  fecms  you're  in  hafte  ;  and  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  to't,  give  your  friend 
*  Some  touch  of  your  Utc  bufincfs.  Affairs,  that  walk. 
As  they  fay,  fpirits  do,  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  ^  wilder  nature,  than  the  bufincfs 
That  fecks  difpatch  by  day. 

Lov.  My  Lord,  I  love  you. 

'    Noi  fir  ikltghti\   Gardiner         *  Sotm  touch  of  your  laU  hufi^ 
himfelf  is  not  much  delighted.  ^c/^*]  Some  hint  of  the  bu« 

The  delight  at  which  he  hints,    /inefs  that  keeps  you  awake  fo 
feems  to  be  the  King's  cUverfion*    late. 
whiQh  keeps  him  in  attendance. 

Hh  3  And 
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And  durft  commend  a  lecret  to  your-car 

Much  weightier  than  this  work.     The  Qucen*s  in 

labour, 
They  fay,  in  great  extremity  j  'tis  fear'd. 
She'll  with  the  labour  end. 

Gar.  The  fruit  fhe  goes  with 
I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live  ;  but.  for  the  ftock,  Sir  Thomas^ 
I  wifli  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Lov.  Methinks,  I  could 
Cry  the  Amen  ;  and  yet  my  confcience  fays. 
She's  a  good  creature,  and  fwect  lady^  does 
Deferve  our  better  wifties. 

Gar.  But,  Sir,  Sir- 
Hear  me.  Sir  Thomas YquVc  a  gentleman 

^  Of  mine  own  way  ;  I  know  you  wife,  religious  j. 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well,    . 
'Twill  not.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell^  take't  of  me, 
*TiU  Cranmer^  Cromwell^  her  two  hands,,  and  ihc. 
Sleep  in  thy  graves. 

Lov.  Now,  Sir,  you  fpeak  of  two 
The  moft  remark'd  i'  th'  kingdom.    As  for  Cromweff^ 
Befide  that  of  thejewel-houfc,  he's  made  mafter 
O'th'Rolls,  and  the  King's  Secretary  5  further, 
♦  Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  for  moi;e  preferments,. 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him.     Th'Archbiftiop 
Is  the  King's  hand,  and  tongyc  5  and  who  dare  fpeak 
One  fy liable  againft  him  ? 
Gar.  Yes,  Sir  Thomas; 
There  are  that  dare  ;  and  I  myfclf  have  ventured 
To  fpeak  my  mind  of  him.     Indeed,  this  day. 
Sir,  1  may  tell  it  you,  I  think,  I  have 
Incens'd  the  Lords  o'th'  Coyncil,  that  he  is, 

3 — mnt  own  nvay.]  Mine  own  ihotild  read  trbad»  i,  e.  road. 

opinion  in  religion,  Warburton. 

4  Stands  in iife  gap  and'^tihm  Trade  is  the  praWfed  method^ 

for  more    prefermntui      ^^  the  general  cwrfi% 

4  For 
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For  fo  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is, 
A  moft  arch  hcretick,  a  pcftilence 
That  does  infciSl  the  land  ;  with  which  they  mov*d, 
Have  ^  broken  with  the  King ;  who  hath  fo  far 
Giv*n  ear  to  our  complaint,  of  his  great  Grace 
And  princely  care,  forefeeing  thofe  fell  mifchiefs 
Our  reaforis  laid  before  him  -,  he  hath  commanded. 
To  morrow- morning  at  the  council-board 
He  be  convened.    He's  a  rank  weed.  Sir  "Tbotnas^ 
And  we  muft  root  him  out.     From  your  affairs 
1  hinder  you  too  long :  good  night,  Sir  Tbomas. 

[Epceunf  Gardiner  and  Pags. 

Juov.  Many  good  nights,  my  Lord;  I  reft  your  icr- 

vant.  l^Exit  LovclU 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Cbat^es  to  an  Jppartment  in  the  Palace.' 
Enter  King  and  Suffolk; 

Kng.  CjjARLES^    I   will    play    no    more    to^^ 

night ; 
My  mind*s  not  on't,  you  are  to  hard  for  me. 

Suf.  Sir,  I  never  did  win  of  you  before. 

King.  But  little,  Charles  •, 
Nor  Ihall  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  play- 

JLe-enter  Lovell. 

NoWj  LGvelly  from  the  Queen,  what's  the  news  ? 

Lov.  I  could  not  perfonally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me»  but  by  her  woman 
I  fent  your  meffage  •,  who  returned  her  thanks 
In  greateft  humblenefs,  and  bcgg'd  your  Highnefe 
Moft  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

'^  ^.^^^Broken  nuitb  the  king.]    They  hare  broken  filcnce  ;  tolrf 
tlretr  minds  to  tit  iUng, 

H  h  4  King 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


'47^         K  I  N  G    H  E  K  R  Y    VIIL 

King.  What  fay'ft  thou !  ha  ! 
To  pray  for  her  !  what,  is  flie  crying  out  ? 

Lov.  So  faid  her  woman,  and  that  her  fufPrancq 
made 
Almoft  each  pang  a  death. 

King.  Alas,  good  lady  ! 

^^f.  God  fafely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travel,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  Highnefs  with  an  heir  ! 

King.  -Tis  midnight,  Charles ; 
Pr'ythee,  to  bed  ;  and  in  thy  pray'rs  remember 
Th'  eftate  of  my  poor  Queen.    Leave  mc  alone  ^ 
For  I  muft  think  of  that  which  company         ' 
,'VVould  not  be  friendly  to.  ,  . 

Suf.  I  wifli  your  Highnefs 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  miftrcfs.  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

King.  Cbatlesy  a  good  night.  \E9cit  Suffolk^ 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

"Well,  Sir,  what  follows  ? 

Denny.  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  Lord  the  Arch-i 
bifhop, 
As  you  commanded  me. , 
'  King.  Ha,  Canterbury? — 

Denny.  Yea,  my  good  Lord. 

King.  *Tis  true Where  is  he,  Denny  ? 

Denny.  He  attends  your  Highnefs*  pleafure. 

Kin^.  Bring  him  to  us.  [Exif  Deqny^: 

Lov.  This  is  aboqt  that,  which  the  fiifliop  ipake ; 
1  gm  happily  come  hither.  [^^^ 

Enter  Cranpief  and  Denny. 

King.  Avoid  the  Gallery.       \JLovt\\  feemeth  to fiay. 

Ha !  -n — r  I  have  faid rbe  gone. 

\Y  h^t !— —  [Exeunt  Lovell  and  Denny. 

*■  ^         SCENE 
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.  >;        ,  SCENE    IIJ. 

Cran.  I  am  fearfuK    Wherefore  frowns  he  thus  ? 
.^lls  his  afpeft  of  terror.     All's  not  well, 

KiJig.  How  now,  my  Lord  ?  you  do  deftre  to  know» 
Wherefore  I  fent  for  you. 

Cran.  [Kneeling J]    It  is  my  duty 
T'attend  your  Highnefs*  pleafurc. 

King^  Pr^y  you,  rife  ! 
My  good  ar)d  gracious  Lord  oi Canterbury. 
Comf ,  you  and  I  mud  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I've  news  to  tell  you.    Come,  give  me  your  han4# 
Ah,  my  good  Lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  fpeak  5 
And  am  right  forry  to  repeat  what  follows. 
I^jhdve^  and  moft  unwillingly,  of  late 
Hoard  many  grievous,  I  do  lay,  my  Lord, 
Grievious  complaints  of  you  j  which  being  confiderM^ 
Have  mov*d  us  and  our  Council,  that  you  fhall 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  where  1  know. 
You  cannot  with  fuch  freedom  purg^  yourfclf, 
Bi|t  that,  till  further  trial,  in  tbofe  charges 
Which  will  require  your  anfwer,  you  muft  take 
Your  patience  tq  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make^your  ho^fe  our  ^ower.  ^  You  a  brother  of  us. 
It  fits  we  thus  prob^ed  5  or  elfc  no  witnefs 
Would  come  againft^ou, 

Cran.  [Kneeling,]  A  humbly  thank  your  Highnefs, 
And  am  right  glad  to  cath  this  good  occafion 
Moft  thoroughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  corn  (hall  fly^  afunder ;  for,  I  knpw. 
There's  none  ftands  under  more  calumnious  tongues 
Than  I  myfelf,  poor  man. 

King.  Stand  up,  good  Canferiury  i 

^  '^'^Teu  a  hroihtr  of  «/.]    that  the  witnefles  againft  yoti 
Yon  t^ing  one  of  the  cooncU,.  may  not  be  deterred. 
It  19  jgfcefiary  to  impriroii  700^^ 
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Thy  truth  and  thy  integrity  is  rooted 

In  us,  thy  friend.     Give  me  thy  hand,  ftand  up; 

Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.    [Cranmer  rj/^j,]^  Now,   by  my 

holy  dame. 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  ?  my  Lord,  Ilook*d, 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petifoh,  that 
I  fhould  have  ta'en  fome  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourfclf  and  your  accufers,  and  have  heard  you 
Without  indurance  further. 
Cran.  Moft  dread  Liege, 
*  The  good  I  lland  on  is  my  truth  and  honcfly : 
If  they  (hall  falf,  I  with  mine  enemies 
Will  triumph  o'er  myperfon,  which  I  weigh  npt^ 
Being  of  thofe  virtues  vacant     I  fedf  nothing 
Which  can  be  faid  againft  me. 

*King^.  Know  you  not 
Howyourftate ftands i'thVorld,  with  the  wbofc  worW?. 
Your  foes  are  many,  and  not  fmall ;  their  praftkea 
Muft  bear  the  fame  propcwtion  j  and  not  ever 
The  juftice  and  the  truth  oW  queftion  carries 
The  dew  o'th  verdift  with  it.     At  what  e«fe 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  edrropt 
To  fwear  againft  you  ?  Soch  things  hdve  been  doii9; 
You're  potently  oppos'd  ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  fize.    Ween  you  of  better  lUck, 
I  mean,  in  perjur'd  witnefs  than  your  mafteif^ 
Whofe  minifter  you  are,  while  here  he  liv*d 
Upon  this  naughty^arth  ?  Go  to,  go  Co, 
You  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  deftru<ftion. 

Cran.  God  and  your  Majefty 
Prote6t  mine  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me  ! 

King.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
They  (hall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  girc  way  tOi; 

•  The gooaljand on.]  Though  nfaj^hdpof  rapport^yetitwooUx 
good  may  be  taken  iot  ad'oantage .  I.tMnk,  be  oiore  naiaFal  to  fay, 
or /upmority.  Or  any  thing  which        The  groqad  IfijB^^n^ .  ' 

Keep 
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Keep  comfort  to  you,  and  this  morning  fee 

You  do  appear  before  them ;  if  they  chance. 

In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you. 

The  beft  perfuafions  to  the  contrary 

Fail  not  to  ufe ;  ^nd  with  what  vchemfcncy 

Th'occaGon  fhall  inftruQ:  you.    If  intrcatici 

Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  Ring 

Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 

There  make  before  them«    Look,  the  good  man 

weeps ! 
He's  honeft,  on  mine  honour.    God's  blcft  mother ! 
I  fwear,  he  is  true-hearted  ;  and  a  foul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.    Get  you  gone. 
And  do  as  I  have  bid  you.  [Exit  Cranmer. 

H'as  ftranglcd  all  his  language  in  his  tears. 

Enter  an  eld  Lady. 

Gen.  Witbin.  Gome  back  ;  what  mean  you  ? 

Lady,  ril  not  come  back,  the  tidings  that  I  bring 
Wyi-make  my  boldnefs  manners.    Now  good  angels 
Fly  o'er^y  royal  head,  and  ihade  thy  perfon 
Under  th^ir  blefled  wings  f 

King.  Now,  by  thy  looks 
I  guefe  thy  meffage.    Is  the  Queen  delivered  ? 
Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  boy. 

Lady.  Ay,  ay,  my  Liege  ; 
And  of  a  lovely  boy  ;  the  eod  of  heav'n 

Both  now  and  ever  '  blefs  her  ! 'tis  a  girl, 

Promifes  boys  hereajfter.    Sir,  your  Queen 
Defires  your  vifitation  ;  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  ftranger  j  'tis  as  Ukc  you. 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry* 

King^  Lovell^-^ 

Lav.  Sir. 

King.  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.  I'll  to  the  Queen, 

[Exit  King. 

r  -_^jtyj  iiferf]   ft   is  dpohtfttl  whether  hr  19  referred  to  the 

Lady. 
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Lady.  An  hundred  marks  !  by  this  light,  TU  ha! 
more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  fuch  paymc'rtt. 
I  will  have  more,  or  fcoldit  out  of  him. 
Said  I  for  this^  the  girl  was  like  him  ?  FU 
Have  more,  or  clfe  unfay't.    Now,  while  'tis  hot, 
I'll  put  it  to  the  iflue.  {Exit  Ladfi, 

S    C  E  N   E    IV. 

Before  the  Coxmcil-chamber, 

Enter  Craftmer. 

Cran.  T  Hope,  Vm  not  too  late  5  and  yet  the  gentle-^ 

X        inan. 
That  was  fcnt  to  me  from  the  Council,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  hafte.     All  faft  ?  what  meansithis  ?-!-• 

hoa  ! 
Whp  w^its  there  ?— 

Enter  Doer-Keeper. 

Sure,  yoi}  I^pow  me  ? 

D.  Keep.  Yes,  my  Lord  ; 
But  yet  I  cannot  help  you, 

Cran.  Why  ? 

D.  Keep.  Your  Grace  muft  wait,  'till  you  he  cairdfoir* 

Enter  Doctor  Butts^ 

Crtf».  So.— 

Butts.  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.     I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  fo  happily.     The  King 
Shall  underftand  it  prefently.  {Bicit  ButtSi 

Cran.  [Aftde.]    *Tis  ButtSy ' 
The  King's  phyfician.     As  he  paft  along. 
How  earneftly  he  caft  his  eyes  upon  me !  ' 

Pray  heav'n,  he  found  not  my  difgracc !  For  certain,  * 

This 
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This  is  of  purpofe  laid  by  fotne  that  hate  me, 
God  turn  their  hearts !  1  never  fought  their  malice, 
Toquench  mine  honour;  they  would  fhame  to  make  me 
Wait  elfe  at  door,  a  fellow-counfellor, 
'Mong  boys  and  grooms  and  lackeys  !  but  their  plea- 

fures 
Mud  be  fuifiU'd,  and  I  attend-with  patience. 

Enter  the  King  and  Butts,  at  a  mndow  ahove. 

Butts,  ril  fhew  your  Grace  the  ftrangeft  fight— 

King.  What's  that,  Butts  ? 

Butts.  I  think,  your  Highnc&faw  this  many  a  day; 

King.  Body  o*me,  where  is  it  ? 

Butts.  There,  my  Lord  ; 
The  high  promotion  of  his  Grace  of  Canterbury^ 
Who  holds  his  ftate  at  door  'mongft  purfevants. 
Pages,  and  foot-boys. 

King.  Ha  !  'tis  he,  indeed. 
Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  ?  ^ 

*Tis  well*  there's  one  above 'em  yet.    Ithought,' 
They'd  parted  fo  much  Honefty  among  *em. 
At  leaft,  good  manners,  as  not  thus  to  fufFcr 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  fo  near  our  favour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  Lordihips'  pleafures. 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  poft  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary^  Butts^  there's  knavery. 
Let  'em  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  clofe, 
.We  fhall  hear  more  anon.-* 


SCENE 
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S   C   E  N   E      V^ 

fn&^  c  o  u  N  c  I  l; 

A  council  table  brought  in  with  chairs  mi  ftools^  and 
placed  under  tbeftate.  Enter  Lord  Chancellory  places 
himfelf  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table  on  the  left  hand ; 
a  feat  being  left  void  above  him^  as  for  the  Arch-bifhop 
of  Canterbury.  Bnke  of  Suffolk,  Buke  of  Norfolk, 
Surrey,  Lord  Chamberlain^  ii»i  Gardiner,  featthem- 
felves  in  order  on  each  fide.  Cromwell  at  the  lower 
end  J  as  Secretary. 

•  Chan.  QPEAKtothe  bufinefs,  Mr.  Secretary. 
O    Why  are  we  met  in  Council  ? 

Crom.  PIcafe  your  Honours, 
The  caufe  concerns  his  Grace  of  Canterbury^ 

Gar.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 

Crom.  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there  ? 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  Lords  ? 

Gar.  Yes. 

D.  Keep.  My  Lord  Arch-bifhop  ? 
And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  plcafures. 

Chan.  Lee  him  coitie  in* 


*  Chan.  Spe^k  to  thz  hujitt^s.'] 
This  Loid  Chancellor,  tho'  a 
Chara6ler»  has  hitherto  had  no 
place  in  the  Dramatis  Verfon^e* 
In  the  laft  Scene  of  the  fourth 
Aft,  we  heard>  that  Sir  Thomas 
More  was  appointed  Lord  Chan- 
cellor :  but  it  is  not  he  whom 
the  poet  here  introduces.  Wol* 
fty,  by  Command,  deliver'd  up 
the  Seals  on  the  1 8th  of  No'vem*' 
her,  1529  ;  on  the  25th  of  the 


fame  Month,  theyj  were  delivered 
to  Sir  Thomas  More,  who  furreh- 
der'd  them  on  the  i6th  of  Majf, 
I  $32.  Now  the  condafion  of 
this  Scene  taking  Noticeof  Qoeen 
Elizabeth'^  Birth,  (which  brings 
it  down  to'  the  Year  1534)  Sir 
Thomas  AudlU  muft  neceflarily  be 
our  Poet's  Chancellor  ;  who  fuc* 
ceeded  Sir  Thomas  More^  and  held 
the  Seals  many  years. 

Theobald. 
Z).  Keep.^ 
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Z).  Keep.  Your  Grace  ttiay  enter  now. 

[Cranmcr  approaches  the  council-table. 

Chan.  My  good  Lord  Arch-biftiop,  I  am  very  forrf 
To  fit  here  at  this  prcfent,  and  behold 
That  chair  (land  empty  ;  but  ^  wc  are  all  men 
In  our  own  natures  frail,  and  capable 
Of  frailty,  few  are  angels  •,  from  which  frailty 
And  want  of  wifdom,  you,  that  beft  Ihould  teach  us. 
Have  mifdemean'd  yourfelf,  and  not  a  little  ; 
Toward  the  King  firft,  then  his  Laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching  and  your  chaplains, 
(For  fo  we  are  informed)  with  new  opinions 
Divers  and  dangerous,  which  are  herefies. 
And,  not  reformed,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gar.  Which  reformation  muft  be  fudden  too. 
My  noble  Lords  ;  for  thofe,'  that  tame  wild  horfes. 
Pace  'em  not  in  their  hands  to  make  'em  gentle. 
But  flop  their  mouths  with  ftubborn  bits,  and  fpur  'em 
*Till  they  obey  the  manage.     If  we  fuffer. 
Out  of  our  eafinefs  and  childifh  pity 
To  one  main's  honour,  this  contagious  ficknefs, 
Farewel  all  phyfick  5  and  what  folbws  then  ? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  gen'rat  taint 
Of  the  whole  ftate,  as  of  late  days  our  neighbours 
The  upper  Germany  can  dearly  witnefs, 

9         ■     we  are  all  men  to  become  actually  fo. 

In  our  9^n  nktwres frails  and  Warbvrtoit* 

cafahle  This  fentencc  I  think  needed 

Of  frailty,  «             ]    If  all  no  commentary.     The  meaning, 

men  were  aOually  frail,    they  and  the  plain  meaning,  is,  <z(;/ 

were  more  than  capable  of  frail-  are  men  frailly  nature^  and  there* 

ty  5  to  onderlland  thit  therefore,  fore  liable  to  aSs  of  frailty ^  to 

as  only  faid  of  the  natural  weak^  deviations  from  the  right.  I  wi(h 

nefs  ofhamanity,  it  is  abfurdly  every  commentator,  before  he  fuf- 

exprefled  ;  but  this  was  not  our  fers  his    confidence  to  kindle, 

authour's  feiife :  By,    in  our  own  would  repeat, 

natures  frailt  he  alludes  to  the  ^--^^^-^  We  are  all  men 

doctrine  of  original  ila  :  So  that  In  our  own  natures  frail,  and 

the  fentiment  is   this.  We  are  capable 

finiiers  by  imputation,  and  liable  Of  frailty  i  fe<w  are  angels. 

\  Yet 
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Yetfrefhly  pified  in  pur  memories. 

Cran,  My  good  If.ords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progrcfi 
Both  of  my  life  and  l^ffice,  I  have  laboured. 
And  with  no  little  ftikjy,  that  my  teachings 
.And  the  (Irong  courfe  of  my  Authority, 
Might  go  one  way,  and  fafely ;  and  the  end 
Was  ever  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 
(I  fpeak  it  with  a  Tingle  heart,  my  Lords) 
A  man  that  more  detefts,  more  ftirs  againft. 
Both  in  his  privatt  confcience  and  his  place, 
Defacers  of  the  publick  peace,  than  I  do. 
tray  heav'n,  the  King  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  lefs  atlegrance  in  it !  Men  that  make 
Envy  and  crooked  malice  nourilhment, 
Dare  bite  the  beft*    1  do  befeech  your  lordfhips,' 
That,  inthiscafe  ofjuftice,  myaccufcrs, 
Be  what  they  will,  may  ftand  forth  face  to  face. 
And  freely  urge  againft  me. 

Suf.  Nay,  my  Lord, 
That  cannot  be  ;  you  are^a  councillor. 
And  by  that  virtue  no  man  dare^ccufe  you. 

Gar.  My  Lord,  becaufe  weVc  bufincfs  of  mpri 
•moment. 
We  will  be  (hort  w'you^    *Tis  his  Highncfs'  pleafurci 
And  our  confent,  for  better  trial  of' you, 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower ', 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again. 
You  fhall  kno\v,  many  dare  accufe  you  boldly. 
More  than,  I  fear,  yOu  are  provided  for. 

Cran.  Ay,  my  good  Lord  of  Wincbefter^  I  thank 
you, 
You're  alwayis  my  good  friend  ;  if  your  will  pafs^ 
1  fhall  both  find  yoUr  Lordfhip  judge  and  juror. 
You  arc  fo  merciful.     I  fee  your  end^ 
*ris  my  undoing.     Love  and  meeknefs.  Lord, 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  ambition.' 
Win  ftraying  fouls  with  modefty  again, 
Caft  none  away.    That  I  fhall  clear  myfelfj 
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aUith^iWcigbt  ye  caa  upon  my  patience; 
I  niake  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  confcience 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.     Icould  fay  more. 
But  revVertce  to  ./our  Calling  makes  mc  mbdcft. 

Card.  My  Lord,  my  Lord,  you  are  a  feftary^ 
Yhat^s  the  plain  tt'uth  j  '  your  painted  glofs  difcoversv 
To  men  that  qnderftand-yau^  rwords  and  weaknefs^ 

Crom.  My  Lord  oi  Wincbejier^  you  are  a  little. 
By  your  good  favour,  tpofiiarpi  jmen  fo  noble^ 
N  However  faulty,  yet  fhould  find  refpcflb 
For  what  they  have  been  5  'tis  a  crufelty 
To  load  a  falling  mati.  \     ...  '  . 

Gard.  Good  Mr,  Secretary, 
I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  faay,  worft 
Of  all  this  table,  fay  fo. 

Crom.  Why, niy  Lord? 

Gard.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favour 
Of  this  new  fed  ?  Ye  are  not  founds 

Cr^w.  Not  found  ? . 

Gard.  Not  found,  I  fey.       . 

Crom.  'Would  you  were  half  fo  honeft ! 
.  Meik's  prayers  tfa'en  wouldfedc  you^  not  their  feaj^j; 

Gard.  I  fhall  remember  this  bold  lai^age. 

Crom.  Do, 
Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Cham.  This  is  too  il!iuch ; 
Forbear  for  Ihame,  my  Lords*. 

Gard.  IVe  done. 

Croti^  Afad.L  1 

Cham.  Then  thus  ids  yoU^  my  Lord.    It  &iia^^ 
agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  coriVcy'd  to  tWTower  a  prifoner  % 
Theit  to  remain^  'till  the  King's  further  pleafure 

§ 

*  mmm^  Tmr  painted  glofs^  &c.     dutfidei  difcover  jfoar  empty  talk 
Thofe  that  anderftand  yoa»  an-    and  yoUr  ^Ife  reafening. 
der  thii  paintid  gkft,   this  Air 
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Be  known  unco  vi.    Are  wu  all  s^rttdl.  Lords  I. 

^//.  We  are- 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way'43f  mercy> 
But  I  muft  needs  to  th^  T^wir^  my  Lords  ? 

Giiri/.  Whtt  other 
Would  you  eKpe&  ?  you^re  ftrangdy  croublefome. 
—  Let  fome  o'th'Guard  be  ready  there. 

Cran.  For  me  ? 
Muft  I  go  like  a  traitor  then? 

Gard.  Receive  him. 
And  fee  him  iafe  iW  7iKf«r« 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  Lords, 
I  have  a  little  yet  to  fay.    Look  there*  ]LokIs  } 
By  virtue  of  that  Ring,  i  lake  my  cwfe 
Out  of  the  griperof  ctud  meo^  and  give  it 
To  a  moft  noble  judge,  the  King  my  maftoc. 

Cham.  This  is  the  Kin^'$  Ring. 

Sur.  'Tii no  cotfoter&iL  .       '  .r 

Sttf.  rris  hiarightRinsi  by  bfav^'sw    I.  told  ye  al, 
"When  we  firft  put  this  dangpsOua  fioDO  a  rolling* 
*Twould  fall  upon  ourfclves. 

Nor.  D'you  think,  my  Lords,    * 
The  King  will  fuflfer  but  the^  Ufidp  fingeir 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex^d  3- 

Cham.  'Tis  'how  too  certain.  i 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  html 
^' Would  I  were  feifcly -fiv*  op'iu 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me. 
In  feeking  tales  and  informations 
Againft  this  man, .whofehonefty  the  devil 
And  his  dtfciples.finlyjeovy.ac. 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that  burns  ye.    Now  have  at  ye. 


SCENE 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


X  I  K  O    H  fi  K  R  t    Via*        48J 

SCENE      VL 

Enter  the  Kif^j  froumifijg  vn  tbemyiokes  bis  feat. 

Gafd.  Dread  Sov*f{^H,  how  much^re  we  bpund  to 
heaven  .    s '  -:         '   ..^^  v     '     ^    : 

In  daily  thanks,  that  gavetis  fuch  a  Prince^ 
Not  only  good  and  wife^J>lff  n)bft  rtligjous  5 
One^  that  iti  all  obedience  makes  the  Church 
The  chief  aim  of  his  honour  ;  and  to  ftrcngthea 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  itcfpeftt 
His  royal  ftlf  in  judgment  comes  to  hear 
The  caufe  betwixt  her  and  this  great  ofiencferk 

King.  You're  ever  gfood  at  fadden  coipmeodacianSt 
lixiho^  oi  ff^incSefitr.    But  know^  I  come  npt. 
To  hear  fuch  flatt'rics  now; 'and  in  fny.porfence 
They  arc  too  thin  and  bafe  to  hide  offences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  ipahtej. 
And  think  ¥Ath  wagging  of  yourtoogliie  to  wia  me* 
But  whatfoe*er  thou  tak'ft  me  for,  Vm  fofe> 
Thou  haft  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody*  •  . 
Good  man,  fit  down.    Now  left  i&c  fee  the  proudeft 

{3#Cranmenr 
He,  that  dares  moft,  but  waghisfiagerat^ee. 
By  all  that's  holy,  hie  hftd  bener  ftarve^ 
Than  but  once  think  thiB  place  becomes  thee  not« 

Sur.  May't  plcafe  your  Grace*  "'^  > 
'  King.  No>  Sir,  it  does  not  pleafe  ntic* 
I  thought  I  had  men  <tf  foiM  underftainditlg 
And  wifdom  of  my  Councii ;  but  I  jind  none* 
Wa?  it  difcretion.  Lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  good  man,  few  of  you  defend  that  titlei 
This  honeft  man,  wait  like  a  lowfy  foot- boy 
At  chamber-door^  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  ? 
'Why,  whac  a  Ihame  was  this  ?  did  my  cpmmiffion 
Bid  ye  fo  far  forget  yourfelves  ?  I  gave  ye 
FowV^  as  he  was  a  counfelligr  to  cry  him  1 

I  i  a  •  Not 
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Not  as  a  groom.    There's  fome  of  ye,  I  fee. 
More  put  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  totheutmoft,  had  ye  means; 
Which  ye  (hall  never  have,  while  1  do  live. 

Cham,  My  moft  dread  Sovereign,  may  it  like  your 
Grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excufe  all.     What  was  purposed 
Concerning  his  imprifohmenty  was  rather. 
If  there  be  faith  in  men,  meant  for  his  trial. 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice; 
Tm  fure,  in  me. 

King.  Well,  well,  my  Lords,  refpeft  him : 
Take  him,  and  ufe  him  well ;  he's  worthy  of  it. 
I  will  fay  thus  much  for  him,  if  a  Prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  fubjef):,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  fervicc  fo  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace. 
Be  friends  for  Ihame,  my  Lords.^ — My  Lord  oi  Can- 
terbury j 
I  have  a  fait  which  you  muft  not  deny  me. 
There  is  a  fair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  baptifm ; 
You  muft  be  godfethcr,  and  anfwer  for  her. 

Cran.  The  greatcft  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
in  fuch  an  honour  ;  how  may  I  deferveit. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  fubjedk  to  your .? 

King.  Conie,  come,  my  Lord,  *  yoa'd  fpare  your 
fpoons.     You  ftiall  have 
Two  noble  partners  with  you  ;  the  old  Dutchefs 
Of  Norfolk^  attd:thet)ldJady  Marquefs  jD^r/^/. 
—Once  more,  my  Lord  of  fVincbefter^  I  charge  you, 
Embrace  and  love  this  man. 

Card.  With  a  true  heart 
And  brother's  love  I  do  it. 

Cran.  And  let  heaven 
Wicnefs,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

\^Embracing. 

4  — yQj^'^j  ^are  your  jpocnsJ]    pafTage  in  the  next  fcene,  that 
Jtt-  appears  b/^this  and  another  *the  goifips  gave  ipoons. 

^    ^  -  King. 
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King.  Good  man»  tbofd  joyful  tears  fhew  thy  true 
heart: 
The  common  voice,  I  fee  is  vcrifyM 
Of  thee,  which  fays  thus  :  Do  tny  Lord  of  Canterbury 
But  onejhrewd  turity  ^nd  be^s  ycur  friend  fQr  ever^ 
Come,  Lords,  we  trifle  time  away :  I  long 
,  To  have  this  young  one  made  a  chriftian* 
As  I  have  made  ye  one.  Lords,  one  remain; 
So  I  grow  ftronger,  you  more  honour  gain.    {Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII. 

The  Palace-Yard. 

Noife  and  tumuU  wiibin :  Enter  Porter  and  bis  man. 

P^r/.TT' OUMl  leave  your  noife  anon,  yc  rafcals ;  do 
X    J^ou  take  the  Court  for  '  Paris-Garden  ?  ye 
rpde  fla^^es,  leave  your  gaping. 

Within.  Good  Mr.  Porter,  I  belong  to  th'larder. 

Port^  Belong  to  the  gallows  and  be  hanged,  ye 
rogue.  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  ? — ^Fetch  me  a  dozen 
crab-tree*  ftaves,  and  ftrong  ones ;  *  thefe  are  but 
fwitchcs  to  'em.  PJI  fcratch  your  heads;  you  muft 
be  feeing  chriftnings  ?  do  you  look  for  ale  and  cakes 
here,  you  rude  rafcals  ? 

ikfok  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impofliblc 
Unlefs  we  fwept  them  from  the  door  with  cannons. 
To  fcatter  'em,  as  *tis  to  make  'em  deep 
,On  A%-day  morning;  which  will  never  be. 
We  may  as  well  pufh  againft  PauV^  as.ftir  *cm. 
I  Port.  How  got  they  in,  and  be  hanged  ? 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  how  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  much  as  one  found  cqdgd  of  four  foot, 

»     3   Varis'Qarden.\1^t  Bear-  j.  ^,  ha<ve  at  you,  at  we  now  fay. 

garden  of  that  time.  He  fays  thifi  as  he  turns  upon  the 

^  Thefe  are  hut  fnvitchetto^em,']  mob.  Warburtok, 

To  what,  or  whom  ?  we  ihould        The  prefent  pointing  (eejns  to 

|)otnt  it  thi2S».  be  right. 

fhefe  are  tut  f^witcheu-^Tiem* 

I  i  J  Yott 
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You  fee  the  poor  remainder,  could  diftributCi 
1  made  no  fpare.  Sir. 

Port,  You  did  nothing.  Sir. 
Man.  I  anri  not  Samffaify  r^t  '  Sir  GHr%  ^Of  Ceie^ 
ffrand^  to  (liow'cm  down  before  me  5  but  if  I  fparM 
any  that  had  a  bead  to  bit,  ekher  young  or  oJd>  he  or 
file,  cuckold  or  cuckojd-makor,  let  me  never  hope  to 
fee  a  cbirte  again  ;  and  that  I  would  not  for  a  aow^ 
God  fave  her,  r. 

ff^ithin.  Do  you  hear,  Mr.  Porler? 
Port.  1  (hall  be  with  you  prcfently,  good  Mr.  Puppy, 
*-*Keep  the  door  clde,  firrab. 

Man,  What  woujd  you  have  me  do  ? 
Port.  What  (hoiiid  you  do,  bm  knock  *em  dd>wn 
by  the  dozfffta,?.  Is  this  ^  Marefidds  to  npiuftcjr  in  ?  or 
have  we'fon[Kftrai>ge/;jkiitf».with  the  great  tool  come 
to  Court,  the  women  fo  bellege  us?  Blefs  mcf  what 
a  fry  of  formcaciort  is  at  the  door  ?  on  my  chriftiart 
confcienee,  this  one  chri'^^ning  will  beget  a  thoufa);id| 
here  will  be  father^  god- father,  and  all  together* 

ikfew;  The  fpoon§  will  be  the  bigger.  Sir, .  There! 
is  a  feHow  fomewhac  noar  the  door,  he*  (hould  be  z, 
brafier  by  his  face  %  for,  o*  my  con&ience,  twenty 
of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in'snofe;  all  that  ftand 
j^bout  him  are  under  tjie  lijfte,  they  need  no  other  pe- 
nance ^  that  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on  the 
head,  and  three  times  was  his  no&  difcharged  againd; 
me  ;  he  ftands  there  tike  a  mortar-piece  to  blow  us  dp. 
There  was  a  haberd|lher's  wife  of  fmall  wit  near  him, 
that  rail'd  upon  me  'till  her  pink'd  porringer  fell  off 
her  he^d,  for  jcindlipg  fuch  a  combuftion  in  the  fUte. 

*  Sir  Guy,  nor  CoI«brandJ  The  trainb&nds  of  tbc  Axj  were 

Of  Quy  of  War<wick  every   one  excrdfed  ia  MoreJuUs^ 
ji)as   beards     CoJebrand  vi2L%   the  '^  h$  fifould ht  ahrafitr  kf  Ins 

Panijh  giant  whom  Guy  fubdued  JfaceJ^    A  hrafitr  iigniiies  a  man 

^t  Win(beJ}$r^     Their  coQibat  is  that  manufafhireis  braffe,  and  % 

very    elaborately  defcribed   by  mafs  of  metal  occafiOAally  heat- 

J)rayton  in  his  Pokfolbion.  ed  to    convey    warmtJi.     Boc|^ 

t  Morefields  tq  mupr  /«^].  thefefe&fesarebefeafidcritDo^. 

♦  I  m«ft 
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I  mift  tbd*  vtOKOv  otide»  and  hit  tbit  Woman,  >vhd 
cry'd  out4  Clubs !  ^hen  I  might  fee  from  far  fome 
forty  trumrh^onecrs  draw  td  her  fuccour ;  which  were 
^  the  hope  of  the  ftraud,  whfcrc  &e  wai  qoarter'd 
They  fell  on ;.  I  made  good  my  place-,  at  length  they 
canne  to  th'  broamftaff  with  m^,  I  defy*d  'em  ftill; 
when  fuddenly  a  file  of  boys  behind  'em  d#Kv*^'d  fuch 
a  iBowcr  of  pebbles,  Idofe  (hot,  that  I  wasfait^  to 
draw  mine  honour  irt^  and  let  *crfi  Win  th^  Work  j  the 
deVifl  was  antongft  *^m,  I  thinks  fiirely, 

PorL  Thcfe  are  the  youths  that  thundet  at  a  play* 
hbufe,  and  fight  iop  bitUn  af)ples  i  tfrat  no  audience 
botJ*  the.  Tribulation  of  Tipw^r-iS//,  c^r  the  hrhbis  of 
JJmeboufe^  their  dear  brothers,  arc  able  to  endure.  J 
have  fome  of  *em  in  Umbo  Patrum^  and  there  they  are 
.  like  to  dance  thefe  three  day* ;  befides  the  -f  running 
banquet  of  iwo  beadles,  that  is  to  come. 

Cham.  Mercy  o*  me  I  what  a  multitude  are  here  ? 
They  grow  ftill  top ;  frprh  all,  parts  they  are  comings 
'As'  ir  wfc  kcfpt  a  fair.    Where  ^re  thelc  porters  ; 
Thefe  lazy  kriavicsl— Ye'ire  made  a  fine  hand,  fellows, 
l^hefe's  i  trim  tihUe  let  in;  are  aJl  thefe, 
Y6ur  faitHforfrlcndso^th'fuburbsi^  We  ihall  have 
6reaT  ftorc  of  ro6m,  no  doubt  left  for  the  ladies» 
Whdn  they  pafs  h^tk  from  th^  chriftoing  ? 

Pirf,  Pleafe  your  honour, 
We  are  6irt:  men  ;  ^nd  what  fa  many  may  dOr 
fJot  t>ci.ng  torn  in  pieces,  we  have  doac,* 
An  army  cannot  rule  ^em^ 

Cham.  As  I  hve^ 
If  the  King  blame  me  for*t.  Til  lay  ye  all 

♦  the  meteor]  Tlie-  Ire-drAke,  I  fufpcdi  the  Tribulation  to  have 

thebrafier.  beeita  pccritantcai  meetitfg-h'oufe, 

?  the  hop0  of  the  flrand.]  Han-  The  timbs  r/^  Limchottfe  I  do  not 

fteri^2A&^iiu  (6t\^vt  hofe,  uttd^rftand. 

^  the  Tribuiation  of  Tower-;         t  rmmmg  hamquH  of  t^m  hut^ 

HU1»  ar  the  limbs  ^Limehouf^.}  diet;]  A  piiblick  whipping. 

I  i  4  By 
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By  th'heels,  and  fuddenly  ;  and  dn  your  hc^ds 
Clap  round  fines  for  neglect.    y*arc  lazy  knave*  ^ 
And  ^  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,  when 
Ye  fliould  do  fcrvice.     Hark,  the  trumpets  Idund  ; 
Th'are  come  already  from  the  chriftning. 
Go  break  among  the  prcfs,  and  find  a  way  out 
Tp  let  the  troop  pafs  fairly  j  or  Til  find 
KMarJhalfm^  Ihall  hpld  you  play  thcfc  two  months. 

Port.  Make  vfay  for  the  Prince(s.     . 

Man.  You  great  fellpw,  Hand  clofe  up,  orFUmakc 
your  head  akc. 

Port.  You  i*th'  cambist,  get  up  oHh'  rail ;  I'll  pick 
ypy  ft'er  the  pales  elfct  {^xeunt^. 


SCENE     yilL 
Changes  to  the  Palace 

Enter  Trumpets  founding  ;  then  two  Aldermen^  Lor^ 
Mayor^  Garter,  Cranmer,  Duke  of  Norfolk  with 
his  MarfhaVs  Jtaff^  Duke  of  Suffplk,  two  Nqblemm 
bearing  great  ft anding  bowls  for  the  cbrijlening  gifts  ^ 
then  four  JNcblemen  bearing  a  canopy  ^  under  which  the> 
Duchefs  of  Norfolk,  god-mothety  bearing  the  child^ 
richly  habited  in  a  mantle^  &c.  Train  borne  by  a  la- 
dy :  then  follows  the  Marchioncfs  of  Doi:fet,  the  other- 
god'tnotier^  and  ladies.  The  troop  pafs  once  about 
theftagCy  and  Gzxttv  fpeaks. 

Cart.  Heav'n,  frorn  thy  endlcfs  goodnefs  fend  long 
life, 
.And  ever  happy,  to  the  high  and  mjghty 
Princefe  of  Engl^nd^  fair  Elizabeth  ! 

'   — here  ye  lie  baiting  of  hum-     rel ;  to  bait  bumbardi  is  to  tifpU^ 
bar^J'}  A  bumbard'n  an  ali-bar"    to  he  at  thi/figot* 
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Fl(mrijh.    Enter  King  and  Guards' 

Cran.'^lKnfelmg.']  And  to  your  ropl  Grape,  and  the 
good  Queen, 
My  noble  partners  and  myfelf  thus  pray ; 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  moft  gracious  lady. 
That  heav'n  e'er  laid  up  to  malcc  parents  Mppy^ 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye  f        " 

King.  Thank  you,  good  Lord  Afch-bifhop  : 
What  is  her  name  ?  - 

Cran.  Elizaielb. 

King.  Stand  up.  Lord.        [X^e  King  krffes  the  child. 
WicK  this  kifs  take  my  blelTing.    God  proteft  thee. 
Into  whofe  hand  I  give  thy' life. 

Cran.  Amen.  ^  • 

King.  My  noble  goflips,  ye  have  been  too  prodigaV^ 
I  thank  you  heartily  ;  fp  fhall  this  lady. 
When  ihe  has  fo  much  EngUfb. 

Cran.  Let  me  fpeak.  Sir  y 
For  Heav'n  now  bids  me,  and  the  words  I  utter. 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  'em  truth. 
This  royal  infant,  heav'n  ftill  move  about  her  ! 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promifes 
Upon  'this  land  a  thoufand  thoufand  blcffings^ 
Which  time  fliall  bring  to  ripenefs.    'She  (hall  be, 
(But.  few  or  none  living  can  behold  that  goodnefs)    . 
A  pattern  to  all  Princes  living  with  her. 
And  all  that  fhall  iucceed.     Sieia  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wifdom  and  fair  virtue, 
Than  this  bleft  foul  fhould  be.     All  Princely  graces. 
That  mould  up  fuch  a  mighty  piece?  as  this,  *' 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  ftill  be  doubled  on  her.     Truth  fhall  nurfe  her:. 
Holy  and  heav'nly  thoughts  ftill  counfel  her : 
$he  Ihall  be  loy*d  and  fcarU     Her  own  fh^U  blefs 

hcrj  / 
Her  foes  ftiake,  like  a  field  of  beaten  com, 
/  And 
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And  hang  their  heads  with  forrow.    Good  grows  intb 

hen;  , 

In  her  days,*  cv^ry  man  fcafl  eat  in  fafetjr, 
tJiider  his  owxi^  vine^  what  he  t)lantt  v  and  fing 
The  merry  (bngs  of  peace  to  all  his  neighbours. 
God  ihall  be  truly  known^  and.  thojfe  ab6ut  her      ->,  ■/ 
From  her  (ball  fead  the  perfed  ways  ofhonour^ 
And  elaim  by  thole  thdil*  greatnels, '  not  hf  bkod^ 
[ '  Nor  ih&H  this  peade  fleep  with  her  ^  but  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  di^  timjnakien  Phcsnij^ 
Her  alhes  new-create  another  hcfh-,  .  ^ 

As  great  in  admiration  as  herfelf ; 
So  lhaU;lbekave  hev  UeflcdnefstoonCyu 
When  heaven  iQuU  call  her  froin  this  cloud  of  dark|icfi^ 
yftio  from  the  facred  zibn  o£hct  honour 
Shall  ftar-like  rife,  as  great  in  fam6  as  fU  was^ 
Apd  fo  ftand  fixU    Puacc,  Plenty,   Love,  Trtnb, 

Terror, 
That  were  thefervants  tothischofen  in^nt. 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him. ; 
Where-cveF  the  bright^un  of  heaven  flwU  fljiae. 
His  honour  and  th^  greatneis  ofiiiWnatne 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations.    He  fiiaU  flouriflf ^i 
And,  like  a'mbujfttain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 
To  aJI  the  plains 'about  him  J  ihildjiens*  ph^dren      '" 
Shall  fee  this,  and  bleisljpav^q,  /      ^ 

»  Mirjbsll  iUtfiMi^^ith  fbat'ftc  wa$  to  ^c  j  firfl  rejbicf r 

^.1    Thefe  Bi^es,  w  tllcf  ittfce. ccmfequtrtce,  ttA thei^ li- 

fattrrupnon  by<h«  Kiifg^  feeol  ]&eift»  Aef  ^anfe^    Oor  aacbof 

to  have  been  iniii rtc4>  ai;  fimfc  wm  at  once  poiitiek  and  iM  t; 

teviTal  of  the-pbjr  aiterth^  act-  he  rcMved  to  gatter  J^a*^ j,  bat 

cefton  of  King  Jamu*    If  tBe  neglefked  to  red'ace  the  whol^ 

pa£age,   isclttded  in  trcrfthe^,  f^ecrfr  cb  ptopflec;,  dr,  j^hapt 

be  left  out,  the  fpiBe<^  of  Ctw^  intebded  thai  %\^  HAed  iiy^t^d 

gMf  proeeedr  ill  a  regttiar  tenoor  ibonM  bd  fpoken  ih  the  adiotiv 

of  predidion  and  continai^  of  and  omitted  in  the  pubiicatioB, 

ienttiBents  ;  Sat  by  the  interpo-  if  my  publrcacion  ever  wae  in  hia 

^tion  of ttienew ItneS^  hefirit(5e-  thdtights.  Mr. *Ibe4fttU\mm&i 

lebrates  M%ah$thH  facceflbr,  and  the  iameobfctvatioii. 


then  wiihcs  )ir  did  ndt  kndv 
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King.  Thou  fpeakeft  wonders.] 

Cran.  She  fhall  be,  to  the  happinefs  olEi^land^ 
An  aged  Princefs  ;  many  days  mall  ice  her. 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it.        , 
'Would,  1  had  knoWB  na  more  \  b«t  ike  mnft  die. 
She  muft;  the  Siint^  ftiuft  have  her  5  yet  a  Virgin, 
A  moft  unfpotted  lily  (he  (hall  pafs 
To  th'  ground,  and  all  the  world  fhall  mourn  hen 

jB»^.  O  Lord  Arch-bifliop, 
Thou'ft  mad*  mc  now  a  man  \  neter,  before 
Tbis  happy  child,,  did  I  get  any. (king. 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  fo  pleased  me^ 
That  when  \  am  ki  hea:v'n,  I  iliall  dedre 
To  fee  what  this  chHd  docs,  and  praife  my  Makef, 
I  thank  ye  aH.— T6  yoo^  my  good  Lord  Mayw, 
*  And  your^^ood  brethitOi  I  sMi  muck  bwhoiden  t 
I  have  recehr^B  muck  botMKtr  by  your  prcfcBce^ 
And  ye  (hall  find  methankfuK  L^ the  way,  Lords^ 
Ye  muft  all  fee  tlie  Queen^.and  Ihe  muft  thank  ye,  * 
She  will  be  lick  elfe.    This  day  no  man  think, 
H'as  buiinel^  at  his  houfe,  for  afl  fhall  ftay  1^ 
This  little  bne  fitali  make  h  holy  d^ly..  \Ei^eum 


the  Jhlermeu  never  were,  oallcd 
Brethren  to  the  Kfng.  Thd 
top  of  the  nobility  are  but  Coo- 
fins  and  Coanfellora.  Dr.  flnrl- 
iy,  therefore,  rightly  advifed ; 

^  Jnd  yovLfgood  Brethrtn — 
f.  c.  the  Lord  Maytfr's  SretlitW ; 
which  h  properly  their  Sljrle/ 

THIBOIftAtB. 

The  play  of/farr^the  eigllt^ 
IS  one  of  thofe  which  fliR  ke^s* 
pofleflion  of  the  ffege,  by  the- 
(jplencjour  of  its  pageantry.  Ther 


^oronaskkD'ihoiit  forQr  years  ago 
drew  the  people  together  in  mul- 
dtndei  f6t  a  great  pwM;  of  th^ 
winter.  Yet  pomp  is  not  tha 
only  merit  of  this  play.  The 
meek  forro^s  and  virtuous  «dif. 
trefs  of  Catherine  have  furnifhed 
fesM  ktitm  which  ndiy  be  jiii{ly 
mHiibemtt  among  the  graaieft 
dR^M  of  ttk^pdy.  Bafr  the  ^ 
tft^  ^f  iM^fem'0  mxfeies  in  and 
goe^  om  vrtcb  Caehrsm.  Hvetft 
Offter  paft  may^  be  eafily  eoa* 
oeiHrftI,  md  exfiiy  wftitteo* 


EFK 
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*2^/5  ten  to  one^  ,tbis  Pl^.  can  never pleafe 

M  that  an  here.     Same  eome^to  take  their  eafe^ 
4ndjleep  an  aS  or  tUQp  ;  hut  thofe^  wefedr^ 
W^ve fright ei  with' pur  frkmpets  ;  fo  *tis  clear ^ 
they'll Jy,  if  s  naught :  Othfrs,.  to  hear  the  city 
Ahu^d  extremely^  and  to  cry^  [  That's  witty ! 
Which  we  have  not  dme  neither  ;  that^  Ifear^ 
All  the  expelled  Good  we* re  like  to  hear 
For  this  Play  at  this  time^  if  only  in 
fThe  merciful  conjiru£lion  of  good  women  j 
ptn-fuch  a  one  wefhevg'd^  Urn.    If  tbeyfmik^ 
And  fay  *  twill  do  ;  I  know  within  a  while 
AU  the  left  men  are  ours  ;  for  'tis  ill  hap^ 
If  they  bold^  when  their  ladies  iid  'em  clap. 


'  Jn  thfich$ra£ierofGi//&4n>f* 


Tkpagh  St  isvery  difficDltto4e. 
cide  whether  (hprc  pieces  be  geo  u-s 
ine  or  fporioas,  yet  I  cannot  re- 
Urain  myielf  from  exprefling  my 
fufpicion  that  neither  the  prologpe 
nor  epilogue  to  this .  play  is  the 
work  of  Sbahfpeare ;  mn  'VftitHif, 
noH  color.  It  appears  to  me  very 
likely  that  they  were  fupplied 
by  rbe  friendfhip  or  officioufnefs 
ofjobn/ony  whefe  manner  they 
will  be  perhaps  found  escadly  to 
r^femble*    There  is  yet  s^nothe^ 


fjipppfition  ppQible :  the  pro^ 
logqe  and  epilogue  may  hav^ 
been  written  after  Shakefttare^i 
departure  from  theftage,  upon 
fome  accidental  r^vifal  of  the 
play,  and  there  will  then  b^ 
reaibn  for  imagining  that  the 
\yriter,  whpever  h^  w^s^  intend- 
ed no  great  kindnefs  to  him, 
this  play  being  recommended 
by  a  fubtle  and  covert  cenfure 
of  his  other  works,    -There  is 
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In  StahJ^ari  fo  mach  of  fool 


■  thfiUonv 

In  a  long  motley  coai^  guardtd 
nnitbyilhinuy 

appears  fo  often  in  his  drama, 
that  I  think  it  not  very  likel/ 

TH  E  hiftorical  Dramas  are 
now  coDcladed,  of  which 
the  two  parts  of  Banryr^t  Fourth 
and  Utnry  the  Fifth,  are  among 
the  happieilof  onrauthoar'scom- 
pofitioDS;  and  King  ^tft^ffy  Rich- 
ard the  Third,  and  Hwn  the 
Eighth,  defervedly  (Umd  in  the 
fecond  clafs.  Thofe  whofe  en- 
riofity  would  refer  the  hillorical 
fcenes  to  their  original,  nay  con- 
{\x\i  HtlUnifieadt  and  fometimes 
Hall:  from  UoUinglhtad  Shake* 
/peare  has  often  inferted  whole 
fpeeches  with  no  more  alteration 
than  was  neceflary  to  the  nam- 


that  he  wonid  have  animadvert- 
ed fo  feverely  on  himfelf.  All 
this^  however,  muft  be  received 
as  very  dobions,  fince  we  know 
not  the  exa£t  date  of  this  or 
the  other  plays,  and  cannot 
tell  how  our  aathour  might 
have  changed  his  pradke  or  opi- 
nions. 

bers  of  his  verfe*  To  tranfcribe 
them  into  the  margin  was  onne- 
ceiTary,  becaufe  the  original  is 
eafily  examtnedt  and  they  are 
feldom  led  perfpicnons  in  the 
poet  than  in  the  hiftorian. 

To  play  hiftories,  or  to  exfii. 
bit  a  fttcceffion  of  events  by  ac 
tion  and  dialogue,  was  a  com* 
mott  entertainment  aniong  oar 
rode  anceftors  upon  great  fe(H. 
vities.  The  parilh  derks  once 
performed  at  Ckrhtmutlt  a  ^lay 
which  lafted  three  days»  con- 
taining, ^htUifi^rfthi  World. 


The  End  of  the  Fifth  Volumbv 
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